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PEEFACE. 



The " Anntjal Assembly," held at Sheffield, hi the months of July and 
Aug\i8t, 1859, determined. In the following resolutions, on the preparation 
of a New Hymn Book for the use of the " United Methodist Free Churches :** 
Resolved— That the Rev. James Everett and the Rev. Matthew Baxter 
be appointed to prepare a Hymn Book, in accordance with the following 
instructions : 

(1) That up to page 520 indnsiye, the hymns be those of the • Wesleyan 
Hymn Book,' with the addition of the authors' names. 

(2) That the Supplement consist of about 250 hymns, and also of hymns 
roitable for a Sabbath^School Hymn Book. 

(3) That all the hymns that are common to the ' Wesleyan Reform Hymn 
Book,' and that of the ' Wesleyan Association Hjrmn Book,' be inserted in 
the Supplement, and that the remainder of the 250 hymns, be selected mainly 
from the two before-named Supplements. 

(4) That the title of the book be Hymn Book of the United Methodist 
Free Churches, comprising the Collection of Hymns by the Rev. John Wes- 
ley, A.M., with Miscellaneous Hymns suitable for Occasional Services.' 

In carrying out these resolutions, the Supplement will be found to contain 
all the hymns common to the Supplements heretofore used by the Wesleyan 
Methodist Association and by the Wesleyan Reformers respectively ; the 
others being mostly selected from one or other of the said Supplements. 

The compilers, it may be stated, while thus conforming, as closely as 
possible, to the strict letter of their instructions, felt themselves at liberty 
to Intersperse the collections from the aforesaid Supplements, with a variety 
of choice hymns — which might have been greatly enlarged— from some of 
the finest sacred poetry of the present, and of the last century ; In which 
additions will be found the. naifies bf authors, unconnected with either of 
the collections previoue^ySisaitJtisr the separate communities. 

The members of thcr^" Weslgr Family," were remarkable for their Intel- 
ligence, and attachment^to pdetry and* mul^ic. Many were allured by the 
charms of music to the pttbev of •worship erected by the early Methodists ; 
beizig, in the first instance; deli^^t^ with their "singing." and then, won 
over to the truth throu^ tlt^ preaching of the gospel ; enrapturing, in their 
tarn, others with the " Songs ofiZidn.* 

WWle Pr. W3tta, with his JPsalniB and Hyrmis. «fct XJaa \iS!«si^& ^\ ^i>fc 
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PREFACE. 

Dissenters to music, Charles Wesley performed the same gracious office for 
the Wesleyan body. 

Prater and Praise are the natnral utterances of the human heart, in all 
unfulfilled desires, and experienced mercies. Montgomery, in his " Intro- 
ductory Essay " to the " Christian Psalmist," has traced, with great pre- 
dslou and felicity of expression, the stream of song, from its earliest bub- 
blings forth to the present period, in which we are indulged with its full 
swell in the Christian church, of which the different sections are composed, 
taking their several parts, and so forming one harmonious whole for the ear 
of heaven. 

•• Songs and hjnnns,*' says the Christian poet referred to, " in honour of 
their gods, are found among all people who have either religion or verse. 
There is scarcely any pagan poetry, anci^it or modem, in which allusions to 
the national mytholc^ are not so frequent as to constitute their most co- 
pious materials, as well as the most brilliant embellishments. The poets of 
Persia and Arabia, in like manner, have adorned their gorgeous strains with 
the fables and morals of the Koran. The relics of Jewish song which we 
possess, with few exceptions, are consecrated immediately to the glory of 
Qodt by whom, indeed, they were inspired. The first Christians were wont 
to edify themselves in psalms, and hymns, and spiritual songs ; and though 
we have no specimens of these left, except the occasional doxologies ascribed 
to the redeemed in the Book of Revelation, it cannot be doubted that they 
used not only the Psalms of the Old Testament, literally, or accommodated 
to the circumstances of a new and rising church, but that they had original 
lays of their own, in which they celebrated the praises of Christ, as the 
Saviour of the world. In the middle ages, the Roman Catholic and Greek 
churches statedly adopted singing as an essential part of public worship ; 
but this, like the reading of the Scriptures, was too frequently in an unknown 
tongue, by an affectation of wisdom, to excite the veneration of ignorance, 
when the learned, in craftiness, taught that ' ignorance is the mother of devo- 
tion ;' and ignorance was very willing to believe it. At the era of the 
Reformation, psalms and hynms, in the vernacular tongue, were revived in 
Gtermany, England, and elsewhere, among the other means of grace, of which 
Christendom had been for centuries defrauded. 

"The translation of the Psalms by Stemhold, Hopkins, and others, in the 
reign of Edward IV., with some slight improvements, keeps its place to this 
day in many of the churches of the English Establishment. The merit of 
faithful adherence to the original has been claimed for this version, and 
need not to be denied, but it is the resemblance which the dead bear to the 
living ; and to hold such a version forth (which some learned men have 
lately done) as a model of standard psalmody for the use of Christian con- 
gregations in the nineteenth century, surely betrays an affectation of singu- 
larity, or a deplorable defect of taste. A few nervous or pathetic stanzas 
may be found here and there, for it was impossible, in so long an adven- 
ture, to escape falling into a better way now and then. 

*' Nearly as inanimate, though a little more refined, are the psalms of 
Tate and Brady, which, about a century ago, were honoured by the royal 
authority to be sung in those churches wbicYv choBft \o TecfcVNt VN^ieixu "^xjX 
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PREFACE. 

tfai^ have only partially superseded their forerunners ; many people pre- 
ferring the rade simplicity of the one, to the neutral propriety of the other. 
There are, however, even among these, several passages of considerable 
-wortb, such as one would wish that all the rest had been. The 139th Psalm 
has been deservedly commended. 

«' A third version by the Rev. James Merrick, of Oxford, was published at 
a later period, for which the king's licence to introduce it into the churches 
could not be obtained. It is only wonderful that the privilege should 
ever have been sought, on the recommendation of men of learning and taste, 
in behalf of a work of such immeasurable verbiage, as these paraphrases 
exhibit. Tet Merrick was an el^^t scholar, and no mean poet His ver- 
sioo of Simeon's Song, and tiie hymn, ' Behold yon new-bom infant grieved,' 
were creditable. There is a compactness and economy both of matter and 
words in some stanzas of the latter, which Pope himself never exceeded. 
An abridgment, or rather a series of extracts Arom Merrick's volume, might 
be made a truly valuable help to devotion. 

" Of modem imitations of the Psalms, it is not necessary to give an opinion 
here. Without disparagement to the living or the dead, and to borrow the 
idea of an Italian poet, in reference to the lyre of another, it may be said, 
that the harp of David yet hangs upon the willow, disdaining the touch of 
aoy band less skilful than his own." 

l^nce the days of Watts and Wesley many hymn- writers have appeared, to 
add to the devotional services of the church, as— without naming others, or 
attending to chronological order— Cowpcr, Doddridge, Toplady, Harte, 
Newton, Steele, Heber, Beddome, Kelly, Taylor, &c., but by none, to employ 
the title of an old work by Bishop Nicholson, has " David's Harp" been 
"Strung and Tuned," with greater skill than by Montgomery himself. 

The compilers have only to add, by way of reference, that the alphabetical 
character and figures, enclosed in a parenthesis at the heading of several of 
ftae hymns, as pages 666, 667— thus, (A. 666) and (A. 671), arc intended to 
■how where such hymns arc to be found in the Association Hymn Book. 

James Everett. 
October, 1860. Matthew Baxter. 



L 



MB. WESLEY'S PEEFACE. 



/ 



1. Fob many yean I have been imi>ortaned to publish gach a hjmin-book as might 
be generaUy used In all onr oongrregations throughout Great Britain and Ireland. I 
have hitherto withstood the importunity, as I believed such a 'publication was needless, 
oonsidering the various hymn-books which my brother and I have published vinthin 
flxese forty years last past ; so that it may be doubted whether any reli(^ou8 community 
in the world has a greater variety of them. 

5. But it has been answered, " Such a publlcadon is highly needful upon this very 
account ; for the greater part of the people, being poor, are not able to purchase so many 
books ; and those that have purchased them are, as it were, bewildered in the immense 
▼ariety. A proper collection of hymns for general use, carefully made out of all these 
books, is therefore still wanting ; and one comprised in so moderate a compass, as to be 
neither cumbersome nor expensive." 

3. It has been replied, " You have such a collection already (entitled ' Hymns and 
Spiritual Songs,') wliich I extracted several years ago from a variety of hymn-books." 
But it is objected, " This is in the other extreme ; it is far too small. It does not, it 
cannot, in so narrow a compass, contain variety enough; not so much as we want, 
among whom tingvig makes so considerable a part of the public service. What we want 
is, a collection not too large, that it may be cheap and portable ; nor too small, that it 
may contain a sufficient variety for all ordinary occasions." 

4. Such a hymn-book you have now before yon. It is not so large as to be either 
cumbersome or expensive ; and it is large enough to contain such a variety of hymns, 
as will not soon be worn threadbare. It is large enon^^ to contain all tiie important 
truths of our most holy religion, whether speculative or practical ; yea to illustrate them 
all, and to prove them both by Scripture and reason; and this is done in a regular order. 
The hymns are not carelessly jumbled together, but carefully ranged under proper heads, 
according to the experience of real Christians. So that this book is, in effect, a littie 
body of experimental and practical divinity. 

& As but a small part of these hymns is of my own composing,* I do not think it 
inconsistent with modesty to declare, tliat I am persuaded that no such .hymn-book as 
this has yet been published in the English language. In wliat other publication of 
the kind have you so distinct and full an account of Scriptural Christianity ? such a 
declaration of the heights and depths of religion, speculative and practical; so strong 
cautions against the most plausible errors ; particularly those that are now most pre- 
valent ? and so clear directions for making your calling and your election sure ; for 
perfecting holiness in the fear of God ? 

6. May I be permitted to add a few words with regard to the poetry f Then I will 
■peak to those who are judges thereof, with all freedom and unreserve. To these I may 
say, without offence, 1. In these hymns there is no doggerel ; no botches ; nothing put in 
to patch up the rhyme ; no feeble expletives. 2. Here is nothing turgid or bombast, on 
the one hand, or low and creeping, on the other. 3. Here are no eunl expressions ; no 
words without meaning. Those who impute this to us, know not what thoy say. We 
talk common sense, both in prose and verse, and use no words, but in a fixed and doter- 
mined sense. 4. Here are, allow me to say, both the purity, the strength, and the ele- 

*" Tbe fnAterpart waa composed by the B«v. CbaaAM'WeiilBy. 
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MR. Wesley's preface. 

ganoe of the English langxiage; and, at the same time, the utmost simplicity and 
plainness, suited to every capaciQr. Lastly, I desire men of taste to judge, (these ara 
tiie only competent judges,) whether there be not, in some of the following hymns, the 
true spirit of poetry, such as cannot be acquired by art and labour, but must be the gift 
of nature. By laliour a man may bceome a tolerable imitator of Spenser, Shakspeare, 
or Milton ; and may heap together pretty compound epithets, as pale-eyed, meek-eyed, and 
the like ; bat.unless he be born a poet, he will never attain the genuine spirit of poetry. 

7. And here I beg leave to mention a thought which has been long upon my mind, 
and which I should long ago have inserted in the public papers, had I not been unMrlU- 
ing to stir up a nest of hornets. Many genflemen have done my brother and me (though 
without naming us) the honour to reprint many of our hymns. Now they are perfectly 
wdcome so to do, provided they print them just as they are. But I desire thqr would 
not attempt to mend them : for tliey reallv are not able. None of them is able to mend 
cither the sense or the verse. Therefore, I must beg of them one of these two favours : 
dther to let them stand just as they are, to take them for better for worse ; or to add 
ftfl true reading in the margin, or at the bottom ot the page ; that we may no longer be 
■oeountable either for the nonsense or for the doggerel of other men. 

&. But to return. That which is of infinitely more moment than the spirit of poetry, 
Is the spirit of piety. And I trust, all persons of real judgment wiU And thi» breathing 
flirough the whole Collection. It is in this view, chiefly, that I would recommend it to 
every truly pious reader, as a means of raising or quickening the spirit of devotion ; of 
eonflrming his faith ; of enlivening his hope ; and of Idndling and increasing his love to 
God and man. Wheu Poetiy thus keeps its place, as the handmaid of Piety, it shall 
attain, not a poor purishable wreatii, but a crown that fiidetb not away. 

hundun^ Oct. JO, 177ft JOHN WESLEY. 
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PAET I. 

OONTAININa INTRODUCrrORY HTMNS. 



SECTION L 

XXBOBTOro BIKKBBS TO KKTDRK TO OOD. 



C. WMLBT.] HYMN L CM. 

1 f\ FOR a thoasand tonguM to sing 
U My great Redeemers praise ! 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace I 

S My gracious Master, and my Qod, 
Asdst me to proclaim. 
To spread through all tiie earth abroad 
The honours of thy Name. 

3 Jdsns ! the Name that charms oar fean, 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
Tis music in the tinner's ears, 
'TIS life, and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of canceU'd sin. 

He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest dean, 
His blood araU'd for me. 

5 He speaks,— and, listenfaag to his voloe. 

New life the dead receive ; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice; 
The humble poor believe. 

6 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb. 

Tour loosen'd tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 

7 Look unto him, ye nations ; own 
Your God, ye fallen race ; 
Look, and be saved through faith alone. 
Be Justified by grace. 



8 See aU your dns on Jesos laid: 

The Lamb of God was slain : 
His soul was once an offering made 
For every soul of man. 

9 Awake from guilty nature's sleep, 

And cairist shall give jrou light. 
Cast all your sins into the deep. 
And wash the ^thiop white. 

10 "With me, your chief, ye then shall knotv 
Shall feel your sins forgiven ; 
Anticipate your heaven below. 
And own that love is heaven. 

C. WESLEY.] HYMN 2. U M. 

Luke Jdv. 18—24. 

1 /^OME, sinners, to the Gospel i^ast, 
\J Let every soul be Jesu's guest ; 
Ye need not one be left behind. 
For God hath bidden aU mankind. 

8 Sent by my Lord, on yon I call 
llie invitation is to ALL : 
Come, an the world ; come, sinner, Onm ; 
All things in Christ are ready now 

3 Come, all ye souls by sin opprest, 
Ye restless wanderers after rest. 

Ye poor, and maim'd, and halt, and blind, 
In Christ a hearty welcome find. 

4 Come, and partake the gospel feast; 
Be saved from sin ; in Josus rest ; 

O taste the goodness of your God, 
And eat his ft«AVv aa^L dcAx!aK.\!aa^>3Nn«aA\ 



^ Uiu m; yatx muM nuU gaa iJI I, 
■- -" mmy Urt, liir^aibitiilb died, 
T« jiU my wnw to OhHA and Uvh ; 

And UUanlut TKir Qod do mon. 
tWI jWljtlM. MMaij BmcMmI 
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4 Dead alrea^, dead wlthia, 
SiAritoallv dead in ain : 
Dead to God, while here yoa breatbe, 
Pant ye after aeocmd death ? 
Will you still In tin remain. 
Greedy of eternal pain ? 
O. ye dying sinners, whv. 
Why will you for ever die? 

C. WBSI.BT.] HYMN 7. Tfc 

1 T ET the beasts their breath resign, 
L Strangers to tlie life divine; 
Who their God can never know, 
Let their sidrft downward ga 
Yon for higher ends'were bom : 
Yoa may all to God return ; 
Dwell with him above the sky: 
Why will you for evi* die ? 
i You, on whom he favours showers; 

You, poflsest of nobler powers; 
■ You, of Reason's powers possest ; 
You, with Will and Memory Uest ; 
You, with finer sense endued. 
Creatures capable of God: 
Noblest of his creatures, why. 
Why will you for «ver die ? 

3 You, whom he ordained to be 
Transcripts of the Deitv; 

Yoa, whom he in life doth hold ; 
You, for whom himself was sold ; 
You, on whom he still doth wait, 
Whom he would again create : 
Made by him, and purchased, why, 
Why will yon for ever die ? 

4 You, who own his record tme; 
Yin, his chosen people, you: 

* Yon, who call the Saviour, Lord ; 
Yon, who read his written word; 
Yon, who see the gospel Hgfat ; 
Claim a crown in Jesu's right : 
Why will you, ye Christians, why 
Will the house of Israel die? 



C WMLBT.] HYMN & 
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1 T17HAT could your Redeemer do 
YY More than he hath done for you ? 
To procure your peace with God, 
Could he more than shed his blood ? 
After all his waste of love. 
All his drawings from absrve, 
Why will yon your Lord deny? 
Why will you resolve to die ? 

8 Turn, he cries, ye nuners, turn; 
By his IHb your God hath sworn, 
He would have you turn and live, 
He would all the world receive. 
If your death were his delight, 
Would he you to life invite ? 
Would he ask, obtest, and cry. 
Why will you resolve to die ? 

8 Sinners, turn, while God is near: 
Dare not think him inslnoere: 
Now, even now, your Saviour stands ; 
AH day long he spreads his hands ; 
Cries, "Ye will not happy be I 
No, ye wiU not oome to mel 
Me, who life to none deny : 
Why will yon resolve to die? 

4 Can yon doubt if God Is love? 
If to all his bowels move ? 



Will you not his Word receive? 
Will von not his OATH believe ? 
See ! *the suffering God appearsi 
Jesus weeps; beueve his tearst 
Mingled with his blood thev cry, 
"my will you resolve to die ?^' 

C. WMLBT.] HYMN ft t. M. 

1 QINNER8, obey the gospel woid; 
IJ Haste to the supper of my Lord; 
Be wise to know your gracious day; 
All things are ready, come away t 

S Beadv the Father is to own 
And kiss his late-retumin;; son : 
Ready your loving Saviour stands, 
And spreads for yon his bleeding hands. 

3 Beady the Spirit of his Love, 
Just now the stony to remove; 

To' apply and witness with the blood. 
And wash and seal the sons of God. 

4 Readv for you the angels wait 
To triumph in your blest estate ; 
Tuning tneir harp^ thev long to praise 
The wonders of reaeeming grace. 

5 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Is ready, with their shining host : 
All heaven Is ready to resound, 

" The dead's alive I the lost is fbnnd !" 

6 Come, then, ye sinners, to your Lord, 
In Christ to paradise restored ; 

His proffer'd l)eneflts embrace, 
The plenitude of gospel grace : 

7 A pardon written with his blood. 
The favour and the peace of God ; 

* The seeing eye, the feeling sense. 
The mystic joys of penitence: 

8 The godly fear, the pleasing smart, 
The meltings of a broken heart ; 
The tears that tell your sins forgiven. 
The sighs that waft your souls to heaven. 

9 The guiltless shame, the sweet distress. 
The' unutterable tenderness ; 
The genuine, meek humility ; 
The wonder, " Why such love to me I" 

10 The' o'erwhelming power of saving grraoo. 
The sight that veils the seraph's face ; 
The speechless awe that dares not move. 
And all the silent heaven of love. 



O. WESLEY.] HYMN ift lO's & ll's. 

1 Y^E thirsty for God, To Jesus Klve ear, 
1 And taJce, through his blood, A power 

to draw near ; 
His kind invitation. Ye sinners, embrace. 
Accepting salvation. Salvation by grace. 

i Sent down flrom above, Who governs the 

skies, 

In vehement love. To sinners he cries, [be, 

"Drink into my Spirit, Who happy would 

And all things inherit, By coming to me." 

8 O Saviour of all. Thy word we believe. 
And come at thy call, Thy grace to receive : 
The blessing is given Wherever thou art, 
The earnest of heaven Is love in the heart 

4 To us, at thy feet. The Comforter give. 
Who gasp to admit Thy Spirit, and live ; 
The weidcest believers Acknowledge for 

thine 
And fiU VA ynfix A-vcsn Ot v««.\at ^nV(v«\ 
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An thinn for him account but loss, 

krtA ^ve up all our hearts to Um : 
Of nothing tldnk or n>eak beside, 
"■ My Lord; My Love b crudfled.*' 

C. WESLBT.] HYMN 29. Tt. 

1 /^OME, ye weary sinners, come, 
V AH who groan beneath your load ; 
Jesos calls his wanderers home : 

Hasten to your pardoning Ood. 
Come, ye guil^ spirits, oppress'd, 

Answer to the Saviour's call; 
" Come, and I will give yon rest: 

Come, and I iniU save you alL" 
8 Jesus, full of truth and love. 

We thy kindest word obey : 
Faithful let thy merdes prove ; 

Take our load of guilt away : 
Fain we would on tibee rely, 

Cast on thee our every care ; 
To thine arms of mercy fly, 

Find our lasting quiet there. 
8 Burden'd with a world of grief 

Burden'd with our sinful load, 
Bnrden'd with this unbelief, 

Burden'd with the wrath of God ; 
Lol we come to thee for ease, 

True and gfraeious as thou art ; 
Now our groaning souls release. 

Write forgiveness on our heart 

C WKSLET.] HYMN Sa 6-8^ 

1 TXTHERE shall mywondering soul begin? 
YY How shall I all to heaven aspire ? 
A slave redeem'd flrum death and nn, 
A brand pluck'd from eternal flre ; 
How shall 1 equal triumphs raise. 
Or ring my great Deliverer's praise ? 
*S O how shaU I the goodness tell, 

Padior, which thou to me hast show'd? 
That I, a child of wrath and hell, 
I should be call'd a child of God, 

toidd know, should feel my rins f oi^ven, 
est Mdth this antepast of heaven ! 
t And shall I slight my Father's love ? 
Or basely fear his gifts to own ? 
Unmlndfm of his favours prove? 

Shall L the hallow'd cross to shun, 
Refuse his righteousness to' impart. 
By hiding it within my heart? 

4 No: though the ancient Dragon rage, 

And can forOi all his host to war; 
TSiough earth's s^-righteous sons exigage ; 

Thein, and their gcd, alike I dare ; 
Jesus, the rinner's Friend, proclaim ; 
Jesus, to rinners still the same. 

5 Outcasts of men, to you I call. 

Harlots, and publicans, and thieves ! 
He spreads his arms to' embrace yon all ; 

Sinners alone his grace receives: 
No need of him the righteous hava ; 
He came the lost to seek and savek 

6 Come, O my gnflty brethren, come, 

Groaning beneath your load of sin ; 
His bleeding heart shall make you room; 

His open dde shall take you in : 
He calls you now, invites you home; 
Come, O my guihy brethren, come! 

7 For you tiie purple current flow'd 

In pardons from his wounded side; 
Languish'd for yon the' eternal God; 

For you the Prince of Glory died : 
Believe, and all your sin's forgiven ; 
Oaify hellev^ and yours is heaven ! 



a WXSLKT.] HTMN 31. 



6-8's 



1 QEE, tinners. In ttie gospel glass, 
U Tie Friend and Saviour of mankind . 
Not one of all the' apostate race 

But mav In him salvation find ! 
His thone^ts,and words, and actions prove. 
—His Uf e and death,— that God is love ! 
Behold the Lamb of God, who bears 

The sins of all the worid away! 
A servant's form he meekly wetUB, 

He sq|oums in a house of clay I 
His i^ory is no longw seen. 
But God Mrith God is man with men. 

3 See where the God Incarnate stands. 
And calls his wand'ring creatures home 

He aU day long spreads out his hands ; 
** Come, weaiy soula, to Jeaus come: 
Ye all may hide you in my breast; 
Believe, and I will give vou rest 

4 "■ Ah I do not of my goodness doubt ; 
My saving grace for aU is flree ; 

I will in nowise cast him out 

That comes a sinner unto me ; 
I can to none mjrself deny; 
Why, dnnen, will ye peiw>, why?' 

C WKSUCT.] HYMN 8S. 6-8's. 

1 QINNEBS, believe the goroel word ; 
)j Jesus is come your soum to save I 
Jesus is oome, your common Lord ; 

Pardon ye all through him may liave; 
May now be saved, whoever will : 
Thu man receiveth sinners stilL 

2 See where the lame, the halt, the bHnd, 
The dea^ the dumb, the side, the poor, 

Fkwk to the Friend of human kind, 
And flreely all aocept their cure : 
* To whom (Ud he his help deny ? 
Whom, in his days of flerii, pass by? 

3 Did not his word the fiends expel. 
The lepers deanse, and raise the dead i^ 

Did he not all their sidmess heal. 
And satisfy their eveiy need ? 

Did he reject his hdpless day. 

Or send them sorrowful away ? 

Nay, but his bowels yeam'd to see 
The people hungry, seatter'd, faint; 

Nay, but he utter^ over thee — 
Jerusalem, a true complaint ; 

Jerusalem, who shedd'st his blood. 

That, with his tears, for thee hath flow'd 

WKSI.ET.] HYMN 33. 6-8's. 

1 TirOULD Jesus have the sinner die? 
VY Why hangs he then on yondw ti-ee 

What means that strange expiring cry ? 

(Sinnen, he proys for you and me;) 
^* Forgive them, Father, O forgive : 
They snow not that by me thqr Uve!" 

2 Adwn descended from above. 
Our loss of Eden to retrieve; 

Great Ood of universal love. 

If aU the world throi^ thee may Hve, 
In us a quick'ning Spirit be. 
And witness thou hast died fbr me! 
8 Thou loving, all-atonhig Lamb, 

Thee— by ttiy painful agony, 
'IV bloody sweat, ttiy giiiaf and shamei, 

Thy oroes, and pasdon on the tree, 
Tlnr predous death and life— I pray. 
Take all, take aU my sins away! 

4 O let me kiss thv bleeding feet 
Andbatheandwashthemwithmytean 



:A 
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Hio «tor3r of thy love repeat 

In every drooping sinner'a «an; 
That all may bear the quick'ning aoand, 
SInoe I, even I, have mercy found. 

ft O let ttiy love my heart constrain, 
Tliy love for every sfainer free; 
That every fallen sonl of man 

May taste the grace that fbmid out me 
That an mankind with me may prove 
Thy sovereign, everlasting love. 

<3.WKSLBT.] HYMN 34 4rS*»A»-ffs. 

1 T £T earth and heaven agre^ 
Ju Angels and men be Join'o, 
To oeletoate with me 

The Saviour of mankind ; 
To' ad<»e the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bleas the sound of Jesn's name. 

2 Jesus, trannxtrtlng sound I 

The Joy of earth and heaven ; 
No otlier help is found, 

No other name ia given. 
By which we can salvation have; 
But Jesus came the world to save. 

3 Jesus, liarmonious Name ! 

It charms the hosts above; 
They evermore proclaim 

And wonder at his love ; 
Tis an their happiness to gace: 
Tls heaven to see our JeetPs face. 

4 His name the sizmer hears; 

And is from sin set free; 
Tis music in his ears, 

lis life and victory ; 
New songs do now his Up* employ. 
And danoee his glad heart tarjoy. 
* 5 Stung by the scorpion sin, 

My poor expiring sonl 
Tin nlmy sound curinksin. 

And is at onoe nuide whole: 
See there my Lord upon the tree! 
I hear, I fed, he died for me. 

6 unexampled love I 

O an-redeeming grace I 
How swiftly didst thou move 

To save a fallen race I 
What shaU I do to make it Imown 
Whatflion for an mankind hast done? 

7 for a trumpet-vcrice. 

On an the worid to caUI 
To Ud their hearts rejoice 

In him whio died for aUI 
For an my Lord was crudiled: 
For an, for aU my Saviour dledl 

Cm mnLvr.] htmn ss. cm. 
1 TE6U8, thou aU-redeeming Lord, 
cJ Thy blessing we implore ; 
Open the door to preach thy word. 
The great effectual door. 
9 Gather the outcasts in, and save 
From sin and Satan's power; 
And let them now acceptance nave, 
And know tiieir gracious hour. 
S Lover of souls I thou know'st to prize 
"What thou hast bought so dear: 
Gome then, and in thy people's eyes 
With aU thy wounds i^ipear. 
4 Appear, as when of old conf est 
The suffering Son of God ; 
And let them see theo in thy vest 
But newly dipt in blood. 
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5 The hardness from their hearts remove, 

Thou who for aU hast died; 
Show them the tokens of thy love, 
Thy feet, thy hands, thy aide. 

6 Thy feet were naU'd to vonder tree, 

To trample down then- sin: 
Thy hands stretoh'd out they aU may sM 
To take thy murderers in. 

7 Thyside an open fountain is 

Where an may freely go, 
And drink the living streams of bUss, 
And wash them white as snow. 

8 Beady thou art the blood to' M>ply, 

And prove the record true ; 
And all thy wounds to sinners err, 
"* I suffler'd this for you !" 

a WXSLST.] HTMN 96. CM. 

1 T OVEB8 of pleasure more than God, 
Li For you he snffer'd pain ; 
Swearers, fior you he sput his Uood ; 
And shall he bleed in rain? 

8 Misers, for you his life Jie paid; 
Tour basest crime he bore : 
Dronkards, your sins on him were laid. 
That you might sin no more. 

8 The God of love, to earth he came, 
That you might come to heaven ; 
Believe, believe in Jesu's Name, 
And aU your sin 's forgiven. 

4 BeUeve in him that died for thee. 
And, sure as he hath died. 
Thy debt is paid, thy soul is free, 
And thou art jusnfled. 

*C. WX8XJST.] HTMN 87. C. M. 

1 TESUS, the Name high over all, 
u In helL or earth, or sky. 
Angels and men before it fall. 
And devils fear and fly. 

8 Jesus, the Name to sinners dea:^ 
The Name to shmers g^en ; 
It scatters aU their eruQty fear. 
It turns their heU to heaven. 

3 Jesus, the prisoner's fetters breaks, 

And bruises Satan's head ; 
Power into strengthless souls it speaks, 
And life into the dead. 

4 O that the worid mig^t taste and see 

The riches of his grace ! 
The arms of love that compass me. 
Would an mankind embrace. 

5 His only righteousness I show. 

His saving truth proclaim: 
Tis aU my burinefls here below. 
To cry, ^' Behold the Lamb 1" 

6 Happy, if with my latest breath 

I may but gan) his Name ; 
Preach him to aU, and cry in death, 
''Behold, behold &e Lamb I" 

J. WESUET.] * HTMN Sa 6-8'a. 

rSOX THK OKRMAir. 

1 A GOD, of good the' unfathom'd Seal 
\J Who would not give his heart to thee ? 
Who would not love thee with his ml^t, 
O Jeeu, Lover of mankind? 
Who would not his whole »oal es&dTakA^ 
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4 Or worn by slowly-rolling years, 

Or broke by sickness in a day, 
Tlie fading glory disappears, 
The short-lived beauties die away. 

5 Tet these, new rising from the tomb, 

TVith lustre brighter far shall shine ; 
Bevive with ever-during bloom, 
Safe from diseases and decline. 

6 Let sickneas blast, and death devour. 

If heaven must recompense our pains : 
Peiidi the grass, and fade the flower, 
If firm the word of Gk>d remains. 

C. WBSLBY.] HYMN 46. P. M. 

1 riOME, let US anew Our journey pursue, 

\J Bon round with the year 

And never stand still till the Master appeiur. 
8 His adorable win Let us gladly fulfil. 

And our talents improve, [love. 

By the patience of hope, and the labour of 
8 Our life is a dream ; Our time, as astteam. 
Glides swiftly away; 

And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 

4 The arrow is flown ; The moment is gone ; 

The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity's here. 

5 O that each in the day Of his eomhigmay 

^ I have fought my way throng^ ; 
I have finished the work thou didst give 
me to do." 

6 O that each from his Lord May receive the 

glad word, 
" WeU and faith Ailly done ; 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my 
throne.'^ 
*C. WB8LKT.] HYMN 47. L. IC 

Josh. xxiiL 14 

1 pASS a few SMrif tly-fleetilng yean, 
1 And all (hat now in bodies live 
Shall quit, like me, the vale of tears, 
Their righteous tentenoe to receive. 
8 But all, before they hence remove, 

May mansions for themselves prepare 
■ In that eternal house above ; 

And, O my Qod, idtall I bo there? 

C. WKSLBT.] HYMN 48. 8's. 

I A H, lovely appearance of death ! 
J\ What sight upon earth is so fair? 
Not all the gay pageants that breathe 

Can with a dead body compare ; 
With solemn ddight I survey 

The corpse, wlien the qiirit is fled. 
In love with the beautiful day. 

And longing to lie in its steaa. 
8 How Uest is our brother, bereft 

Of all that could burden his mind !. 
How easy the soul that has left 

This wearisome body behind I 
Of evil incapable, thou. 

Whose relics with envy I see. 
No longer in misery now. 

No longer a sinner like me. 
8 This earth is affected no more 

With sickness, or shaken vritfa piUu ! 
The war iu the members is o'er. 

And new shall vex hhn agidn: 
No anger lienceforward, or shame, 

Sliall redden this innocent clay : 
Extinct is the animal flame, 

AndjMUBioD is vanish'd away. 



4 This languishing head is at rest. 

Its thinking and aching are o er; 
This quiet immovable breast 

Is heaved by affliction no more: 
This heart is no longer the seat 

Of trouble and torturing pain; 
It ceases to flutter and beat. 

It never shaU flutter again. 

5 The lids he so seldom could dose, 

By sorrow forbidden to sleep, 
Beal'd up in their mortal repose. 

Have strangely forgotten to weep : 
The fbuntains can yield no sui^lies, 

These hollows from water are free ; 
The tears are all wiped from these ^es 

And evil they never shall see. 

6 To mourn and to sufRBr is mine. 

While bound in a prison I breathe, 
And still for deliverance pine. 

And press to the issues of death ; 
What now with my tears I bedew, 

O might I this moment become I 
My spirit created anew. 

My flesh be cousign'd to the knnb I 



C. WBSUET.] HYMN 49. 



8's. 



1 'pEJOICE for 8 brottier deceased, 
li Our loss is his infinite gain ; 
A soul out of prison released. 

And free from his bodily chain ; 
With songs let us follow his flight, 

And mount with his spirit above ; 
Escaped to the mansions of light. 

And lodged in the Eden of love. 

*8 Our brother the haven hath gain'd, 

Out-fijing the tempest and wind ; 
His rest he hath sooner obtain'd. 

And loft his companions behind, 
Still toss'd on a sea of distress, 

Hard toiling to make the blest shore. 
Where all is assurance and peace. 

And sorrow and sin are no mora. 

3 There all &e ship's company meet, 

Who safl'd with the Saviour beneath ; 
With shouting each other they greet. 

And triumph o'er trouble and death: 
The voyage of life's at an end. 

The mortal affliction is past ; 
The age that in heaven they spend, 

For ever and ever sbaU last 

aWESUET.3 HYMN 80. -7'b. 

1 DLEflBINO, honour, thanks, anA pniae, 
Jj Pay we, gradous God, to thee: 
Thou, in thine abundant graee, 

Glvest us the vtetorv; 
True and faithful to tny word. 

Thou hast glorifled thy Son, 
Josus Christ, our chrlng Lord, 

He for OS the flgiit hath won 

S Lo! the prisoner is released, 

Ligfaten'd of his fleshly load ; 
Where die weaiy are at rest, 

He is gather'd in to God! 
Lo ! the pain of life is past. 

All his warfare now is o'er ; 
Death and hell behind are east. 

Grief and soffiedng are no more. 
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8 Yea, the Christian't eoane b nm, 

Ended is the gl<»loiu strife, 
Foo^t the fight, the woik is dona, 

Death is swallow'd tm of Ufal 
Bome by angels on their wingai, 

Far from earth Ae spirit fllee, 
Finds his Ood, and ritSw and sfaig*, 

Triumphing in Paiadiae. 

i Join we then, with one accord. 

In tlie new, the Jovful soiw: 
Abaent from oar loving Lora 

We ahall not continue long: 
We ahall quit the house of day. 

We a better lot ahall share ; 
We shall aee the realms of day, 

Meet our happy brother there. 

5 Let the world bewail their dead. 

Fondly of their loss complain ; 
Brother, filend, by Jesus freed, 

Death to thee, to us. la gain: 
Thou art cnter'd into joy: 

Let the unbelievers monm ; 
We in songs our lives employ. 

Tin we all to God return. 



C. WKSIJBT.3 HTHN 5L 



rs. 



1 TTABS.! a voioe divides the aky— 
H Happy are the f aithfkil dead I 
In the Lotu w1m> sweetiy die, 

They from all their toils are fined. 
Them the Spirit hatii declared 

Blest, unutterably blest : 
Jesus is their great Beward, 

Jesus is their endless Best 

*2 PoOow'd by their works, they go 

Where thdr Head hath gone before ; 
Becondled by grace below, 

Grace hath open'd Mercy's door; 
Justified throuf^ faith alone, 

Here fhey knew their sins forgiven ; 
Here they lidd their burden down, 

Hallow'd, and made meet for heaven. 

S Who can now lament the lot 

Of a saint In Christ deceased 7 
Let the world, who know us not, 

Call us hopeless and unbleas'd : 
When from fle^h the spirit freed. 

Hastens homeward to retono. 
Mortals cry, " A man is dead!" 

Angels stug, " A child is bom t" 

4 Bom into the world above, 

They our happy brother greet; 
Bear him to the throne of Love, 

Place him at the Saviour's feet : 
Jeans smiles, and says, " Well done. 

Good and faithful servant thou; 
Enter, and receive thy crown ; 

Beign with me triumphant now." 

5 Angels catch the' approving sound. 

Bow, and bless the just award; 
Hail the heir with s^ry orown'd. 

Now rejoicing with his Lord : 
Fuller joys urdaiu'd to know, 

Waitiug for the general doom, 
When the' Arcuaugel's truuip shall blow, 

'* Use, ye dead, to judgment come i" 



IL 



0. WS8UIT. HYMN fia. S-6's A 4.7*1. 

1 A GAIN we lift our voIoe, 

A. And shout our solemn Joys ; 
Cause of highest raptures this, 

Baptures that shall never fail ; 
See a soul escaped to bliss, 

Keep the Christian FestivaL 

2 Our friend is gone before 
To that celestial shore ; 

He hath left his mates behind. 
He hath all the storms outrode I 

Found the rest we toil to find, 
Landed in the arms of God. 

8 And shall we mourn to see 
Our fellow-prisoner free 7— 
Free fh>m doubts, and grieft, and fears. 

In the haven of the skies? 
Can we weep to see the tears 
Wiped for ever fh>m his eyes 7 

4 No, dear companion, no ; 
We gladly let thee go. 

From a suffering church beneath 
To a reigning church above : 

Thou hast more than conquer'd death. 
Thou art crown'd with life and love. 

5 Thou, in thy youthful prime. 
Hast leap'd the bounds of tbme: 

Suddenly from earth released, 
Lo I we now rejoice for thee ; 

Taken to an eariy rest, 
Can^t into eternity. 

*6 Thither may we repair. 

That glorious bliss to share ; 

We shall see the welcome day. 
We shall to the summons now: 

Come, Bedeemer, oome away: 
Now prepare, and take us now I 

C. WSSLEY.] HYMN 53. 8's. 

On the Death qfa Widow. 

1 prVE glory to Jesus our Head, 
\J With all that encompass his throne; 
A widow, a widow indeed, 

A mother in Israel is gone I 
The winter of trouble is past ; 

The storms of affliction are o'er ; 
Her struggle is ended at last, 

And sorrow and death are no more. 

8 The soul hath o'ertaken her mate, 

And caught him again in the sky : 
Advanced to her happy estate. 

And pleasure that never shall diet 
Where ^orifled spirits, by si^t, 

Converse in their huly abode, 
As stars in the Armament bright. 

And pure as the angels of God. 

3 O Heaven! what a triumph is there I 

Where all in his praises agree ; 
HIb beautiful character bear, 

And sh.ne with the gloiy they see: 
The Klor^' of God and the Lamb, - 

(While all in the ecstasy join) 
Darts into their spiritual frame, 

And gives the eqjoymeut divine. 

4 In loud hallelujahs they alng^ 

And harmon^ oc!ho«ft\i^ "Sjiceitabbx 
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Whan, 1o! the celestial Kinff 
Poors out the full light of his face: 

The Joy neither angel nor saint 
Can bear, so inemibly great; 

But, lo I the whole company faint, 
Astd heaven is found — at his feet 



4. DX8CRIBWO JVDOMKirr. 
C. WKSLBT.] HTMN 64. 7's & 6'«. 

1 TTEABKEN to the sol«mn Toioe, 
il The awful midnight cry ] 
Waiting souls, rejoice, rejoice. 

And see the Bridegroom nigii : 
Lo I he comes to keep his word, 

Ug^t and Joy his looks impart: 
Qo ye forth to meet your Loitl, 

And meet him in your heart 

8 Te who faint iMneath the load 

Of sin, your heads lift up ; 
See your great redeeming Ood ; 

He comes, and bids you hope : 
In the midnight of your grief, 

Jesus doth his mourners cheer ; 
Lo ! he brings you sure relief ; 

Believe, and feel him here. 

3 Ye whose loins are ^rt, stand ibrth. 

Whose lamps are burning bright; 
Worthy in your Saviour's worth. 

To walk with him in white : 
Jesus bids your hearts be dean. 

Bids you all his promise prove ; 
Jesus comes to cast out sin, 

And perfect you in love. 

* 4 Walt we all in patient hope. 

Till Christ, the Judge, shall ooms ; 
We shall soon be all caught up 

To meet the general doom : 
Li an hour to us unknown. 

As a thief in deepest nignt, 
Christ shall suddenly come down. 

With all his saints in light 

5 Happy he whom Christ shall And 

Watching to see him come ; 
Him die Judge of all mankind 

Shall bear triumphant home: 
Who can answer to his word ? 

Which of you dares meet liis day? 
**]Use, and come to judgment !"— JLord, 

We rise, and come away. 



S To damp our earthly joys. 

To' increase our gracious fears. 
For ever let the' Archangel's voice 

Be sounding in our ears; 
The solemn midnixfat cry, 

" Te dead, the Judge is oome ; 
Arise, and meet him m the sky. 

And meet your instant doom t" 
4 O may we thus be found 

Obedient to his word ; 
Attentive to the trumpet's soandf 

And lookiitg for our Lord ! 
O may we thus ensure 

A lot among the blest ; 
And watch a moment to secure 

An everlasting rest ! 



C. WESLEY.] HYMN 56. 



8's. 



C. WS8LET.] 
1 



HYMN 6S. 



D. 9. If. 




THOU Judge of quick and dead. 
Before whose bar severe. 
With holy joy, or guilty dread. 

We all sheJl soon appear ; 
Our caution'd souls prepare 
For that tremendous day ; 
And fill us now v«rith watchful care, 
And stir us up to pray : 

2 Topray, and wait the hour. 

That awful hour unknown ; 
When, robed in majesty and power. 

Thou shalt firom heaven come down, 
The' immortal Son of man. 

To judge the humnn race. 
With all thy Father's dazzling train, 

With ah thy glorioiu grace. 



1 T] E comes! he comes ! the Judge severe ! 

n Tlie seventh trumpet speaks him near; 

His ligrhtnings flash ; his thunders roll: 

How welcome to the faithful soul! 
8 From heaven angelic voices sotmd, 

See the Almighty Jesus crown'd! 

Girt vrith omnipotence and grace; 

And glory declu the Saviour's face. 

3 Descending on his azure throne, 

He claims me kingdoms for his own; 
The kingdoms all obey his word. 
And hau him their triumphant Ixnrd. 

4 Shout, all the people of the sky! 
And all the saints of the Most High; 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains. 
For ever and for ever reigns. 

^^C. WESLEY.] HYMN 57. L. IC 

1 rpHE great Archangel's trump shall 
1 sound, [roar,) 

(While twice ten thousand thunders 
Tear up the graves, and cleave the ground. 
And make the greedy sea restore. 
i The greedy sea shall vield her dead, 
The earth no more her slain conceal ; 
Sinners shall lift their gruilQr head, 
And shrink to see a yawning helL 

3 But we, who now our Lord confess, 

And faithful to the end endure, 
Shall stand in Jesu's righteousness, 
Stand, as the Book of Ages, sui-e. 

4 We, wtiile the stars from heaven shall fSsU, 

AJnd mountains are on mountains hurl'd. 
Shall stand unmoved amidst them all. 
And smile to see a burning world. 

5 The earth, and all the works therein. 
Dissolve, by raging flames destroy d ; 

While we survey the awful scene. 
And motmt above the flery vouL 

6 By faith we now transcend the skies, 
And on that ndn'd world look down : 

By love above all height we rise, 
And than the evei lusting tluone. 

WESLEY.] HYMN 58. 7's A 6's. 

1 These, iv. 15, 17. 

JESUS, fcdthful to his word. 
Shall with a shout descend ; 
All heaven's host their glorious Lord 

Shall pompously attend ; 
Christ shall come with dreadftal noise. 

Lightnings swift, and tliunders loaA ; 
With the gnat Archangel's voice. 
And witli the trump of God. 
\ 
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3 The nlaerae, and dearth, and dhi of war, 
Our SaTiour's swift approach declare. 

And bid our hearts arise : 
Earth's basis shook confirms oar hope ; 
Its cities' fall but lifts us up. 

To meet thee in the skiea. 

4 Thy tokens we with joy confess : 

The war proclaims the Prince of Peace; 

The earthquake speaks thy power ; 
The famine all thy fulness brings; 
The plajnie presents thy healing wing^ 

And Natore's final hour. 

5 Whatever ills the world befall, 

A pledge of endless good we call ; 

A sign of Jesus near : 
His chariot will not lone delay ; 
We hear the rumbling wheels, and pray, 

Triumphant Lord, uipear! 

6 Appear with clouds on Sion's hill. 
The word and mysteir to fulfil, 

Thy confessors to' approve. 
Thy members on thy throne to place, 
And stamp thy name on every face. 

In glorious, heavenly love ! 

c. weslbtO hymn 63. an. 

PABT FIRST. 

1 TITOE to the men on earth who dwell, 

VV Nor dread the' Almighty's frown ; 
When God doth all his wrath reveal, 
And shower his Judgments down I 

2 Sinners, expect those heaviest showers : 

To meet your (Sod prepare I 
For, lo I the seventh angel pours 
EUs phial in the air. 

3 Lo I from their seats the mountains leap; 

The mountains are not found; 
* Transported far into the deep, 
And in the ocean drown'd. 

4 Who then shall live, and face the throne. 

And face the J udge severe ? [gone^ 
When heaven and earth are fled and 
O where shall I appear ? 

5 Now, only now, against that hour 

We mav a place provide ; 
Beyond the grave, bevond the power 
Of helL, our spirits hide: 

6 firm in the all-destroying shock. 

May view the final scene ; 
For, u> I the everlasting Kock 
Is cleft to take us in. 

C. WSSI.ET.] HYMN 64. C. IC 

PABT SECOND. 

1 nT fhlth we find the place above, 
D The rock that rent in twain ; 
Beneath the shade of dying love, 

And in the clefts remain. 

2 Jesus, to thy dear wounds we flee, 

We sink into thy side ; 
Assured that all who trust in thee 
Shall evermore abide. 

3 Then let the thund'ring trumpet sound ; 

The latest lightning glare ; 
The mountains melt ; the solid ground 
Dissolve as liquid idr: 

4 The huge celestial bodies roU, 

Amidst that general fire. 
And shrivel as a parctmient scroll, 
And all in smoke expire ! 

5 Yet still the Lord, the Saviour reigns, 

lYhen nature is destroy'd. 
And no created thing remains 
Throujrhout the fluniug void. 



6 Sublime m>on his azure throne. 

He speaks the' Alml«^ty word: 
His^i^ is obey'd I 'tis done; 
And Paradise restored. 

7 So be it! let this system end. 

This ruinous earth and skies ; 
The New Jerusalem descend, 
The New Creation rise. 

8 Tl^ power omnipotent assume ; 

Thy brightest ou^ty! 
And when thou dost in e^oiy oome, 
My Lord, remember me 1 

C. WBSLET.3 HYMN 65. 4-6'8 4 2-8's. 



1 JIB virgin sotda, arise. 



With all ttie dead awake ! 
Unto salvation wise. 

Oil in your vessels take : 
Upstarting at the midnight cry, 
" Behold the heavenly Bridegroom nigh V 
2 He comes, he comes, to oaU 

The nations to his bar, 
And raise to glory all 

Who fit f6r glory are: 
Made ready for your foil reward, 
Go forth with Joy to meet your Lord. 
S Go, meet him in the sky, 

Tour evoiaating friend : 
Your Head to glorify. 

With all his sabits asooid: 
Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To see, without a veil, his face I 

4 Ye that have here received 

The unction from above. 
And hi his Spirit Uved, 
Obedient to his love, 
* Jesus shall daim you for his bride: 
Rqf(dce with all the sanctified! 

5 The everlasting doors 

Shall soon tlie saints receive. 
Above yon angel powers. 

In glorious joy to live ; 
Far mm. a world of grief and sin. 
With God eternally shut iiu 

6 Then let us wait to hear 
Tbo trumpet's welcome sound ; 

To see our Lord appear. 

Watching, let us be fbund ; 
When Jesus doth the heavens bow, 
Be found as, Lord, thou flnd'st us now. 

T. OUVEBS.] * HYMN 66. P. M. 

1 1 O ! He comes with clouds descending, 
J J Once fur f avour'd sinners slain ; 
Thousand, thousand saints attending. 

Swell the triumph of his train : 
HaOelqjah ! God appears on earth to rd^^ 

2 Every en shall now behold him 

Bobed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at nought and sold him. 

Pierced and nall'd him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, shall tlie true Messiah sea 

3 The dear tokens of his passion 

Still his dazzling body bears ; 
Cause of endless exultation 

To his ransom'd worshippers: 
With what rapture gaze we on those 
glorious scars! 

4 Yea, Amen 1 let all adore thee. 

High on thy eternal throne ; 
Savioiu-, take the power and glory ; 

Claim the kingdom for tliine own 1 
JahJ Jehovah! everlasting God! oome 
down. 
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i. DESCRIBING HEATEX. 
C TUTSSLET.] HYMN 67. 2-6'8 & 4-7'«. 

1 IJ OW weak the thonght-*, and Tain. 
n Of aelf-delading men ; 

Uen, who, fix'd to earth alone. 
Think their boujee shall endure. 

Fondly call their lauds their own. 
To th^ distant heirs secure. 

2 How happy then are we. 
Who buud, O Lord on thee! 

What can our foundation shook? 

Though the shatter'd earth remove, 
Stands our dty on a rock. 

On the rock of heavenly Love. 

3 A boose we call oar own. 
Which cannot be o'erthrown : 

In the general ruin sure, 

Storms and earthquakes it defies ; 
Built immovably secure ; 

Boilt eternal in the skies. 

i High on Immanners land 
We see tlie fiOirlc stand ; 
From a tottering world remove 

To our Rte dfast mansion there : 
Our inheritance above 
Cannot pass from heir to heir. 

5 T%ofle amarantliine bowers 

(Unalienably ours) 
Bloom, our infinite reward, 

Bise, our permanent abode ; 
Prom the founded world prepared, 

Purchased by the blood of God. 

*6 O might we quickly find 

The i^ce for us design'd; 
See the lonn-expected day 

Of our full redemption here: 
Let the shadows flee away. 

Let the new-made world appear. 

7 High on thy great white throne, 
O Khig of saints, come down ; 

In the New Jeruaalera 
Now triumphantly descend ; 

Let the final trump proclaim 
Jojrs begun which ne'er shall end. 

J. WXSLKY.] HYMN 68. 4-8*8 & 2-6'a 

1 TjOW happy is the pilgrim's lotl 
n How free from every anxious thought, 

. Frmn worldly hope and fear ! 
Confined to neither court nor celL, 
Tfin aoul ^sdains on earth to dwelL, 
He only sojourns here. 

9 His happiness in part is mhie. 
Already saved flpom low design. 

From every creature-love ; 
Blest vrith the scorn of finite good, 
My soul is lighten'd of ita load, 

And seeks the thhigs above. 

3 The things eternal I pursue ; 
A happiness beyond tlie view 
Of thorn that basely pant 
For things by nature felt and seen , 
Their honours, wealth, and pleasures 
mean, 
I naiiber bare nor want 



4 I have no babes to hold me here. 
But children more iwcurely dear 

I'lir mine I humbly claim, 
livltor th.iii a lighters or than sons, 
Temi>les divine of living stones, 

Inscilbed with Jesu's name. 

5 No foot of land do I possess, 
No cottage in this ^vilderuesa, 

A poor wayfaring man, 
I lodge a wliile in tents below ; 
Or gladly wander to and fro, 

Till I my Canaan gain. 

6 Nothing on eartli I call my own ; 
A stranger, to the world unknown, 

I all their goods dc-spise; 
I trample on their whole delight, 
And »eek a countr>- out of sight, 

A country in the skies. 

7 There is my house and portion fidr, 
My treastu« and my heart are there, 

And my abiding home ; 
For me my elder brethren stay, 
And augelH beckon nie away. 

And Jesus bids me come. 

9 I come, — ^thy servant. Lord, replies ; — 
I come to meet thee in the sides, 

And claim my heavenly rest I 
Now let the jpilgnm's journey cud : 
Now, O my Saviour. Urother, Friend, 

Receive me to thy breast ! 

*C. WESLEY.] HYMN 69. 6-8's. 

Rev. IL 11—17. 

1 rpHOU, Lord, on whom I still dc])end, 
i Shalt keep me faithful to the end : 
I trust thy truth, and love, and power, 
Shall save me to the latest hoar; 
And, when I lay this body down. 
Reward yrith an immortal crown. 

8 Jesus, in thy great Name I go 
To conquer deatli. my final foe I 
And when I quit tliis cumbrous clay, 
And soar on angels' wings away. 
My soul the seooud death defies, 
And reigns eternal in tlie skies. 

3 Ej-e hath not seen, nor ear hath heard, 
What (Christ hath for his saints prepared. 
Who conquer through their Baviom-'s 

might, 
\Mio sink into perfection s height. 
And trample death beneath their feet. 
And gladly die their Lord to meet 

4 Dost thou desire to know and see 
What thy mj'sterious name shall be ? 
Contendmg for thy heavenly home. 
Thy latest foe in death o'ercome ; 
Tilt then thou searche-it out in vain. 
What only conquest can explain. 

C. WESLEY.] HYMN 70. 8'S. 

Isa. xxxiii. 17—24. 
1 T LONG to behold him array'd 
J With glory and light from above, 
The Kiiip in his Ijeauty display'd, 

His beauty of holiest love: 
I InnguiBh and sigh to l)e there. 

Where Jesus hath fix'd his abode: 
O when ahttU we mc^rXXvi^XN^itlSi, 
And fty Vo l\\<i mouviXaJcQ. oV QrtA\ 
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Jehovah himself doth Invite 

To drink of his pleasures nnknown ; 
The streams of immortal delight, 

That flow from his heavenly throne. 

2 As soon a8 in him we bcl:cve. 

By faith of his Spirit we take ; 
And, freely forgiven, receive 

The mercy for Jeous's sake : 
We gain a pure drop of his love; 

The life of eternity know ; 
Angrclical happiness prove ; 

And witness a heaven below. 



. & DESCRIBHCa HELL. 
C. WESLKT. HYMN Sa C. U. 

1 rpERRIBLE thought ! shall I alone, 

1 Who may be saved— shall I— 
Of all, alas ! whom 1 have luiowiL, 
Throogh sin, for ever die ? 

2 While all my old companions dear. 

With whom I once did live. 
Joyful at God's right hand appear, 
A blessing to receive : 

3 Shall I, — amidst a ghastly band,— • 

Dragg'd to the judgment-seat. 
Far on tlio left with horror stand, 
My fearful doom to meet ? 

4 jAh, no : — 1 still mny turn and live. 

For still his wrath delays ; 
He now vouchsafes a klnH reprieve, 
And offers mo his grace. 

5 1 will accept his offere now. 

From every sin deport, 
* Perform my oft-repeated vow, 
And render him my heart. 

6 I will improve what I receive, 

The grace through Jesus given ; 
Sure, if with God on earth 1 live, 
To live with him in licaveu, 



SECTIOJ^ III. 

PBATINO FOR A Bl^SSmO. 
C. WESLET.] HYMN 81. 6-8's. 

1 I^ATHER of omnipresent grace! 

r We seem agreed to seek thy face ; 
But every soul assembled here 
Doth naked in thy sight appear: 
"niou know'st who only bows the knee ; 
And who in heart approaehes thee. . 

2 Thy Spirit hath the difference made 
Betwixt the Ih-ing and the dead ; 
Thou now dost into some inspire 
The pure, benevolent desire : 

O that even now thy powcrfiil call 
May quicken and conveit us all I 

3 The sinners suddenly convince, 
O'erwhelui'd beneath thefr load of sins: 
To-day, while it is call'd to-day, 
Awake, and stir them up to pray, 
Their dire captl\-ity to own. 

And from the iron furnace groan. 

4 Then, then acknowledge and set free 
The i>eople bought, O Lord, by thee. 
The sheep for whom thefa* Shepherd bled. 
For whom we in thy Spirit plead : 

Let aU in tliee redemption find, 
Aad aot a soul be letl behind. 



C. WESLEY.] HYMN 82. L. M. 

FOR THE OUTCASTS OF ISRAEL. 
1 OHEFHERD of souls, with pitying eye, 
O The thousands of our Israel see : 
To thee in their behalf we cry. 
Ourselves but newly foimd in thee. 
8 See whero o'er desert wastes tlicy err. 
And neither food nor feeder have. 
Nor fold, nor place of refuge near; 
For Ao man cares their souls to save. 

3 Wild as the untaught Indian s brood. 

The Christian savages remain ; 
Strangers, yea, enemies to God, 
They make thee ^ill thy blood in vain. 

4 Thy people. Lord, are sold for nought; 

Nor know they their Redeemer ni^ ; 
They perish, whom thyself hast bongiit ; 
llieir souls for lack of knowledge die. 

5 The pit its mouth hath open'd widei 

To swallow up its careless prey : 
Wliy should Otey die, when /Aou ha.st died, 
Hast died to bear their sins away? 

6 Why should the foe thy purchase seize? 

Rememljer, Lord, thy dying groans : 
The meed of all thy sufferings those ; 
O claim them for thy ransom 'd ones ! 

7 Extend to these thy pardoning grace ; 

To these be thy salvation show'd: 
O add them to thy chosen race ! 

sprinkle all their hearts with blood I 

8 Still let the publicans draw near; 

Open tlie door of faitli and heaven: 
And grant their hearts thy word to hear. 
And witness all their sins forgiven. 

*0. WESLEY.] HYMN 83. a M. 

1 npHOU Ron of God, whose flaming ej es 

1 Otu- inmost thoughts perceive, 
Accept the evening sacrifice, 

Which now^ to thee we give. 

2 We bow before thy gracious throne, 

And think ourselves sincere; 
But show us. Lord, is every one 
Thy real worshipper? 

3 Is here a soul that knows thee not, 

Nor feels his want of thee ? 
A stranger to the blood which bought 
His pardon on the tree ? 

4 Convince him now of unbelief ; 

His desperate state explain ; 
And fill his heart with sacred grief. 
And penitential pain. 

5 Speak vi-ith that voice which wakes the 

And bid the sleeper rise ! [dead. 

And bid his guilty conscience dread 
■ The death that never dies. 

6 Extort the cry, " 'What must be done 

To save a wretch like me ? 
How shall a trembling sinner shun 
That endless misery ? 

7 " I must this instant now bcg^n 

Out of my sleep to' awake ; 
And tiuTi to God, and every sin 
Continually forsake: 

8 "I must for faith incessant cry. 

And wrestlo. Lord, with theie: 
I must bo bom asaiu, or die 
To all eternity.'' 
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His glory oar design. 
We lire oar God to plea«e ? 

And rise, with flUal fear divine, 
To perfect holiness. 

C WESLEY.] * HYMN 97. S's & B's. 

1 npHOU great ni>-8terious God unknown, 
1 Whose love hath gently led me on. 

Even from my infant days ; 
Mine inmost soul expose to view, 
And tell me, if I ever knew. 

Thy justifying grace. 

2 If I have only known thy fear, 
And followed, with a heart sincere, 

Thy drawings from above ; 
Now, now the further g^race bestow. 
And let my sprinkled conscience know 

Thy sweet forgiving love. 

3 Short of thy love Iwoiud not stop, 
A stranger to the gospel hope, 

The sense of dn forgiven ; 
I would not. Lord, my soul deceive, 
Without the inward witness live. 

That antepast of heaven. 

4 If now the witness were in me. 
Would he not testify of thee 

In Jesus reconciled ? 
And should I not with faith draw nigh. 
And boldly, Abba, Father, cry. 

And know myself thy child ? 

5 Whate'er obstructs thy pardoning love, — 
Or sin, or righteousness, — ^remove. 

Thy glory to display ; 
Mine heart of unbelief convince. 
And now absolve me from my sins, 

And take them a'l away. 
*6 Father, in me reveal thy Son, 
And to my inmost soul make known 

IIow merciful thou art : 
The secret of tliy love reveal. 
And by thine hallowing Spirit dwell 

For ever in my heart. 



C. WESLET.] HYMN 98. 
Ecdes. vii. 29. 



rs & 6's. 



1 TTPRIGHT, both in heart and will, 
U We by our God were made ; 
But we tumM from good to ill. 

And o'er the creature stray'd ; 
Multiplied our wandering thought, 
Which first was fix'd on God alone ; 
In ten thousand objects sought 

The bliss we lost in one. 

2 From our own inventions vain. 

Of ffUided happiness, 
Praw us to thyself again. 

And bid our wanderings cease ; 
Jesus, speak our souls restored. 
By Love's divine shnplidty ; 
Beouited to our Lord, 

And wholly lost in thee t 

PART III. 
SECTION I. 

PRATINO FOR REPKNTAIfCB. 



C. WE8LET.] 



HYMN 99. 



6^'& 



I T. 'FATHER of lights, from whom proceeds 
r Whate'er thy every creature needs ; 
Whose goodness, providently nigh. 
Feeds the young ravens when thcyciy; 
To tbee I look : mv heart prepare ; 

Suggest, and betrken to my prflyer. 



8 Since by thy light myself I see / 
Naked, and poor, and void of thee. 
Thy eyes must a'.l my thoughts survey, 
Preventing what my lips would say ; 
Thou seest my wants, for help they call, 
And, ere I speak, thou know st them alL 

3 Thou know st the baseness of my mind. 
Wayward, and impotent, and blind ; 
Thou know'st how unsubdued my will, 
Averse from good, and prone to ul ; 
Thou know'st how wide my passiona 

rove. 
Nor check'd by fear, nor charm'd by love! 

4 Fain would I know, as known by thee. 
And feel the indigence I see ; 
Fain would I oil my vileness own, 
And deep beneatli tiie burden groan; 
Abhor the pride that lurks within. 
Detest and loathe myself and sin. 

5 Ah ! give me, I/ord, myself to fed ; 
My total miseiy reveal : 
Ah ! give me, Lord, (I still would say,} 
A heart to mourn, a heart to pray: 
My business this, my only care, 
My life, my every breath, be prayer ! 

C. WESLEY.] HYMN 100. D. I* If. 

1 "lESUS, my Advocate above, 

tJ My Frien I before the Throne of Love, 

If now for mo prevails thy prayer. 

If now I find thee pleading there ; 

If thou the secret wish convey. 

And sweetly prompt my heart to pray ; 

Hear, and my weak petitions Join, 

Almighty Advocate, to thine 1 

2 Fain would I know my utmost lU, 
And groan my nature's weight to feel ; 

* To feel the clouds that round me roll. 
The night that hangs upon my soul. 
The darkness of my comal mind. 
My will perverse, my passions bUnd, 
Scatter'd o'er all the earth abroad, 
Immeasurably far fhmi God ! 

3 Jesu, my heart's desire obtain ; 
My earnest suit present, and gain; 
My fulness of corruption show. 
The knowledgpe of myself bestow ; 
A deeper displacence at sin, 
A siiarper sense of hell within, 
A stronger struggling to get free, 
A keener appetite for thee ! 

4 O soverdgn Love, to thee I ciy; 
Give me thyself, or else I die; 
Save me from death ; from hell set free I 
Death, hell, are but the want of thee. 
Qidcken'd by thy imparted fiame, 
slaved, when possess d of thee, I am ; 
My life, my only heaven thou art; 

might I fed thoe in my heart ! 

C. WESLEY.] HYMN lOL 6-7'8. 

1 QAVIOUR, Prince of Israel's race, 
U See me from thy lofty throne ; 
Give the sweet relenting grace, 

Soften this obdurate sione ! 
Stone to flesh, O God, convert ; 
Cast a look, and break my heart I 

2 By thy Spirit, Lord, reprove. 
All my inmost sins reveal ; 

Sins against thy light and love, 

Let me see, and let me feel ; 
Sins tliat crui-Ifled my God, 
Spilt agaibx ^7 Xnraoknaa btood. 
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Btni preserre me safe from hanns, 
And kindly for thy patient care ; 

Take me, Jesos, to thine arma, 
And keep me ever there. 

O. WVSLST.] HTHN 113. 6-8*8. 
Gen. xxxlL 24—^. 

1 (\ THOU, whom fain my soul would love, 
' 1 Whom I would gladly die to know; 
This veil of unbelief remove. 

And show me, all thy goodness show: 
Jesus, thyself in me reveal, 
Tell me uy name, thy nature telL 

2 Hast thou beeq with me. Lord, so long, 

Yet thee, my Lord, have I not known? 
I claim thee with a faltering tongue ; 

1 pray thee, in a feeble groan ; 
Tell me, O tell me. who thou art. 
And speak thy name into my heart! 

3 If now thou talkest by the way 

With such an abject worm as me. 
Thy mystery of grace display ; 

Open mine eyes that I may see { 
That I may understand thy word, 
And now cry out, — " It is the Lordl" 

C. WESLEY.] HYMN 114 6-8's. 

Gen. viiL 9. 
1 TESUS, in whom the weary find 
tJ Their late, but permanent repose, 
Physician rf the sin-sick mind. 

Relieve my wants, assuage my woes, 
And let my soul on thee be east, 
Till life's fierce tyranny be past 

f 2 Loosed from my God, and far removed, 
Long have I wander'd to and fro; 
O'er earth in endless <drcles roved. 

Nor foimd whereon to rest below: 
Back to my God at last I fly, 
For O, the waters still are hijg;h t 

3 Selfish pursuits, and nature's maze. 

The things of earth, for thee I leave ; 
Put forth uy hand, thy hand of grace: 

Into the ark of love receive 1 
Take this poor fluttering soul to rest. 
And lodge it, Saviour, in thy breast! 

4 Fill with inviolable peace, 

'Stablish and keep my settled heart ; 
In thee may all my wanderhigs oeaso, 

From thee no more mav I <upart ; 
Thy utmost goodness call d to prove 
Loved with an everlasting love 1 

C. WESLET.] HYMN 115. Ts & 6*8. 

1 r ET the world their virtue boast, 
Ju Their works of righteousness ; 
I, a wretch undone and lost. 
Am freely saved by grace: 
Other title I disclaim. 
This, only tliis, is all my plea : 
I the chief of sinners am. 
But Jesus died for me. 

S Happy they whose joys abound, 
like JoraaiCa swelling stream, 
Wlio their heaven in Christ have found, 

And give the praise to him : 
Meanest follower of the Lamb, 
HU steps I at a distance soe { 
I the chief of sinners am, 
Bvt JtmoM died /or me. 



3 I, like Qideon^B fieeoe, am fonnd 

Unwater'd still, and dry. 
While the dew on all around 

Falls plenteous from the sky: 
Yet my Lord I cannot blame. 
The Saviour's grace for all is free ; 
I the chief of sinners am. 

But Jesus died for me. 

4 Sorely he will lift me up. 

For I of him have need; 
I cannot give up my hope. 

Though I am cold and dead; 
To bring fire on earth he came ; 
O that it now might kindled be 1 
I the chief of sinners am, 

But Jesus died for me. 

5 Jesus, thou for me hast died. 

And thou in me wilt live ; 
I shall feel thy death applied, 

I shall thy life receive : 
Yet, when melted in the fiame 
Of love, this shall be all my plea: 
I the chief of sinners am. 

But Jesus died for me. 



C. WESLEY.] HYMN 11& 6-7'ai 

1 QAVIOUR, cast a pitying eye, 
O Bid my sins and sorrows end : 
Whither should a sinner fly ? 

Art not thou the sinner's Friend? 
Rest in thee I gasp to find. 
Wretched I, and poor, and blind. 

* a Didst thou ever see a soul 

More in need of help than mine ? 
Then refuse to make me whole ; 

Then withhold the balm divine: 
But if I do want thee most, 
Come, and seek, and save the lost 

3 Haste, O haste, to my relief; 

From the iron furnace take } 
Rid me of my sin and grief. 

For thy love and mercy's sake ; 
Set my heart at liberty. 
Show forth all thy power in me. 

4 Me, the vilest of the race. 

Most unholy, most unclean; 
Me, — ^the farthest f^m thy face. 

Full of misery and sin; 
Me with arms of love rece|ve, 
' Me, of dnners chief, forgive. 

5 Jesus, on thine only name 

For salvation I depend ! 
In thy gracious hands I am. 

Save me, save me to the end; 
Let the utmost grace be given, 
Save me quite from hell to heaven. 

C. WR8LBT.] HYMN 117. C. M. 

1 rsOU is in this and werj place, 
\J But, O, how dark and void 
To me I— Tis one great wilderness, 

This earth without my God. 

2 Empty of Him who all things fills. 

Till he his light hnpart, 
Tni he his s^onous self reveals. 
The vttiLu onmy beart 
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3 O thoo, who seeMt and know'st xay gtief, 

Tbyself unseen, unknown, 
Pi^ my belplesa unbelief, 
And taJM away the stone. 

4 Begaid me with a aradons eye. 

The long-sought blesslngf give ; 
And bid mc, at the point to die. 
Behold thy faee and live. 

5 Now, Jesus, now, the Father's lore 

Shed in my heart abroad ; 
The middle wall of sin remove, 
And let me into God. 

c. WESLEY.] HYMN lia 8'» & 6's. 

1 1 UTHOR of faith, to thee I cry, 

A Tothee,whowould'8tnothaveinedie, 

Bat know the truth and Uve : 
Open mine eyes to see thy face, 
Work bi my heart the saving grace, 
The life eternal give. 

2 Shut up in unbelief I groan. 

And blindly serve a God unknown, 

Till thou the veO remove : 
The gift unspeakable impart, 
And write' thy name upon my heart, 

And manifest thy Love. 

3 I know the woik is onhr thine. 
The gift of faith Is all dWine; 

But, If on thee we call. 
Thou wnt the benefit bestow. 
And give us hearts to feel and Know 

"niat ^on hast died for all. 

*4 Thou bidd'st ns knock and enter in. 
Come unto thee, and rest from sin, 

The Messing seek and find: 
Thou bidd'st us ask thy grace, and have : 
Thou canst, thou would st, this moment 
Both me and all mankind; [save 

5 Be it according to thy word! 
Now lei me find my pardoning Lord'; 

Let what I ask be given; 
The bar of unbelief remove. 
Open the door of fiutli and love, 

And take me into heaven ! 

C. WESJ-EY.] ♦ HYMN 119* C. M. 

Jfe/ore Private Prayer. 

1 "PATHER of Jesus Christ, my Lord, 
X I humbly seek thy face ; 
Encouraged by the Saviour's word 

To ask thy pardoning gracep 

2 Entering into my closet, I 

The- busy world exclude; 
In secret prayer for mcri.'v cry, 
And e^roan to be renew d. 

3 Faf frotn° the paths of men, to tfi^tr 

I solemnly retire ; 
See, thou who dost in secret see, 
AJid grant my heart's desire. 

4 Thy (nraee I languish to receive. 

The Spirit of love and power; 
Blameless before thy face to live, 
To live and sin no more. 

6 Fain would I all thy goodness feel, 
And know my sins forgiven ; 
And do on earth thy perfect will 
Jlm ^t* w > ^ do ill Leaven. 



6 O Father, glorify thy Son, 

And grant what I require : 
For Jestt's sake the gift send down. 
And answer me by fire. 

7 Kindle the flame of love within. 

Which may to heaven ascend t 
And now the work of grace begin. 
Which shiUl in glory end. 

O. WESLBT.] * HYMN 120. 6-8'a 

1 pOMFORT. ye ministers of grace, 

\j Comfort my people, saith your God ! 
Ye soon shall see his smiling face. 
His guMen sceptre, nut Ids rod ; 
And own, when now the cloud 's removed. 
He only chasten'd whom he loved- 

2 Who sow in tears, in joy shall reap ; 
The Lord shall comfbrt all that mown ; 

Who now go on their way and weep, 

With joy they donbtless shall return. 
And bring their sheaves wltli vast increase, 
And have their fruit to holiness. 



C. WESLEY.] 



6-8'8. 



HYMN 131. 
Gen.L 1—3. 

1 "nXPAND thy wings, celestial Dove, 

. Li And, brooding o'er my nature's night. 
Call forth the rny of heavenly Love ; 
Let there in my dark soul be light ; 
And fill the' illustrated abyss 
With glorious beams of endless bUst. 

2 " Let there be light," again command, 

And light there in our hearts shall be ; 
We then through faith shall understand 

Thy great mysterious Majesty ; 
And, by the shining of thy grace. 
Behold in ChriHt thy glorious flue. 
*3 Father of everlastmg grace, 

Be mindful of Uiy changeless word ; 
We woEsh!]) toward that lioly Place, 

In wliich thou dust tliy name record, 
Dost make thy gracious nature known, 
That living Temple of thy Son. 

4 Thou dost witli sweet coni])lacence see 
The temple fill'd with light divine ; 

And art Uiou not well pleased with nie. 
Who, turning to that heavenly shrhie, 
Through Jeeus to thy throne apply. 
Through Jesus for acceptance cry ? 

5 With all who for redemption groan. 

Father, in Jesu's name I pray 1 
And still wc cry and wrestle on, 

Till mercy take our sins away: 
Hear from thy dnelling^place in heaven, 
And now pronounce our sins forgiven. 

C. WESLEY.] HYMN 122. 8's & 6'8. 

1 f\ THOU who hast our sorrows home, 
\J Help us to look on thee and mourn. 

On tliee whom we have slain ; 
Have pierced a thousand, thousand times, 
And. by reiterated crimes, 

llenew'd thy mortal pain. 

2 Vouchsafe us eyes of faith to see 
The man transflxM on Calvary, 

To know thee, who thon art, 
The One Eternal God and True 1 
And let the siKht affect, subdue. 

And break my stubborn heart 

3 Lover of souls, to rescue mine, 
Reveal th« chailty C&nVu^,, 

TYiat BuSet'diVaxQcy «»m&.\ 



I 
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That made thy soul a saerMoe, 
And quench'd In death those flaming eyes, 
ibid bow'd that aaerad head. 

4 Tlie veil of unbelief remove, 
And by thy manifested love, 

And by thy sprinkled blood, 
Destroy the love of sin in me, 
And get thyself die victory. 

And brin^ me back to God. 

5 Now let ^y dying love constrain 
My sool to love its God again. 

Its God to glorify: 
And, lo I I come thy crces to diarB, 
Echo thv sacrificial prayer, 

And with my Saviour diet 

C. WBSLKT.] HTMN lH. C U. 

1 T ET the redeemed ^ve tiiaidu and 
ij To a forgiving God I [praise 

My feeble voioe I cannot raise. 
Till wash'd in Jesu's blood: 

8 mi, at tliy coming from above, 
My mouutain-sins depart. 
And fear gives place to filial love. 
And peace o'etflows my hearL 

3 Pris'ner of Hope, I still attend 

The* appearance of my Lord, 
These endless donbts and fears to end, 
And tpmk. my soul restored : 

4 Bestor'd by reconciling grace ; 

With present pardon blest ; 
And fitted by trae holinisss 
For my eternal rest 

* & The peace which man oan ne'er ood> 
The love and jov unknown, [ceive, 
Now, Father, to thy servant give. 
And claim me for thine own. 

6 My God, in Jesos pacified, 
iSj God, thyself declare. 
And draw me to his open side. 
And plunge tbe dnner there I 

C WIWLKT.} HYMN U4. 8's * 6'iL 

1 rv THAT I, first of love possessed, 
\J With my Redeemers presence 

Might his salvation see I [bless'd, 
Before thou dost my soid require. 
Allow me. Lord, my heart's desire. 

And show thyself to me. 

5 Appear my sanctuary from dn : 
Open thine arms, and take me In ; 

In thy own presence hide : 
Hide in the place where Moses stood. 
And show me now the fieun of God, 

My Father pacified. 

3 What but thy manifested grace. 

Can guilt, and fear, and sorrow chase, 

The caiise of grief destroy ? 
Thy mercy makes salvation sure, 
Mues all ray heart and nature pure, 
And fills with hallow'd joy. 

4 Come quickly. Lord, the veil remove I 
Pass, as a GoA of pardoning love. 

Before my ravish'd eyes ; 
And when I in thy person see 
Jebovuh's gloriotu majesty, 
I&id my Faimdise. 



C wxaLAT.] HYMN 18S. C. H. 

1 A THAT I could my Lord receive, 
U Who did tlie world redeem ; 
Who gave his life that I might live 
A life conoeal'd in him ! 

8 O that I oould the Ueasin^ prove, 
My heart's extrense deebe ; 
Live bappy in my Saviour's love. 
And in his arms expire ! 

3 Mercy I ask to seal my peace. 

That, kept by mercy's powec, 
I may jfrom every evil cease. 
And never g^eve thee more ! 

4 Now, if thy gracious will It be. 

Even now, mv sins remove; 
And set my soul at liberty 
By thy victorious love. 

5 In answer to ten thousand prayers. 

Thou pardoning God, descend I 
Number me with salvation's heirs, 
My sins and troubles end i 

6 Nothing I ask or -want beside. 

Of all in earth or heaven. 
But let me feel thy blood applied, 
And live and die forgiven. 

C. WESLEY.] HYMN 1S& L. U. 

Judges viL S ; Job zL 4 

1 I^OO strong I was to conqner sin, 

1 When 'gainst it first I tum'd my fac^ 
Nor knew my want of power wlt^i. 
Nor knew the' omnipotence of grace. 
*2 In nature's strength I sought in vain 
For what my God refused to rfve : 
I could not then the masteiy gun. 
Or lord of all my passions live. 

3 But, for the glory of thy name, 

Vouchsafe me now the victory: 
Weakness itself tliou know'st I am, 
And cannot share flie praise with tttee. 

4 Because I now can nothing do, 

Jesus, do all the work arone ; 
And bring my soul triumphant through. 
To wave Its palm before thy throne. 

5 Great Grod, tmknown, invisible. 

Appear, my confidenee to' abase; 
To make me all my vileness feel, 
And bltish at my own righteousness. 

6 Thy glorious face in Christ display, 

'rltat, silenced by thy mercy^ power. 
My mouth I in the dust may lay, 
And never boast or murmur more. 

C. WESLEY.] HYMN 187. !> M. 

Micah vL 6, Ac 

1 TTTHEREWITH, O God, shall I Oraw 
IT near. 

And bow myself before thy face ? 
How in thy purer eyes appear ? 
What shall I bring to gain thy grace? 
8 Will gifts delight the Loid Most High ? 
Will multiplied oblations please ? 
Thousands of rams his favour boy, 
Or slaughter'd hecatombs appease? 
3 Can these avert the wrath of God? 
Can these wash out my gailty stain f 
Bivers of oil, and seas of blood, 
Alasl thevsaiviaafctewiavida. 



127 lae 



pd l^^^fMik hf fklch wtA Coi 



Mjri^sqrnnnn^ up buhl 



pQlDlft to lb ddM. and Ulu ^Vi l^^<^ 
UtprmjiiJiALl #lib htm may relfn; 



OUndb^ ■ ■Unalitw'd Luib t 



LUH 4d ibi CwSb avU. Hl|n>i 
»•. UK. wbo lUIbi lll£» il( 



To nddvM UiRnll llH fvU al aimU, 

>& pen OaliindlBC ■" >• I*"! 
And ikn^i Ul Al AMlD— >m. 
I A UUb Ood taJ»a ami Ml ; , 

T« BUM l/'TSjf '™"S5!J^ 
And LhKI^ Uv ruB 1,'^aDnal IB^ 

^« -at 1 nw ^iirt™r anj^ 



Awake, wd braiH Uu ■Rinm'iliMiJ : 



J Tk.«BlidiiuoiiiUlLfUBl;i«nun>nl 

H^r^S luil^ Oil pnunui ihtkII 
I Bo- lUll walk •!•■ Dl ago, -dtk'd 






'jL"".,i™_^„^ 












Bu OJ vibto ihw ifaah lamie ii.^ 
Ufbt u > hul 1 Ibm iliSGauid t 



r 



183 134 FOB MOURNERS OONVINCED OF SIN. 135 136 



Tbr knre compauionatoly sees, 

let it xatL'i.e me whole ! 

8 CMt oat thy foe«, and let tbem still 
To Jesa'a Nave aubmit: 
Clothe with thy righteousneaa, and heal. 
And plaoe me at thy feet 
4 To Jean's Name ii all thing* now 
A tremblinK homaee pay; 
O let my «tablx>m spirit bow. 
My stiff -neck'd wiU obey! 
i Inmotent, dumb, and deaf, and bHad, 
And sick, and poor I am; 
Bat sure a remedy to find 
For an in Jesn s Name. 

6 I know in thee all fulness dwciOs, 

And all for wretched man: 

Fill every want my spirit feels^ 

And break off e>-ery chain I 

7 If thon impart thrself to me, 

No oti>er good I need : 
If iwu, the Son, shalt make me flree^ 

1 shall be free indeed. 

8 I cannot rest, tQl in thy blood 

I foil redemption liave : 
But thou, Arongh whom I com* to Ood, 
Canst to the utmost save. 

9 Fran sin, the guiU, the power, fli« pain, 

Thon wilt redeem my soul : 
Lord, I beUeve, and not in vafat; 

My faiUi shall make me whole. 
10 I too, with thee, shaU walk in white { 

Witii an thy saints shall prove, 
What is the length, and breadth, and 

And dq;>Ch <tf perfect lore, [height. 



•C. WESLBT.K HYMN 137. 8. M. 

1 TITHBN shall thy love coBstraln, 

VY And force me to thy breastf 
When shall my soul return again 
To her etemnl rest? 

2 Ah I what aridls my strife. 

My wandering to and fro ? 
Hmm hast tiie words of endlosa life : 
Aht whither should I go ? 

5 Thr oondesoending graee 

To me did freely more; 
It calls -me still to seek thy f aeei, 
And stoops to ask my lore. 
4 Lord, at thy feet I fall; 
I groan to be set free ; 
I fain would now obey the call. 
And fl^ve up aU for thee. 
f To rescue me from woe. 

Thou didst with all thhiga part ; 
Didst lead a suffering life below, 
. To gain my worthless heart. 

6 Mywocihless heart to gain. 

The Ood of all that breathe 
Was found in fashion as a man. 
And died a cuned death. 

7 And can I yet delay 

My Uttle aU to give? 
To tear ray soul from earth away, 
For Jesus to receive ? 

8 Nay, bnti jdeld, I yield ; 

I can hom out no more : 
I ihik, by dying love compell'd, 
And own thee conqueror. 



9 Though late, I all forsake. 
My friends, my all resign ; 
Gracious lledeemer, take, O take. 
And seal nie ever thine I 

10 Come, and possess mo whole ; 

Nor beuce ugain remove: 
Settle and fix my wavering soul 
With all thy weight of love. 

11 My ono desire be this, 

Tliy only luve to know ; 
To seek and taxte no other Uiaa, 

No other good below. 
18 My Life, my Portion tiiou. 

Thou all-sufficient art; 
My Hope, my heavenly Treasnre, uon 

Enter and keep my heart. 



C, WBSI.KT.] 



HYMN 138. 
PART I. 



CM. 



1 A THAT thou would'st the heavens rent, 
\f In majesty come do\^ii; 

Stretch out thine arm omnipotent, 
And seiae me for thine own ! 

2 Descend, and lot thy lightning b«m 

The stubble of thy foe I 
My sins o'ertum, o'ertnm, overturn. 
And make tlie mountains flow I 

3 Thou my impetuous spirit guide, 

And curb my headstrong will ; 
Thon only canst drive back the tide, 
And bid the sun stand stilL 

4 What though I cannot break my cbain. 

Or e'er throw off my load ? 
The things impoeaible to men. 

Are possible to Ood. 
*5 Is tibere a thing too hard for thee. 

Almighty Lord of all ; 
Whose threatening looks dry up the sea. 

And make the mounttdns f aU ? 

6 Who, who shall in thy presence stand. 

And match Omnipotence f 
Ungrasp the hold of thy right hand, 
Or pluck the sinner thence? 

7 Sworn to destroy, let earth assail] 

Nearer to save thou art : 
Stronger than all the powers of hdl, 
And greater than my heart 

8 Lo ! to the hills I lift mine eye ; 

Thy promised aid I claim : 
Father of mercies, glorify 
Thy favourite Jesu's Name. 

9 Salvation in that Name is found. 

Balm of my errief and care ; 
A medldne for my every wound^ 
AU, all I want is there. 

C. WXSLET.] HYMN 139. O. U. 

PABT II. 

1 T£SU I Redeemer. Saviour, Lord, 
tJ The weary siimer's Friend; 
Come to my help, pronounce tiM word. 

And bid my troubles end. 

2 Deliverance to my soul proclaim. 
And life, and liberty: 

Shed forth the virtue of thy Name, 

And Jesus prove to me ! 
I Faith to be heal'd tiiou know'st I have 

For thou that faith hast given : 
Thou canst, thou wilt the sinner sktq^ 

And maika tn© ■meex lot \»Kv«tt. 
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S OtlMr reAig« li*Te I none, 

HaagB my hdpleM aoul on thaet 
Lmve, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort met 
AH my tnwt on thee U eUr'd; 

All my btlp from thee I Drinfi 
Cover my defenceless head 

With Uie sliadow of thy wing. 

5 Thon, O Christ, art all I want; 

Mora than all in thee I find: 
Baise tlie fallen, cheer the f ahitj 

Heal the rick, and lead the blind 
Jnst and holy is thy Name ; 

I am an nnrighteoosness I 
False and foil of sin I am ; 

Thoo art foil of truth and graofl^ 

4 Flenteons grace with thee is found, 
. Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and keep me pare withm: 
Thou of life the fountain art ; 
Freely let me take of diee; 
Spring thou up within my Iteait, 
Bise to an eternity. 

e. WXSUET.] HTMN 144. flfs h 6's. 

1 rpHEE, Jeso, thee, the Slnnei^s Friend, 
X I follow on to appreliend, 

Benew tlie glorious strife ; 
Shrln^ eonfident and bold, [hold, 

With faith's strong arm on thee lay 

Tliee, my eternal Ufa. 

1 Thy heart, I know, thy tender heart 
Dtrai in ray sorrows feel its part. 
And at my tears relenti 
* Ky powerful sighs thou canst not bear, 
Nor stand the vUdenee of my prayer, 
My prayer omnipotent 

8 Give me the grace, the love I claim) 
Thy Mrlt now demands thy Name I 

Thoa know'st the Spirit's will : 
He hdps mv soul's infirmity, 
And stronpy intercedes for me 

Wltti groans unspeakable. 

4 Answer, O Lord, thy Spirit's groan I 
O make to roe tiiy Nature known. 

Thy hidden Name impart I 
CThy Name and Nature is the same,) 
Tell me thy Nature, and thy Name, 

And write it on my heart 

6 Prisoner of hope, to thee I turn, 
And, oalmly confident, I mourn. 

And nrav, and weep for thee: 
Tdl me thy love, thy secret teU; 
Thy nqrstia Name in me reveal, 

Beveal thyself in me. 

6 Deseend, pass by me, and prodaim, 

O Lord of Host£ thy glorious Name,— 

Hie Lord, the gracious Lord, 
Long-snflRBring, mcidf ul, and kin^ 
The God who alwajrs bears in mind 
His everlasting word. 

7 Flenteons he is in truth and graces 
He wills that aU the fallen race 

tttiould turn, repent, and live ; 
HU pardoning grace for all is tree ] 
Transgression, sin, IniquiQr, 

He f ree^ doth Avgivtk 



8 Mer^ he doth for thousands keep: 
He goes and seeks the one lost sheep. 

And brings his wanderer home : 
And every soul tliat sheep mi^t be ; 
Com& then, my Lord, and gainer me, 

My Jesus, quickly come. 

9 Take me into thy people's rest ; 

O come, and with my sole request. 

My one desire, comply: 
Make me partaker of my lx>pe; 
Then bid me get me quickly up. 

And on thy bosom dia 

a WXSLBT.] HYMN 14S. 8*8 h 6'a. 

1 A JESUS, let me bless thy Name! 
V All sin, alasl thou luiow'st I am. 

But thou all pitv art: 
Turn Into flesh my heart of stone ; 
Such power belongs to thee alone; 

Turn into flesh my heart 
S A poor, unloving wi«tch, to thee 
For help against mjrself I flee I 

Thou only canst remove 
The hind'rances out of the way. 
And soften my unyielding day. 

And mould it into love. 

3 O let thy Spirit shed abroad 
The love, the perfect love of (Sod, 

Li this cold heart of mine : 
O might he now descend, and rest, 
And dwell for ever in my breast, 

And make it aU divine. 

4 What shall I do my suit to gain ? 
O Lamb of God, for ■inners slain. 

I plead what thou hast done! 
* Didst thou not die the death for ma? 
Jesus, remember Calvary, 

And break my heart of stone. 
h Take the dear purchase of thy blood, 
My Friend and Advocate with God, 

My Ransom and my Peace; 
Sure^, who all my debt hast paid. 
For all mv sins atonement made. 

The Lord my Righteousness. 

C. WWSLET.] HYMN 14«. 8'sA6'8. 

1 QTILL, Lord, I languish for thy grace 
)j Reveal the beauties of thy face, 

The middle wall remove: 
Appear, and banish ray complaint ; 
Come, and supply my only want. 

Fill all my soul with h>ve 1 

5 O I conquer this rebellions wiO : 
WilUng thou art, and ready still. 

Thy help is always nigh : 
The stony from mv heart remove. 
And give me, Lord, O give me love. 

Or at ihy feet I die. 

3 To thee I lift my mournful eye; 
Why am I thus?— O, tell me why 

I cannot love my God? 
The bind'rance must be all in me; 
It cannot In my Saviour be ; 

Witness that streaming blood i 

4 It cost thy blood my heart to win. 
To buy me from the power of sfai. 

And make me love again ; 
Come, then, mv Lord, thy rl^^t a«e«it^ 
Take to tYiysou my taownB^^'Vunx^.v 

KoT ^jltoedi, noi d\«Vn.'v«&xi. 
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C. WBSUIT.] HYMN 147. 8'8 & ffs. 

1 A LOVE Divine, how sweet thou art I 

\J When Shan I And my wUllng heart 

All taken up by thee ? 
I thirst, I f ahit, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming Love, 
Tb« love of Christ to mel 
S Stronger is love than death or hell ; 
Its riches are unMarchable: 

The first-bom sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see; 
They cannot reach the mystery. 

The length, and breadth, andhdght 

3 God only linows the love of God: 
O that H now were shed abroad 

In tliis poor stony heart ! 
For love I s^ for love I pine ; 
This only portion. Lord, be mine, 

Be mine this better j>art ! 

4 O that I could for ever sit 
With Mart at tlie Master's feet! 

fie this my hai^y choice: 
My only care, delight, and bliss. 
My Joy, my heaven on earth l>e this, 

To hoar the Bridegroom's voice 1 

C. WESLEY.] HYMN 148. 6-8'ft 

I FATHER of Jesus Christ, the Just, 
r My Friend and Advocate with thee. 
Pity a soul that tain would trust 

In him who lived and died for me : 
But only thou canst make him Imown, 
And in my heart reveal thy Son. 
*2 It, dravm by thine alluring grace. 

My want of living faiUi I feel, 
Show me in Christ thy smiling face; 

What flesh and Ijlood can ne'er reveal. 
Thy co-eternal Son display. 
And call ray darkness into day. 
3 The gift unspeakable impart; 

Command the light of faith to shine, 
To shine in my dark, droophig heart, 

And fill me with the life divine : 
Now bid the new creation be;! 
O God, let there be flaith in mel 



Himself is here theli great reward, 
Tb<^ future and their present heaven. 

C. WESLET.] HYMN ISO. C. M. 

1 rpHOU hidden God, for whom I groan, 
1 Till thou thyself declarei, 

God inacoeaalble, unknown. 

Regard a sinner's praver! 
A sinner weltering in his blood, 

Unpurged and unforglven ; 
Far distant from the living God, 

As far as hell from heaven. 

2 An nnregenerate child of man. 

To thee for faith I call ; 
Pity thy fallen creature's pain. 

And raise me from my f alL 
The dariuicss, which through thee I fSc^ 

Thou only canst remove ; 
Tby own eternal power reveal, 

"Thy Deity of love. 

3 Thou hast in unbeUef shut up, 

That grace may let me go ; 
In hope believing against hcqpe, 

I wait the truth to luiow. 
Thou wilt in me reveal thy name, 

Thoa wilt thy light afford : 
Bound and oppress'd, yet thine I am. 

The prisoner of Uta Lord. 

4 I would not to thy foe submit ; 

I hate the tyrant's chain : 
Send forth the priseoer from the pit, 

Norlet me ery in vain : 
Show me the blood that bought my peace, 

The covenant blood apply, 
And all my griefs at once shall cease, 

And all my sins shall die. 
*5 Now Lord, if tihott art power, descend I 

The mountain sin remove ; 
My onbeiief and troubles end, 

If thou art Truth and Love : 
Speak, JesuB, speak into my heart 

What thou fiur me hast done; 
One grain of living faith impart, 

And God is all toy own. 

C. WESLET.] HYMN 161. 0&7*S. 




C. WESLEY.] * HYMN 149 L. M. 

Isa.lxiL 

1 mHUS saith the Lord,— 'tis God com- 
1 manda, 

Woikers with God, the charge obey. 
Remove whatever his woric withstands, 

Prepare, prepare his people's way. 
Lift up, for all mankind to see. 

The standard of their dying God, 
And point them to the shamefbl trees 
The cross, all'stain'd with hallow'd blood, 
a The Lord hath glorified his grace ; 

Throughout the earth proclaim his Son 
Say ye to all the sinful race. 

He died for all your sins to' atona 
Sion, thy sufltering Ood behold. 

Thy Saviour and Salvation too ; 
He comes, he comes, so long foretold, 
Clothed in a vest of bloodjr hue. 
3 EUmself prepares his people s hearts. 

Breaks and Irinds up, and wounds aiMl 
A mystic death and lite imparts, [heals ; 

Empties the fhll, the emptied fills: 
H0 Hlh whom first he hath prepared ; 
With bim the perfect gnco is given ; 



rvUT of the deep I cxy, 



Just at the point to die: 
Hastening to infernal pain, 

Jesus, Lord, I ay to thee ; 
Hdp a feeble child of man ; 

Show forth all thy power In m& 
S On thee I ever calL 

Saviour and Friend of all ; 
Well thou know'st my desper at e ease ; 

Thou my curse and sin retaofn ; 
Save me by thy rkhest grace. 

Save me by thy pardoning loves 

3 How shall a smner find 
The Saviour of mankind? 

Canst thou not accept my prayer? 

Not bestow the grace 1 otaLn ? 
Where are thy old merdes ? yrben 

An the powers of Jesa*s name? 

4 What shall I say to move 
The bowels of thy love? 

Are tliey not already stirr'd ? 

Have I in thy death no paxt? 
Ask thy own compassions, Lovd I 
' Ask the yearnings of thy hewrtl 

5 I will not let thee goi. 
Till I thy xoueof know i 
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C WBStST.] HYMN l«l. L. M. 

1 OTAT, thou insulted Spirit, »taT, 

O Thoughlhave done thee •ncaaefpne. 
Nor caat the dnner quite aw"7« ^ 
Nor take tidne everlastinf flight. 
S Thonrii I have eteel'd my stubborn heart, 
And etffl shook off my guilty feaw; 
And Tex'd, and urged thee to depart, 
For many long rebelliotu years : 

3 Though I hare moat unfaitlif ul been, 

OfaU who e'er fliy grace received; 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen. 
Ten ttiousand times thy goodness 
grieved: 

4 Tek, O! the chief of ■ton«" "P^ . . 

In honour of my great High-Friest ; 
Nor in thy righteous anger swear^ 
To' exdude me firom thy people s rest. 

5 This only woe I deprecate; 

This only plague I pray remove ; 
Nor leave me in my lost estate ; 
Nor curse me with this want (tf love. 

6 Now, Lord, my weary soui release, 

Up-raise me with thy gracious hand, 
Andgoide into thy perfect p«aoe, 
AnA bring me to uie promised land. 

C. WMWT.] • HYMN 161. 8. M. 

I A MY ofllBuded God, 
\J If nowattastlsee ^ ^. _, 
That I have trampled on thy blood, 

And done despite to Thee ; 
If I begin to wake 

Out of my deadly sleep ;— 
Into t]|y arpos of mervgy take. 

And there tor ever ke^h 

• S No cither rigfct have I 

Than what the world may dalm; 
AD, all may to their God draw nigh. 

Through faith in Jesu's name : 
Thou an the debt hast paid; 

This is my only plea: 
The covenant, God in Thee hath made 

With all mankind, and me. . 

8 Thou hast obtained the grace 

That all may torn and live; 
And lol thy oflbr I embrace. 

Thy men^ I recrfve. 
Whene'er the wicked man 

Turns from his sin to Thecu 
His late repentance is not vain. 

He shaU accepted be. 

4 T^ death hath bought the power 
For every sinful soul. 

That an may know the gradons hour, 
And be by faith made whole : 

Thou hast for sinners died. 
That an mi^t come to God ; 

The oovenMtThon hast ratified. 
And seal'd it with thy blood. 

5 He that believes in Thee, 
And doth tin death endure, 

He shaU be saved etemaUy; 

The covenant is sure ; 
The moontpins shaU give place, 

Thy covenant cannot move. 
The covenant of thy general graee. 

Thy an-^Bdeamlng jov& 



C. WBSLKY.] HYMN 163. L. M. 

1 117HEN, gracious Lord, when shall it be 
YY That I shall And my all in thee V 
The fulness of thy promise prove ; 
The seal of thine etenud Love f 

S A poor, blind child, I wander here, 
If haply 1 may feel thee near I 

dark I dark ! dark 1 I still must say. 
Amid the blaze of gospel day I 

3 Thee, only thee, I fain would find. 
And oast the world and flesh behind ; 
Thou, only thou, to me be given. 
Of all thou hast in earth or heaven. 

4 Whom man forsakes thou wUt not leava^ 
Ready the outcast to receive ; 
Though all my simpleness I own. 
And Ail my faults to thee are known. 

5 Ah, wherefore did I ever doubt! 
Thou wilt in nowise cast me out, 
A helpless soul that comes to thee, 
With omly sin and misery. 

6 Lord, I am sick,— my sickness cure, 

1 want, — do thou enrich the poor ; 
Under thy mighty hand I stoop, 

lift the abject sinner up! 

7 Lord, I am blind,— be thou my sirfit ; 
Lord- I am wealt,— be tliou my might; 
A helper to the helpless be. 

And let me find my aU in theel 

♦C. WMLKT.J HYMN 164. Ts * 6*^ 
Th» woman of CStauMm. Matt xv. SS— S& 

1 T ORD, regard my earnest cry ; 
\j A potsherd of the earth, 

A poor guilty worm am I, 

A Canaanite by birth : 
Save me from this tyranny ; 
From aU the power of Satan saver 
Mercy, mercy upon me, 
Thou Son of David, have 1 . 

S To the sheep of Israel's fold 
Thoo in thy flesh wast sent; 
Yet the Oentues now behold 

In thee their Covenant: 
See me then, with pity see, 
A sinner whom thou cam'st to save I 
Mercy, mercy upon me. 
Thou Son of David, have I 

3 StiU I cannot part with thee ; 
I wiU not let thee go: 

Mercy, mercy upon me. 
Thou Son of David{ show I - 

YUest of the sinful race. 
On thee, importunate, I caH: 

Help me, Jesus, show thy grace { 
Thy grace is free for alL 

4 Nothhig am I in thy slg^t; 
Nothing have I to plead; 

Unto dogs It Is not right 
To cast the children's bread: 

Yet the dogs the crumbs may eai, 
That from the roaster's table f aU i 

Let the fragments be my meat ; 
Thy grace is free for all. 

5 Give me. Lord, the victory ^ 
My baaxt'a d«i&x« ivSk&l*. 



^ 



IL 
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Let it now b« done to me 
▲ocording to my will ! 
Give me livingr bread to eat, 
And say, in answer to my call, 
^* (^anaanite, thy faith is srreat I 
My grace is free for all. 
6 If tb^ grace for all is free, 
Thy call now let me hear ; 
Show UiLh token upon me, 

And bring salvation near : 
Now the gracious word repeat, 
The word of healing to my sool j 
'* Canaanite, thy faith is great ! 
Thy faith hath made thee whola." 

a VXSUT.] HYMN 16& 8'a. 
1 nOME, holy, celestial Dore, 
\J To visit a sorrowful breast, 
My burden of guilt to remove, 

▲nd bring me assiuvnce and rest t 
Thou only hast power to relieve 

A sinner o'erwhelm'd with his load ; 
The sense of acceptance to ^ve. 

And sprinkle his heart with the blood. 
S With me if of old thou hast strove, 

And strangely withheld from my sin. 
And tried, bv the lure of thy love. 

My worthless affections to win, — 
The work of thy mercy revive ; 

Thy uttermost mercy exert ; 
And kindly continue to strive. 

And hold, till I yield thee my heart. 

3 Thy can if I ever have known. 

And sigh'd from myself to get free, 
And groan'd the unspeakable groan. 

And kmg'd to be happy in thee,— 
* Fulfil the imperfect desire ; 

Thy peace to my conscience reveal ; 
The sense of thy favour inspire. 

And give me my pardon to toei I 

4 If when I had put thee to grief. 

And madly to folly retum'd, 
Th^plty hath been my relief. 

And lifted me up as I moum'd, — 
Most pitiful Spirit of Grace, 

Relieve me again, and restore; 
My spirit in holiness raise. 

To fBiU and to suffer no more I 

5 If now I lament after God, 

And gasp for a drop of thy love. 
If Jesus hath bought thee with blood, 

For me to receive from above, — 
Come, heavenly Comforter, come, 

True Witness of mercy divine. 
And make me thy permanent home, 

And seal me eternally thine ! 

C. WESLEY.] HYMN 16& r* & 6*8. 

The Pool qf BeOteada. John v. 2—9. 

1 TB8US, take my sins away, 
tJ And make me know thy name I 
Thou art now as yesterday. 
And evermore we same : 
Thou mv true BetJtesda be ; 
I know within thine arms is room: 
All the world may unto thee. 
Their House of Mercy, come. 
S See me lying at the pool, 
And waiting for thy grace ; 
O come down into my soul. 

Disclose thv angel-face! 
If to mo thy bowels moy^ 
If now tbou dost my sickness feel, 



Let the Spirit of thy Love 
The helpless sinner heaL 

3 Persons tiiou dost not respect ; 

Whoe'er for mercy call, 
Thoa in nowise wilt rqfect ; 

Thy mercy is for all : 
Thou would'st f re^y all restore. 
Would all the gradons season find. 
Fill with goodness, love, and power. 

And widi a healthful mind. 

4 Mercy then there is for UB, 

(Away my doubts and fears !) 
plagued with an infirmity 

For many tedious years. 
Jesus, cast a pitying eye I 
Thou long hast known my desperate 
Poor and helpless here I lie. 

And wait tiie healing graxMu 

5 Long hath thy good Spirit strove 

With my distempered soul ; 
But I still refused thy love. 

And would not be made wiude; 
Hardly now at last I yield, 
I yield with all my sins to part ; 
Let nvy soul be fully heard. 

And thoroughly deanaed my heart. 

6 Pain, and sickness, at thy word, 

And sin, and sorrow flies : 
Speak to me, Almighty Lord, 

And bid my spirit rise ; 
Bid me bear the hallow'd cross, 
Whioh thon, mv Lord, hast borne before 
Walk in all thy righteous laws. 

And go and sin no more. 

♦C. WBSLBT.] HYMN 167. 7** * 6'a. 

I r AMB of God, for sinners slain, 
Li ' To thee I roebly pray; 
Heel me of my grief and pain, 

O take my dns away ! 
From this bondage. Lord, release ; 
No longer let me be opprest : 
Jesos, Master, seal my peace. 
And take me to thy breastl 

S Wilt thon cast a sinnw out, 
WUo humblv comes to thee? 
No, my God, 1 cannot doubt, 

Thy meroy is for me : 
Let me then obtain the grace. 
And be of paradise possest : 
Jesoa, Master, seal my peace. 
And take me to thy breastl 

3 Worldly good I do not want, 

Be that to others given ; 
Only for thy love I pant, 

liy all in earth and heaven ; 
This the crown I fain would Miae, 
The good wherewith I would be blest t 
Jesus. Master, seal my peace. 

Ana take me to tiiy breast I 

4 This delight I fain would prove, 

And then resign my breath : 
Join the happy few whose love 

Was mightier than death I 
Let it not my Lord displease. 
That I would die to be thy guosti 
Jesus, Master, seal my peaoe. 

And taktt me to thy breastl 



^ 
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8 O confirm the ffradoos word, 

Jwna, Sou of God and man! 
Let me never grieve thee, L<»d, 

Never turn to shi again: 
TDI my all in all thou art, 

Till thou bring thy natore in. 
Keep this feeble, trembling heart t 

Save me, aave me, Lord, flrom iliit 

c. WESunr.] HYMN 188. 8-r«. 

1 TITBART of wand'ring from my God, 
YY And now made willing to retom, 
I fiear, and bow me to the rod ■ 

For thee, not without hope, I meom } 
I have an Advocate above, 
A SUend before the throne of Love. 

5 Jenu, fan of troth and grace, 

More fidi of grace than I of ahit 
Tet once again I seek thy face, 

Open thine arms, and take me in; 
And freely ray backslidinga heal. 
And love the f aithleas sinner stUL 

3 Thou know'st the way to bring me back, 

My fallen q)irit so restore : 
O Ifor thy troth and mercy's sake, 

Fotgive, and bid me shi no more } 
Tiie nins of mv soul repair. 
And make my heart a hotise of prayer. 

4 The stone to flesh again convert; 

The v^ of sin a^g^un remove : 
SpiiidKle thy blood upon my heart, 

AaA melt it by thv dying love 1 
This rebel heart by love subdue, 
fL.nA make it soft, and make it new. 

*b Give to. nine eyes refreshing teaza, 
And kindle my relentings now ; 
Fin my whole soul with filial fears 
To Hty sweet yoke my spirit bow 
Bend by thy grace, O bend or break. 
The iron rinew tn my nedcl 

6 Ah! give me, Lord, the tender heart, * 

Ttet trembles at the approach of sin : 
A god^ fSsar of shi impart; 

unplant^ and root it deep within; 
That I may dread thy gracious power, 
Aim! never dare to' offend thee more. 

a WXSLXT] HYMN 187. 7's & 6's. 

1 OON of God, if thy free gmoe 
U Again hath rdsed me upi, 
CaUV me BtiU to aeA thy face, 
And given me back my hope; 
Stin thy timtiy help afford. 
And aU thy loving^dndness show: 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go I 

S By me, O my Saviour, stand, 
In sore temptation's hour; 
Save me with thine outstretched hand. 

And show forth aU thy power; 
O be utodfol of thy word; 
T^ an-sufBeient grace bestow: 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me ga 

S Give ne. Lord, a holy fear. 
And «x tt In my heart, 
That I may flrom evU near 
Wltti timely eace depart: 



Slh be more than hell abhorr'd*: 
Tm thou destroy the tyrant foe, 
Kesp me, keep me, graeioas Lord, 
And never let me go. 

4 Never let me leave thv breast. 
From thee, my Savionr, stray; 
Thou art my Support and Rest, 

My true and living Way ; 
My exceeding great Bewaid, 
In heaven above, and earth below : 
Keep me, keep me, gradons Lord, 
And never let me go. 



C WX8LET.] HYMN 18& 7 s A 6's. 

1 T ORD, and is thine anger gone ? 
Li And art thou pacified ? 
After all that I have dona, 

Dost thou no longer chide? 
Infinite thy mercies are; 
Beneath the weight I cannot move : 
O I 'tis more than I can bear. 
The sense of pardoning love. 

2 Let it stiU my heart oonstraiB, 

And an my passions sway ; 
Keep me, lest I turn again 

Out of the narrow way : 
Foroe my violence to be still. 
And dqttivate my every thought; 
Charm, and melt, and change my wHI, 

And bring me down to nooght. 

8 If I have begun once more 
Thy sweet return to fed, 
♦ If even now I find thy power 
PrMent my soul to heal, — 
StiU and quiet may I Ue, 
Nor struggle out of thine embraoe ; 
Never more resist or fly 
Frtnn tl^ pursuing grace. 

4 To the cross, thine altar, bind 

Me with the cords of love; 
Freedom let me never find 

From thee, my Lord, to move : 
That I never, never more 
Maar with vof much-loved Master part. 
To the posts of mercy's door 

O nau my willing heart ! 

5 See imr utter helplessnesa, 

And leave me not alone; 
O preserve In perfect peace. 

And seal me for thine own : 
More and more thyself reveal. 
Thy presence let me alwajrs find. 
Comfort, and confirm, and heal 

My feeble, sin-sick mind. 

6 As the apple of an eye 

Thy weakest servant keep ; 
Help me at thy feet to lie. 

And there for ever weep: 
Tears of joy mine eyes o'erflow 
That I have any hope of heaven ; 
Much of love I ought to know, 

For I have much forgiven. 
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PART IV. 
SECTION I. 

FOR BELIBTEB8 BEJOICIKO. 
VBOM THK OBRIIAN Or COUIVT EINSKNUORP. 

J. WESLEY.] HYMN 189. 6-8'8. 

1 \rOW I have fonnd the ground wherein 
i.^ Sure lay soul's anchor mav remain : 
The wounds of Jesus, for my nn 

Before the world's foundation slain ; 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay. 
When heaven and earth are fled away. 

2 Father, thine everlasting grace 

Our scanty thought surpasses far : 
T^ heart still melts with tenderness; 

Thy arms of love still open are, 
Returning sinners to receive. 
That mercy they may taste and live. 

3 O Love, thou bottomless abyss ! 

My sfaia are swallow'd up in thee; 
Cover'd is my unrighteousness. 

Nor qwt of guilt remains on me, [skies. 
While Jesu's blood, through earth and 
Mercy, free, boundless menr^, cries ! 

4 With faith I plunge me in tnis sea ; 

Here is my hope, my joy, my rest ; 
Hither, when hell assails. I flee ; 

I look into my Saviours breast; 
Away, sad doubt, and anxious fear I 
Mercy is all that's written there. 

5 Though waves and storms go o'er my head, 

Though strengtli, and health, and friends 
begone, 
Though joys be wither'd all and dead. 
Though eveiy comfort be withdrawn ; 
* On this my steadfast soul relies : 
Father, thy mercy never dies. 

6 Fix'd on this ground will I remain. 

Though my heart fail, and flesh decay; 
This anchor shall my soul sustain. 

When earth's foundations melt away ; 
Mercy's full power I then shall prove, 
Loved with an everlasting love. 

J. WESLKT.J HYMN 19a UK. 

KROM THK OBRMAN OV OOUNT X|N»NDORP. 

1 TE6US. thy Blood and lUgfateoasnes* 
tJ My oeanty are, my glorious dress ; 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these airay'd. 
With Joy shall I lift up ray head. 

3 Bold shall I stand in thy great day ; 
For who aught to my charge shall lay ? 
Fully absolved through these I am. 
From siu and fbar, fit>m guilt and shame. 

3 The holy, meek, unspotted Lamb, 
Who from the Father's bosom came, 
Who died for me, even me, to atone, 
Now for my Lord and God I own. 

4 Lord, I believe thy precious blood. 
Which, at the mercy-seat of God, 
For ever doth for sinners plead. 
For me, even for my soul, was shed. 

5 Lord, I believe, were sinners more 
Than sands upon the ocean shore, 
Thou hast for all a ransom paid. 
For all a full atonement made. 

6 When ft-om the dust of death I rise, 
To claim my mansion in tlie skies. 
Even then, — this shall be all my plea, 

J&tOB bath VLv9dL, hatfa died for me. 



7 Thus Ahtvimmy the Friend of God, 
Thus all heaven's armies bought with 

blood, 
Saviour of sinners Thee prodaim; 
liners, of whom the cliief I am. 

8 Jesus, be endless praise to thee. 
Whose boundless mercy hath for me, 
For me, and all thy hands have made^ 
An everlasting ransom paid. 

9 Ah ! give to all thy servants. Lord, 
With power to spotk thy gracious word ; 
That alL who to thy wounds will flee, 
May find eternal life in thee. 

1 ) Thou God of power, thou God of love. 
Let the whole world thy meroy prove! 
Now let thy word o'er all prevail ; 
Now take the spoils of death and heU. 

O. WESLBT.] HYMN 191. 2.^s & 4-r8. 

1 q-iHEE, O my God and King, 
1 My Father, thee I sing! 

Hear, well-pleased, the joyous sound. 
Praise from earth and heaven receive ; 

Lost — I now in Christ am fotmd. 
Dead— by faith in Christ I live. 

2 Faflier, behold thy son, 
In Christ 1 am thy own : 

Stranger long to thee, and rest, 

See the prodigal is come : 
Open wide thine arms and breast. 

Take the weary wanderer home. 

* 3 Thine ejre observed from fkr, 

Thy pity look'd me near; 
Me thy bowels yeam'd to see : 

Me thy mercy ran to find. 
Empty, poor, and void of thee. 

Hungry, sick, and faint, and blind. 

4 Thou on my neck didst fall. 

Thy kiss forgave me all : 
* Still 0IV gradous words I hear. 

Words that made the Saviour mine, 
" Haste, for him the robe prepare. 

His be righteousness divine t" 

C. WESLBT.] HYMN 192. T% & 6*S. 
Rom.z.6i,&& 

1 AFT I In my heart have said, 
yj Who shall ascend on high. 
Mount to Christ, my gloriotu Head, 

And bring him from the siiy ? 
Borne on oontemi^ation's wing, 

Surely I shall find him there. 
Where the angels praise their King, 

And giUn the Moming-Star. 

2 Oft I in my heart have said. 

Who to the deep shall stoop. 
Sink with Christ among the dead, 

From thence to bring him up ? 
Could I but my heart prepare. 

By unfeign'd humility, 
Chrut would quiddy enter then, 

And ever dwell with me. 

8 But the.righteousness of faith 
Hath taught me better things : 
" Inward turn thine eyes," it saith, 
QWhila Chriat to me U brings,) 



AN 
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** Chriat ta ready to fanpart 

life to aU, for life who righ : 
In ihy mouth and in thy heart, 
The word is ever nigli.'* 

CWSSI.VT.] HYMN 193. 8-6*8 A 4-ra. 

I rv FILIAL Deity, 

U Accept my new-bom ciy ; 
See tiie travail of my soul, 
SaTioor, and be aatisfled ; 
Tfeke me now, possem me whole, 
Who forme, for me, hart died. 
t Of life thott art the Tree; 
My immortality I ^ . ^^, 
Fbed this tender branch of thine, 

Ceaaelew influence derive: 
Thou the true, the heavenly Vine, 
Grafted into thee I live. 

3 Of life the Fountain thou, 
1 know.— I feel it now I 

Faint and dead no more I droop; 

Thou art in me ; thy suppUw, 
Every moment springing up, 

Into life eternal rise. 

4 Thou the good Shepherd art, 
From thee I ne'er shall part: 

Tbou my keeper and my guide. 
Make me still thy tender care ; 

Gently lead me by thy ride. 
Sweetly In thy bosom bear, 

5 Thou art my daUy Bread, 
O Christ, thou art my Head! 

Motion, virtue, strengtfc, to me. 

Me thy living member, flow: 
NoorlshVil 1, and fed, by thee, 

T7p to thee In aU things grow. 
* 9 Prophet, to me reveal 

Thy Father's perfect will: 
Kerer mprtal spake like thee. 

Human Prophet like divine ; 
Load and strong their voices be, 

foiall, and still, and inward tldne I 

7 On thee, my Priest, I call. 
Thy blood atoned fbr all: 

StQl the Lamb as slain appears 
BtiU thou stand'st before the ttirone. 

Ever offiuing up my prayers. 
These presenting with thine own. 

8 Jesna, thou art my King, 
Ftom ttiee my strenirth I bring: 

Bhadow'd by thy mighty hand. 
Saviour, who shall pluck me thenoe? 

Fidth snpporU; by fiUth I stand, 
Strong in thy omnipotence. 

CWWUCT.] HYMN 194. 8-6'.4 4-r» 
PAKT I. 

I A RISE, my souL arise, 

A Thy Saviour's sacrifice I 
iH the names that love could find. 
All the forms that love conld take, 
Jesus in himself hath }oln'd. 
Thee, my soul, his own to make. 
t Equal with God Most High, 
HelaldhUgloiyby; 
Be, th' eternal God, was bom, 

Man with men he deign'd to appear. 
Object of hU creature's scorn. 
Pleased a servant s form to wear. 
9 BaUl everiastlngLprd- 
DMiM, incarnate WordJ 



Theo let all my powers oonf ew ; 

Thee my latest breath proclaim 
Help, ye angel-choirs, to bless. 

Shout the loved Immanuel's name 

Fruit of a virgin's womb. 

The promised Blessing's come; 
Christ, the fathers' hope of old. 

Christ, the woman's conquering Seed, 
Christ, the Saviour long foretokl, 

Bom to bruise the serpent's head. 
( Jesus, to thee I bowl 

The' Almighty's FeHow thou I 
Thou, the Father's only Son; 

Pleased he ever is In thee ; 
Just and holy thou alone. 

Full of grace and troth for me. 

C WXSLKT.] HYMN 195. 2-6's & 4-r^ 
PAST U. 

1 TJIGH above every name, 

11 Jesus, the Great 1 AMI 
Bows to Jesus every knee. 

Things In heaven, and earth, and hen, 
Sidnts adore him, demons flee. 
Fiends, and men, and angels fbell 

2 He left his throne above. 
Emptied of all but love : 

Whom the heavens cannot contain, 
God, vouchsafW a worm to appear, 

Lord of Glory. Son of Man, 
Poor, and vile, and al^fect here. 

3 His own on earth he sought, 
His own received blra not ; 

Him a sign by nil blamhemed, 
Outcast and despised of meo, 
>* Him they oil a madman deem d, 
Bold to scoff the Nasarene. 

4 Hail, Galilean King! 
Thy humble state 1 sing, 

Never shall my triumphs end ; 

Hail, derided Majesty I 
Jesus, hail ! the sinners Friend, 

Friend of PubUcans,— and me. 

J. WB8LKT.3 HYMN 196. I. M. 

PROM THE oanitAii OF w. o. DBsaivfe. 

1 INTO thy gracious hands I fall, 
1 And with tlie arms of faith embrace, 

King of Glory, hear my call ; 
O raise me, heal me, by thy grace ! 

Now righteous through thy wounds I am. 
No condemnation now I dread ; 

1 taste salvation In thy name. 
Alive In thee, my living head. 

2 Still let thy wisdom be my guide. 
Nor take thy light from me away. 

Still with me let thy grace abide. 
That I from thee may never stray t 

Let thy word richly In me dwell ; 
Thy peace and love my portion be ; 

My joy to' endure and do thy will, 
Tin perfect I am found in thee. 

3 Arm me with thy whole armour, Lord! 
Support my weakness with thy might ; 

Gird on my thigh thy conquering sword. 
And shield me hi the threatening fight 

From faith to faith, from grace to graoe. 
So In thy strength shall I go on; 

Till heaven and earth flee from tlvj »«ft^ 
And glwy «qA -wYiaX iEt»«»\iK«saa- 
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4 Yet thy wrath I cannot fear. 

Thou g«ntle, bleeding Lamb I 
By thy Judgment I am clear; 

HeaI'd by thy stripes I am : 
Thou for me a oune wast made. 

That I mle^t in thee be blest; 
Thou hast my full ransom paid, 

And in thy wounds I rest 

C. WXSLKT.] HTHN S16. C. K. 

1 INFINITE, unexhansted Love! 
1 (Jesus and Love are one:) 
If still to me thy bowels move, 

They are restrain'd to none. 

2 What shall I do my God to love? 

My loving God to praise ? [prove 

The length, and breadth, and height to 

And depth of sovereign grace? 
i Tlnr sovereign grace to all extends, 

immense and unconflned ; 
From age to age it never ends ; 

It reaches aU mankind. 
i Tluronghont the world its breadth is 

Wide as infinity 1 [known. 

So wide, it never passed by one, 

Or it had paas'd by me. 
A My trespass was grown up to heaven ; 

But far above tfae skies. 
In Christ abundantly forgiven, 

I see thy mercies rise t 

6 The depth of all-redeeming love, 

What angel-tongue can tell? 

may I to the utmost prove 
The gift unspeakable 1 

7 Deeper than heU, it plnok'd me thenoe, 

I>e«>er than inbred sin, 
* Jesus 8 love my heart shall deanse, 
When Jesus enters in. 

8 Come quickly, gradons Lord, and take 

Poasession of thine own ; 
Mylonging heart voudtsafe to make 
Thine everlasting throne ! 

9 Assert thy cdaim, maintain thy right, 

Come quickly from above: 
And sink me to perfection's hdgfat, 
The depth of humble love. 

C. WKSLXT.] HTMN 217. C. IC. 

1 lESUS, to thee I now can flv, 
J On whom my help is laid : 
Oppress'd bv sins, I lift my eye, 

And see the shadows fade. 
S Believing on my Lord, I find 
A sure and present aid: 
On thee alone my constant mind 
Is every moment stay'd. 

3 Whate'er in me seems wise, or good, 

Or strong, I here disclaim : 
I wash my garments in the Uood 
Of the atoning Lamb. 

4 Jesus, my Strength, my Life, my Rest, 

On thee will I depend. 
Till summon'd to the marrlage<Jeast, 
When faith in sight shall end. 



C. WESLKT.] HYMN 218. 
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I QBE how great a flame aspires, 
O Kindled by a spark of grace I 
Jesu's love the nations fires. 

Sets the kingdoms on a blase: 
To Mag Are ou earth he came ; 
Kbuiled in tome hearts it is: 



\ 



O that all might catch the flamei. 
All partake the glorious bliss I 

2 When he first the work begun. 

Small and feeble was his day : 
Now the word doth s wiftly run. 

Now it wins its widening way: 
More and more it qpreads and. gro<vs, ~ 

Ever mighty to prevaO ; 
Sin's strong-holds it now o'erthiowa. 

Shakes the trembling gates of helL 

3 Sons of God, your Savour praise I 

He the door hath open'd wide ; 
He hath given the word of grace, 

Jesu's word is glorified : 
Jesus, mighty to redeem. 

He alone the work hath wroogfat, 
Worthy is the work of Him, 

Him who spake a woiid flrom nought 

4 Saw ye not the cloud arise. 

Little as a human hand? 
Now it spreads along the skies. 

Hangs o'er all the thirsty land : 
Lo I the promise of a shower 

Drops already flpom above ; 
But the Lord will shortlv pour 

An the Spirit of his Love I 

C. WXSLXT.] HYMN 219. 5's & ll's. 
1 A LL thanks be to God, 

^ Who scatters abroad. 
Throughout eveiy place, [grace. 

By flie least of his servants, his savour of 
Who the victory gave, 
Tlie praise let him have, 
For the work he hath done : 

An honour and glory to Jesus alone I 

* 8 Our conquering Lord 

Hath prosper'd his word. 

Hath made it prevail, 
And mistily shaken the kingdom of helL 

His arm he hath bared. 

And a people prepared 

His glory to show. 
And witness the power of his passion below. 

8 He hath open'd a door 

To the penitent po<»'. 

And rescued from sin. 
And admitted the harlots and pnbUeans in. 

They have heard the i^ad sound; 

They have Uberty found. 

Through the blood of the Lamb, 
And plentifnl pardon in Jesus's name. 

4 And shan we not sing 

Our Saviour and King? 

Thy witnesses, we 
Wltb rapture ascribe our salvation to thee I 

Thou, Jesus, hast bless'd. 

And believers increased. 

Who thankf uUy own. 
We are freely forgiven through merqr alone. 
6 His Spirit revives 

His work in our Uvea, 

His wonders of grace, 
So mightily wrought in the prlmitiTe days. 

O that all men mi^t know 

His tokens below, 

Otur Saviour confess, [peaoe t 

And embrace the glad tidings of para^ and 

8 Thou Saviour of all, 
Effiectaallyoan 
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11 In a raptore of joy Mjr Hfe I employ, 
The God of my Hfe to proclaim ; 
Tls worth living for this. To administer 
And salvation in Jesos's name, [bliss 

IS Hyremnantof dasrslspend in his praise, 

Who died tlie whcde world to redeem * 

Be they many or few. My days are his 

And they all are devoted to him. [due, 

C WKSUCT.] HYMN S32. 4-6*8 * S-«'s. 

1 V'OUNO men and maidens, raise 
I Toor tuneful voices hiffh ; 
Old men and children, praue 
The Lord of earth and sky ; 
Him Three in One, and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 

S The universal King 

Let all the world proclaim ; 
Let every creature sing 
His attributes and name ! 
Him Three in One, and One in Three, 
Extol to all etemiQr. 
Z In his great name alone 
AU exceOencies meet, 
'Wlio dts upon the throne. 
And shaU for ever sit: 
Him Three In One, nnd One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 

4 Qkny to God belongs ; 

Glory to God be given. 
Above the noblest songs 
Of all in earth or heaven! 
Him Three in One, and One in Three, 
Extol to all etemi^. 



*C. WS8LKT.3 HTHN 233. 
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rAPPY man whom God doth aid I 
Gcd our souls and bodies made; 
God on ns, in grradous showers, 
B hj e slu gs eveiy moment pours ; 
Compasses with angel-bands, 
Bids them bear ns in their hands; 
Parents, friends, 'twas God bestow'd ; 
Ufe, and all, descend from God. 

8 He this floweiy carpet spread. 
Made the earth on which we tread ; 
God refreshes in the air; 
Covers with the clothes we wear ; 
Feeds ns with the food we eat ; 
Cheers ns by his light and heat ; 
Makes his sun on us to shine) 
All our blessings are divine i 

3 Give him then, and ever give. 
Thanks for all that we rMseive ! 
Man we for bis kindness love ; 
How much more our God above I 
Worthy thou, our heavenly Lord, 
To be honoured and adored: 
God of all-creating grace, 
Tftke the everlasting praise ! 

C. WKSLET.] HYMN 234. L. M. 

1 r ET all that breathe Jehovah praise, 
Li Almighty, all-oreating Lorn! 

Let earth and heaven his power confess. 
Brought out of nothing by his 'Word. 

2 He spake the word^and it was done ! 

The universe his Word obey'd ; 
Hif Word is his eternal Son, 
And Christ the whole creation made. 



3 Jesus, the Lord and God most high. 

Maker of all mankind and mot 
Me thou hast made to ^oriiy. 
To know, and love, and live to thea 

4 Wherefore to thee my heart I give, 

(But thou must first bestow the power,) 
And if for thee on earth I live. 
Thee I shall soon in heaven adore. 

J. WXSLXT.] HYMN 235. U M. 

Th« Lord's Prayer. 
FIRST PABT. 

1 'PATHEB of an, whose powerful voioe, 
r Call'd forth this universal frame I 
Whose mercies over all rt^oioe, 

Through endless ages still the same ; 
Thou by thy word npholdest all : 

Thy bounteous love to all is show'd ; 
Thou hear'st thy every creature's call. 

And flUest every mouth with good. 

2 In heaven thou reign'st enthroned in 
lie:ht. 

Nature^s expanse beneath thee spread ; 
Earth, ai^ and sea, before thy sight. 

And hell's deep gloom, are open laid! 
Wisdom, and might, ana love are thine; 

Prostrate before thy face we fall, 
Confess thine attributes divine, 

And hail thee sovereign Lord of aD. 

3 Thee sovereign Lord let all confess. 

That moves in earth, or air, or sky ; 
Bevere thy power, thy goodness bless, 

Tremble before thy pTerdng eye : 
AH ye who owe to him your birth. 

In praise your every hour employ: 
Jehovah reigns ! be glad, O earth ; 

And shoot, ye morning stars, for joy. 

*J. WSSUBT.] HYMN 236. I. li. 

SBCOKD PART. 

1 QON of thy Sire's eternal love, 

IJ Take to thyself thy mighty power. 
Let all earth's sons thy mercy prove. 

Let all Ay bleeding grace adore : 
The triumphs of thy love display ; 

In every heart reign thou alone. 
Till all thy foes confess thy sway. 

And glory ends what grace begun. 

2 Spirit of grace, and health, and power, 

Fountsim of light and love below ; 
Abroad tby heamig influence shower; 

O'er all the nations let it flow t 
Inflsone our hearts with perfect love. 

In us the work of faith fulfil : 
So not heaven's host shall swifter move. 

Than we on earth, to do thy wilL 

3 Father, 'tis thine each day to yield 

Thy children's wants a tmuk supply; 
Thou cloth'st the Ulies of the flekl. 

And hearest the young ravens cry : 
On thee we cast our care ; we Uve [need ; 

Through thee, who know'at our every 
O feed tu with thy grace, and give 

Our souls this day the living bread! 

J. WSSUET.] HYMN 237. UU. 

THIRD past: 

i 1 riTBRNAL, spotless Lamb of God, 
Ea Before the world's foundation slain I 
Sprinkle us ever with thy blood ; 
O deanse, and keep ns ever eloanl 
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To every sool (all pralM to tbee!) 
Onr iMwels of comiwsslon move ; 

And an mankind by this may see 
God is In us; for God is lore. 

2 Giver and Lord of life, whose power 

And guardian care for all are free. 
To thee in fierce temptation's hour, 

From sin and Batan let ns flee: 
Thine, Lord, we are, and oars thoa art, 

In ns be all thy goodness show'd ; 
Benew, enlarge, and fill our heart [God. 

YfUtk peace, uid joy, and heaven, and 

8 Blessing and honoor, praise and love, 

Co-eqaaL co-etemai Three, 
In earth buow, and heaven above, 

By all thy works, be paid to thee I 
Thrice Holy I thine the kingdom ia, 

The power omnipotent is thine; 
And when created nature dies, 

niy never-ceaainsp glories shine. 



C WMSLETJ] HTlfN S3& 
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1 If BET and right it is to praise 
in. God, the Giver of all grace, 
God, whose mercies are bestow'd 
On the evil and the good : 
He prevents his creatures' call, 
Kfaid and merdf ol to all ; 
Mflk^^ his son on sinners rise ; 
Showers his biearings from the skiea. 

t Least of all thy creatures, we 
Daily thy salvation see ; 
As by heavenly manna fed. 
Through a world of dangers led; 
* Through a wilderness of eares; 

Tliroagh ten thousand thousand snares, 
Mon than now our hearts conceive. 
More than we could know, and live ! 

3 By our boeom-f oe beset, 
Taken in the fowler's net. 
Passion's unresisting prey. 
Oft within the toils we lay : 
ffleeping on the brink of un, 
Tophet gaped to take us in; 
Mercy to our rescue flew. 

Broke the snare, and brought ns through. 

4 Hera, as in the lion's den, 
Undevour'd we still remain ; 
Pass secure the watery flood. 
Hangings on the arm of Qod: 
Here we raise our voices hie^er, 
Shout in the refiner's fire ; 

Clap our hands amidst the flame, 
GI017 give to Jesu's name. 

C. WKSLKT.] HYMN 239. C. M. 

1 TJAIL! Father, Son, and Holy Ohoet, 
ll One God, in Persons Three t 

Of Thee we make our joyful boast, 
Onr songs we make of Thee. 

2 Thou neither canst be felt nor seen ; 

Thou art a Spirit pure ; 
Thou from eternity hast been. 
And always shalt endure. 

3 Present alike in every place, 

Thy Godhead we adore ; 
Bfyond the bounds of time and space, 
Tboo dweU'xt for evermore. 



4 In wisdom infinite thoa art, 

Thine eye doth all things see; 
And every thought of e\'efy heart 
Is fully known to thee. 

5 Whate'er thou wHt, in earth below 

Thou dost, in heaven above : 
But chiefly we rejoice to know 
The' almighty God of Love. 

6 Thou lov'st whate'er thy bands have 

made; 
Thy goodness we reheane. 
In shining characters dlsplay'd 
Throughout our universe. 

7 MtTcj, with love, and endless grace, 

O'er all thy wofks doth reign ; 
But mostiy thou delight'st to blMS 
Thy favourite creature Man. 

8 Wherefore, let every creature give 

To thee the praise design'd : 
But, chiefly. Lord, the thanks receive, 
The liearts of all mankind. 

J. VXSLKT.3 HYMN 24a X. M. 

nOU THX OKRMAK Or DB. BBBITBAUPT. 

On Ou AUribuUa aj Ood. 

FIBST PABK 

1 (\ OOD, thou bottomless abyss, 
\j Thee to perfection who can know? 
O height immense! What words suffice 

Thy oountiess attributes to show? 
Unfkthomable deptlis thou art; 

O plunge me in thy mercy's sea I 
Told of true wisdom is my heart; 

With love embrace and eover me I 
* WhUe thee, all hilhiite, I set 

By faith before my ravish'd eye. 
My wealmess bends beneath the weight 

O'erpower'd I sink, I faint, I die t 

8 Etomity thy fountain was, 

Wlii<^ l&e thee, no bec^nning knew. 
Thou wast ere time began his race. 

Ere glow'dwith stars the' ethereal blue. 
Greatness unspeakable ia thine. 

Greatness, whose undiminish'd ray. 
When short-lived worlds are lost, shall 

When earth and heaven are fled away. 
Unchangeable, all-perfect Lord, 

Essential life's unbounded sea, 
What lives and moves, lives by thy word; 

It Uvea, and moves, and is from thee. 

3 Thy parent hand, thy forming skill, 

Fimi flz'd this universal chain ; 
Else empty barren darkness still 

Had held his unmolested reign. 
Whate'er in earth, or sea, or sky, 

Or shuns or meets the wandering 
thought, 
Escapes or strikes the searching eye, 

By tiiee was to perfection brought! 
High is thy power above all height; 

Whate'er thy will decrees is done: 
Thv wisdom, equal to thy might. 

Only to thee, O God, is known! 

Heaven's glory is thy awful throne. 
Yet earth partakes thy gracious sway 

Vain man I thy YrtsiomlcJOcs Qvnv, 
lioat te tiny nasmiL'a 1«»\A« x«:s> 
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lliee let erery omtai* l»la«{ 
Praiae to Ood aIoim b« gtvoii 

God alone deserves the praiae 
Of all in earth aad heaTen^ 



C. WKSUT.] HT10I9M. rsftS'i. 

1 mHOU, the flTMt, eternal Loid, 
J. Art high above oiur thought! 
Worthy to be f ear'd, adored, 

By lul thy hands have wrought: 
None can with thyself compare; 
Thy ^ory fills both earth and sky i 
We, and all thy creatures, are 
As nothuig in thine eye. 

S Of tiqr great unbounded power 
To thee the praiae we give, 
luflniteW great, and more 

Than neart can e'er coneelvel 

When thon wilt to work proceed. 

Thy purpoae firm none can withstand, 

Frustrate the determined deed. 

Or stay the' Almighty Hand. 

S Hiou, O God, art wise alone; 
Thy ootinsel doHi exod ; 
Wonderful «»y works we ovm, 

Ihy ways nnsearchable: 
Who can sound the mystery, 
Thy judgmento' deep abvss explain, 
nJne, whose eyes in d ari tn es s see. 
And tearoh the heart of man! 

G.-WX8UtT0 HTMN 8i&. Ts & ffa 

1 pOOD thou art, and good thon dost ; 
\J Thy mercies reach to all, 

* Chiefly those who on thee trust. 
And fbr tl^ merey call: 
New tliey every morning are; 
As talUun when their children cry, 
Us tiiou doet in pity spare, 
And an our wants su^Dly. 

2 Ifovy o'er thy works presides ; 

Thy providence display'd 
Still preaei fes, and still provides 

For aH thy bands have made ; 
Keeps with most distingulsh'd oare, 
The uMui who on thy love depends ; 
Watehes every nomber'd hair. 

And all his steps attends. 

3 Who can aoond tiie depths unknown 

Of Oy redeeming grace? 
Giaoe, that gave thine only Son 

To save a ruin'd race I 
Millions of transgressors jtoor 
Thou bast for Jesirs sake forgiven ; 
Hade them of thy f-ivour sure, 

Atmj snatdi'd bom hell to heaven. 

4 Millions more thon ready ait 

To save, and to f oigive ! 
Eveiy soul and every heart 

Of man thon would'st receive: 
Fa^er, now acoept of vaine. 
Which now, through Christ, I offer thee ; 
T^ me iM>w, In love divine, 

That thou hast pardon'd me 1 



C. VkSLXT.] HTMN a4& L. M. 

Psalm exvl.8. 

1 ItrY soul, through my Redeemer's care, 
IVi Saved from the second death I feel. 
My eyes from tears of dark despair. 

My feet from falling hito helL 

2 Wherefore to him my feet shall mn; 

My eye* on his pOTfections gaaet 
My soul shall live for Ood alone; 
And an within me shout his praise. 

a WKSUEY.] HYMN 247. V. U. 

1 TIOLY as thou, O Lord, is nonel 
n Thy holiaess is aU thy own; 
A drop of that unbounded sea 

Is ours, a drop derived from thee. 

2 And when thy puritv we ahaia, 
Thy only glory we aedare; 
And, humbled into nothing, own 
Holy and pure is Ood alone ; 

3 Sole, self-existing God and Lord. 
By an thy heavenly hosts adored. 
Let all on earth bow down to thee, 
And own thy peerless mi^esty ; 

4 Thy power unparallel'd confess, 
FiStablish'd on the Rock of Peace; 
The Rock that never shall remove. 
The Bock of pure, ahnighQr Love I 

C. WZSLET.] HYMN 24S. C. U. 

1 Chron. xxix. 10, 11, && 

1 "pLEST be our everlaatiiur Lord, 
D Our Father, Ood, and BUng! 
Thy sovereign goodness we reo<»^ 
Thy glorious power we sing. 
*2 By thee the victuy is given; 

The mi^esty divine, [heaven. 

And streiigtlL, and might and earth, and 
And aU therein, are thme. 

3 The kingdom. Lord, is thine altme, 

Who dost thy right mahitafai. 
And, high on thine eternal throne. 
O'er men and angels reign. 

4 Biehes, as seemeth good to thee, 

Tboa doet, and honour, give ; 
And Kings their power and dignity 
Out of thy hand receive. 

5 Thou hast on us the grace bestow'd 

Thy greatnees to proclaim ; 
And therefore now we thank our Ood, 
And praise thy glorious name. 

6 Thy glorious name and nature's powers 

Thou dost to us make known: 
And aU the Deity Is ours, 
Through thy incarnate Son. 

C. WKSUET.] HYMN 248. O, U. 

Exod. zxxlv. 5, 6. 

1 /IREAT God ! to me the sight afford, 
VJ To him of old aUow'd ; 

And let my faith behold ito Lord 
Desoendung in a cloud. . 

2 In that revealtng Spirit come down. 

Thine attributes proclaim. 
And to my inmost soul make knovm 
The glories of thy name. 
2 JehoviSi, Christ, I thee adore, 
Who gav'st my soul to be I 
Fountain o{ be&ni^^ eLtA q>1 'fio'nWx 
And tpraaX Vsi xaa^«aV|. 
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4 The Lord, the mighty God, thoa art; 
Bst let me rather prove 
That name hi-«poken to my heart; 
That f avotuite mune of Love. 
6 Merdf ul God, thywlf proclaim 
In thU poUuted breaat; 
Mercy is thy distiogulah'd name, 
Which suita a sinner best 
6 Oar miserv doth for i^ty call. 
Our sin implores thv grace; 
▲nd thou art merciful to all 
Our lost apostate race. 

C WKSLBT.] HYMN 25a CU. 
Ezod. xxzIy. a, & 

1 npHT oeaseleas, unexhausted lore, 
1 Unmerited and free, 
UeUg^ts our evil to remore, 

And hdp our misery. 

2 Thou waitest to be gracious stiQ, 

Thou dost with slmierB bear, 
That, saved, we may thy goodness feel, 
Anid all thy giaoe declare. 

3 Thv goodness and thy truth to me, 

To eveiy soul, abound ; 
A vast, unfathomable sea, 
Where all our thoughts are drowned. 

4 Its streams the whole creation reach. 

So plenteous is the store : 
Enoagh for all, enou^ for each. 
Enough for evermore. 

5 Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies are ! 

A Bock that cannot move ; 
A thousand promises declare 

Thy constancy of love 
*6 Throughout the universe it reigns, 

Unalterably sure ; 
And while the truth of God remains, 

The goodness must endure. 



C. WBSLET.] 



HYMN 25L 
LnkezL2. 



CH. 



1 T^ATHBB Of me, and all mankind, 
r And all the hosts above. 
Let every understanding mind 

Unite to praise thy love : 

2 To know thy nature, and thy name. 

One God in Persons Three; 
And glorify the great I AM, 
Through all eternity. 

S Thy kingdom come, with power and 
To every heart of man: [grace, 

Tl»r peace, and joy, and lighteonsness, 
Ul all our bosoms reign. 

4 The righteousness that never ends. 

But makes an end of sin. 
The joy that human thought transcends, 
Into our souls bring in : 

5 The kingdom of estabUsh'd peaoe, 

Which can no more remove ; 
The perfect power of Godlinem, 
The' omnipotence of Love. 

C. WKSLKT.] HYMN 252. C. H. 

Numb. vL 24, 25, 26. 

I pOME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
i^ One God in Persons Three, 
Bring' back the heavenly blessing, lost 
Bjr all maakind and me. 



2 Thy fkvour, and thy nature too, 
To me, to all reatore; 
Forgive, and after God renew. 
And keep us evermore. 

8 Eternal Sun of Bighteousness, 
Display thy beuns divine. 
And cause the glories of thy face 
Upon my hevt to shine. 

4 litibt in thy light O may I see, 
Thy grace and mer^ prove, 
Bevived, and cheer'd, and Uess'd by 

The God of pardoning love. 

5 Lift up thy countenance serene, 

And let thy happy child 
Behdd, without a cloud between, 
The Godhead reconciled ! 

6 That aU-compriring peace bestow 

On me, through grace forgiven; 
The joys of holiness below. 
And Aen the joys of heaven I 

a WXSLXT.] *HYMN 253. S. M. 

1 1?ATH£B, in whom we live, 

r In whom we are, and move, 
The i^ory, power, and praise receive 
Of t^y creating love. 

2 Let aO the angel>throng 

Give thanks to God on high; 
Whfle earth repeats the joyful song. 
And echoes uutnigh the sky. 

* 3 Xnoamate Deity, 

Let all the ransom'd race 
Bender in thanks their lives to Ihee, 
For thy redeeming grace. 

4 The gprace to sinners show'd. 

Ye heavenly choirs produm, ' 
And ay, " Sidvation to our God, 
Salvation to the Lamb I" 

5 Spirit of Holiness, 

Let an thy saints adore 
Thy sacred eneigy, and bless 
Thine heart-renewing power. 

6 Not angel-tongues can tell 

Thy love's eostatie heie^t. 
The glorious Joy unspeakable, 
Thebeatiflosigfat! 

7 Eternal, Triune Lord I 

Let all the hosts above. 
Let all the sons of men, recoird 
And dwell upon thy love. 

8 When heaven and earth are fled 

Before thy glorious face. 
Sing all the saints thy love hath made, 
T^ine everlasting praise 1 

€). WZSLKT.] HYMN 254. X.. K. 

1 rpHE day of Christ, the day of God, 
X We humbly hope with Joy to 

Wash'd in the sanctifying blood 
Of an expiring Deity. 

2 Who did fbr us his life resign. 

There is no other God but One ; 
. For sU l\\e plenitude divine 
\ B«A&es Vn. tkv« «^«!rcks\ ^ti. 
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S Spotlflw, Binoere, wtthont ofltaoe, 
O may we to this d«T remain. 
Who tract the blood of Ood to deaiue 
Oar souls from eveiy sinf ol stain. 

4 Lord, we believe the promise sme ; 

Tlie purchased Ck>mforter impart; 
AmAy thjr Uood to make us pure, 
^ro luq> US pure, in life and hearti 

5 That let us see that day supreme, 

When none thy Godhead shall deny, 
Thy Sovereign Maieatv blaspheme, 
Or count thee less uan the Most High: 

6 When all who on their Gk>d beUeve, 

Who here thy last appearing lore, 
Shall thy oonsummaie Say receive, 
And see thy glorious face abovOi 

a WXSLKT.] HTMN 356i 6-8's. 
2 Tim. HL 16. S Pet LSI. 

1 QPIBIT of Troth, essential Ood, 

Who didst thy ancient saints inspire. 
Shed in their hearts thy love abroad, 

And touch their hallow'd lips with flre : 
Our God from all eternity, 
Worid without end^ we worship thee. 

2 Still we believe, Almighty Lord, 

Whose presouse flUs both earth, and 
heaven. 
The meaning of tiw written word 

Is by thy Inspiration given : 
Thou only dost thyself explain 
The secret mfiad of Ood to mam 

•3 Come, then. Divine Interpreter, 
Tlte Scriptures to our hearts apply ; 
And, taught by tliee, we God revere, 

Hun in Three Persons magnify; 
In each tlie Triime God adore, 
Who was, and is for evennoce. 

C WXSLXY.] HYMN 858. CV. 

1 TJAILI Fatiier, Son, and Spirit great, 
H Before the birth of time 
Enthroned in everlasting state,. 

Jkbovah, ELOaiM I 

t A nrntieal ptoraUty 

We in the Godhead own, 
Adoring One in Persons Three,. 
And Tluree in Nature One. 

3 From thee oar being we receive. 

The creatnres of uqt grace; 
And, raised out ofthe earth, we-live 
To sing our Maker's praise. 

4 TIw powerful, wise, and loving mind 

Dia onr creation plan ; 
And all -the glorious Persons joln'd 
To form thy fkvonrite, Man. 

% Again thou didst, in council met, 
Thy min'd weric restores 
Eetabllsh'd in eur first estate, 
To forfeit it no more. 

6 And when we rise in love renew'd, 
Our sonls resemble tiiee, 
Aa Imatjfe of the Trtune Ood^ 
To all eternity. 



C. WML«T.] * HYMN 257. Ts. 

1 n LOBY be to God on high, 

VJ God whose giory fills the skyi 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, 
Man, the well-beloved of heaven. 

2 Sovereign Father, Heavenly King I 
Thee we now presume to sing: 
Glad, thioe attributes confess. 
Glorious all, and numberless. 

3 Hail, by all thy works adored : 
Hail, the everiastbig Lord t 

Thee with thankful hearts we prove 
God of power, and God of love. 

4 Christ our Lord and God we own, 
Christ, the Father's only Son, 
Lamb of God for Sinners slain, 
Saviour of offending man. 

5 Bow thine ear, in mercy bow. 
Hear, the world's Atonement, Thoai 
Jesus, in thy name we pray, 
Take, O take our sina away ! 

6 Powerful Advocate- with- God, 
Justify us by thy blood; 
Bow Uiine ear, hi mercy bow. 
Hear, the world's Atonement, Thou I 

7 Hear, for thou, O Christ, alone 
Art with thy great Father one : 
One the Holy Ghost with thee; 
One supreme, eternal THSKS. 

C. WESLEY.] HYMN S5a CM. 

' 1 JEHOVAH, God the Father, bless, 
tJ And thy own worlc defend ! 
With mercy's outstreteh'd arms em« 
And keep us to the end ! [brace 

* 2 Preserve the creatures of thy love; 
By. providential care 
Conducted to the realms above, 
T5 sihg thy goodness there. 

3 Jehovah, God the Sen, reveal 

The biightaess of thy face ; 
And all thy pardon'd people fill 
With plennude- of grace r. 

4 adne forth with all the Deity 

Which dwells in thee alone ; 
And lift us up, thy face to see 
On thy eternal throne. 

5 Jehovah, God the Spirit, shine. 

Father and Hon to fhow ! 
With bliss ineffable, divine. 

Our ravisb'd hearts o'erflow. 
S Stare earnest of tiiafe happiness, 

Which human hope transcends, 
Be thou oiv everlasting peace, 

W^ben grace in glory ends! 

C. WESUir.] HYMN 259. C K. 

Isa. vL 3. Bev. iv. & 

1 QAJL! holy, holy, holy Lord I 

rl Whom one in Three we know. 
By an thy heavenly host adored. 
By all thy church below. 

2 One tmdivided Trinity 

With triumph we proclaim 
Thy universe is f uU of thee, 
And speaks thy glorious name. 

3 Thee, Holy Father, we confess ; 

Thee,HoVy aoT^«Aot%\ 
Thee, ftpVcVt ot Trviftv mAUqVbbjw^ 
Yf e woTiihip eveannnn^. 
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4 The incommuiiipable riffht, 

Abnlglity God ! recrive. 
Which angel-choirs, and saints in light, 
And saints embodied, give. 

5 Three Persons, equally divine. 

We magnify and love ; 
And lioth the dioirs ere long shell }ma 
To slog thy praise itbofe. 

6 Hail! holy, holy, holy Lori,' 

(Our heavenly song shall Iml) 
Supreme, essential One, adosM 
Li eo-eteraal Tbree! 



C WSSLET.] HTMN 260. 
1 TJOLY, hoJy,jK>ly Lord, 



rsL 



God the Father, aad Mm Wofd, 
God the Comforter, teoeive 
Blessings mere than we «an givie : 
Mix'd with those b^rand the sky, 
Chanters to the Lord Most High, 
We our heaits and v<rfoes raissi, 
Echoing thy eCaraal praise 

S One, inexplioably Thme, 
One, in simplest Uni^, 
God, incline thy g;raaous «ar. 
Us, thy lisping creattires, hear: 
Thee while man, the earth-born, ^gs, 
Angels shrink within their wings; 
Prostrate Seraphim above 
Breathe qnuttecable love. 

8 Happy they who aev«r rest, 
With thy he»v«q\y presence Uest! 
They the heights of jrioiy see, 
Soun-.l the depths ofDeityl 
* Fain with them our soula would vie ; 
Sink as low, and mount as high : 
Fall o'erwhelm'd with lovei, or sear; 
Shout, or sllentljr adore t 

0. WSSLKT.] HTUN S6L friSV. 

1 pOMB, Father, 8<m, and Itotr Ghost, 
\j Whom one all-perfeet God we own; 
Restorer of thine image leet. 

Thv various oAoes makre knewa; 
Dispiav, our fallen souls to raise, 
Thy whole eeoDomy of 



e. WXSUET.] HYMN 26a. C. K. 

1 i THOUSAND orades divine 
XIl Their common beams unite ; 
That sinners may with angels join 

To w<WBhip God aright: 

2 To praise a Trinity adored 

Bv all the hosts above ; 
And one thrice-holy God and Lord 
Tlirough endless ages love. 

5 Triumphant host ! they never cease 

To laud and magnify 
The Trione God of HoUness, 
Whose i^oiy flUs the sky: 

4 Whose glory to this earth exteads, 
When God himself imparts, 
And the whole Trinity descends 
Into our faithful hearts. 

■6 By faith the upper eheir we m eei, 
And challenge them to sing 
Jehovah, on hu shinlug seal. 
Our Maker and our King; 

6 But God made flesh is wirally ears, 
And adcs our nobler strain { 

The Father of celratial power*. 
The Friend of earth-hem manl 



/ 



2 Jehovah in threa Persons, coma, 

And draw, and sprinkle ns« and sisU, 
Poor, guilty, djiag worms, in ^rhom 

Thou dost eternal life reveal s 
The knowledge of thyself bestow, 
And all thy glorious goodness riiew. 

3 Soon as onr pardon'd hearts believe 

That thou art pure, essential love, 
The proof we in oursielves receive 

Of the Three Witnesses above ; 
Sure, as the saints around thy throne. 
That Father, Word, and Spiiit, are One. 

4 O that wo now, in love renewed, 

Might blameless in thy right appear : 
Wake we in thy similitude, 

Stamp'd with the Triune character: 
J'JesIi apirtt, aoul, to fhee resign; 
And Jive and die entirely tiilnel 



7 Te seraphs, nearest to the throne, 

With rapturous amaae 
On us, poor ransom'd worms, leok down 
For heaven's superior pcalsa. 

8 The King, whose e^mrioos faee y« see. 

For us his ccown resignVl ; 
That fhlness of the Dei^, 
He diMd for all mankind! 

*»B. WATTS.] * HYMN 268. CM. 

1 FATHER, how wide thy gloiy dunes 1 
r How higli thy woaden rise t 
Known thxoue^ thf eacthby thousand 

signs, 
By thousands through the skies. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power; 

Their motions speak thy skill; 
And on the wings of evoy hour 
We read thy patieooe sOlL 

8 Part of thy name divinely stands 
On all thy craaturee writ; 
They show ths labour of thy hands. 
Or impress of thy feet. 

4 But when we view thy strange design 

To sa\'e rebellious worms. 
Where vengeance and oompassion join 
In their mvinest forma; 

5 Here the whole Deity is known. 

Nor dares a creature guess 
Which of the glories brightest shone. 
The justice, or ths grace. 

6 Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heavenly plains; 
Bright seraphs leamlmmanoel's name 
And try tlieir dioicest strains. 

7 O, may I bear some humble part 

In that immortal song! 
Wonder and Joy shall tune my lioart, 
[ And \ove Qowmsn^ m^ Vnxgoe. 
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7 H« all ahaU break fhroagfa ; His troth and 

his grace 
Shall bruig me Into The plentlfnl phwie, 
Tfanmgli mw^ tribulation, Throat^ water 

and fin, [of desire. 

Through flood* of temptadon. And flamea 

8 On Jesa^ my power. Till then I rely ; 
All evil before Uia presence shall fly : 
When 1 hJiye my Saviour, My sin shall 

And^ras^OT erer Shall reign in my heart 

c WESJLmrO HYMN 874 r* * ffs. 
1 (\ MY dd, my bosom foe, 
\J Bej<riee not over me I 
Oft-times thou hast laid me low. 

And wotiaded mortally ; 
Yet thy pray thou could'st not keep ; 

Jeeos, when I lowest fell, 
Heurd me cnr oat of ^e deep. 
And broognt me op from helL 

5 FooUah world, thy ^outo forbear, 

TDl tboo hast won the day; 
Could thy wisdom keep me there. 

When in thy bauds I lay ? 
If my heart to thee Incline, 

Christ ag^ shall set it free I 
I am his, and he is mine. 

To all eternity. 
3 Satan, cease thy empty boast, 

And give thy triumphs o'er; 
Still thou seest I am not lost, 

WhBe Jeans can restore : 
Ihon^ through thy deceit I fall, 

Snrdy I sh2l rise again: 
Christ my E^ing is over all. 

And I with him shall reign. 
*i O my three-fold enemy ! 

To whom I long did bow t 
See your lawful captive, see. 

No more your captive now i 
Now befbre my f »oe ye fly ; 

More than c >nqaeror now I am ; 
Sba, ttie world, and hell defy. 

In Jesu's powerful name. 

C. WML«r.] HYMN 876. C. M. 

1 rpHE Lord unto mv Lord hath said, 
1 ** Sit thou, in gloiy sit, 
TDl I thine enemiee have made 
To bow beneath thy feet." 
8 Jesus, my Lord, mighty to save, 
What can my hopes withstand. 
While thee my Advocate I have. 
Enthroned at God's ri|^t hand? 

3 Nature is snb}ect to thy word; 

An power to thee is given: 
Thennoontroll'd, almighty Lord 
Of helL, and earth, and heaven. 

4 And shall my sins thy will o}»OBe? 

Master, thy right inaintain 1 
O let not thy nsurping foes 
In me thy servant reign I 

6 Come, then, and claim me for thine own ; 

SavWor, thy right assert I 
Come, gradoos Lord, set up thy throne, 
And reign within my heart I 

6 So shall 1 bless thy pleasing sway ; 

And, ritting at thy feet, 
Thy laws with all my heart obey. 
With all my soul submit. 

7 So shall I do thy win below. 

As angels do above ; 
The vb^ue of thy jMu^oa show, 
72i0 trlwaapbs ot thy love. 



8 Thy love the conquest more than gains ; 

To alll shall proclaim, 
** Jesus, the King, the Conqueror reigns; 
Bow down to Jesn's Name." 

9 To thee shall earth and hell snbnilt. 

And every foe shall fall. 
Till death expires beneath thy feet. 
And God is all hi alL 

C. WESLBY.] • HYMN 876. P. M. 

1 1 WORSHIP, and thanlu, and bleiislug, 
\V And strength ascribe to Jesus ! 
Jesus alone Defends his own. 

When earth and hell oppress us. 
Jesus with joy we witness 

Almighty to deliver ; 
Our seals set to. That God is true. 

And reigns a King for ever. 

8 Omnipotent Redeemer, 

Our ransom'd souls adoro thee: 
Our Saviour thou. We And it now, 

And lave thee all the glory. 
We sing thine arm unshorten'd. 

Brought through our sore temptation; 
With heart and voice In thee rqjoice. 

The God of our salvation. 

3 Thine arm hath safely brought us 

A way no more expected, [deep. 

Than when thy sheep Pass'd through tlie 

By crystal walls protected. 
Thy gloiv was our roar-ward, 

Thiue hand our lives did cover 
And we, even we, Have pass'd the sea. 

And mardi'd triumphant over. 

*4t The world's and Satan's malice 

Thou, Jesus, hast confounded ; 
And, by thy grace. With songs of praiao 

Our happy souls resounded. 
Accepting our deliv'rance. 

We triumph in thy fiivour. 
And for the love Which now we prove, 

Shall praise thy name for ever. 

C WKSLKY.] HYMN 877. 8. M. 

1 TE8US, the Conqueror, reigns, 
J In ^orious strength arrav'd, 
Hb kingdom over all maintains. 

And bids the earth lie glad. 
Ye sons of men, rejoice 

In Jesu's mighty love; 
Uh up your heart, lift up your voice. 

To him who rules above. 

2 Extol his kingly power; 

Kiss the exalted Son, 
Who died, and lives, to die no more. 

High on his Father's throne: 
Our Advocate with God, 

He undertakes our cause. 
And Hpieads through all the earth abroad 

The victory of his cross. 

3 That bloody banner see. 

And, in your Captain's sight. 
Fight the good flRht of faith with me. 

My fellow-soldiers, fight! 
In mighty phalanx join d, 

TobattteeXVpTOceft^', 

Wldfih -was \n ChAiX ^oxjx "\\«a^<V. 
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4 Urge on jrour rapid coane, 

Ye blood-beapiliikled bands ; 
The heavenly Ungdom suflfera force; 

Tla Miaed by violent hands : 
See there the starry crown 

That t.- litters throash the skies ! 
Satan, the world, and sin, tread down, 

And take the chorions prise I 
6 Through madi distress and pain, 

Throon^ numy a coDlliet here, 
Tliroagfa blood, ye most the entrance 
gain: 

Tet, O disdain to fearl 
** Cktarage!" your Captain eries. 

Who all your toQ foreknew ; 
** ToO jre shall have ; yet all dwpise, 

I have o'eroome for yoo.*' 
6 The world cannot withstand 

Its ancient Conqoeror; 
The world most sink beneath the hand 

Which arms as for the war: 
This is oar vletonr I 

Before oar faith they fall ; 
Jesas hath died for yoa and me; 

BeBeve, and oonqoer alL 

c. wxsunrj HTHN S7& Ts i, 6*1. 
Damd and OcUath. 1 8am.xviL 

1 WHO is tUs gigantlo foe 
tY That proudly stalks along, 
Overlooks the crowd below. 
In braaen armour strong? 
Loudlv of his streugth he Doasts, 
On nis sword and spear relies; 
Meets the Ood of Israel's hosts, 
And all their force defies. 
* 2 Tallest of the earth-bom race, 
' They tremble at his power. 

Flee before the monster's fsoe. 
And own bim conqueror. — 
Who this mighty champion is. 
Nature answers from within; 
He is my own wickedness, 
My own besetting dn. 

3 In the strength of Jesu's name, 
I with the monster fight ; 

Feeble and anarm'd I am. 

But Jesus is my mi^^t : 
Mindful of Ills mercies past, 

BtUl I trust the same to prove ; 
Still mv helpless soul I cast 

On lus raaeemlng love. 

4 With mv sling and stone I go 
To fight the Philistine ; « 

God hath said it shall be so. 

And I shall conquer sin : 
On his promise I relv, 

Trust in an Almighty Lord; 
Sore to win the victory. 

For he hath spoke the word. 

5 In the strength of God I rise, 
I run to meet my foe ; 

Faith the word of power applies. 

And lays the giant low : 
Faith in Jesu's conquering name 

Slings the sin-destroying stone; 
Points the word's unerring aim. 

And brings the monster down. 

6 Rise, ye men of Israel, rise. 
Tour routed foe pursue ; 

Shout His prtdsea to the skies, 
Who ooaquen sio /or you : 



Jesas doth for you appear. 
He his conquering grace affords ; 

Saves yoa, not with sword and near. 
The batae Is the Lord's. 

7 Every day the Lord of Hosts 

His mighty power displajrs ; 
Stills the proud Philistine's boaat 

The threat'nlog Olttite slays : 
Israel's God let all below 

Conqueror over sin proclaim ; 
O tiiat all the earth ndght know 

The power of Jesa'a name t 

J. WK8LET.] HTMN >79l L. K. 

nOM THE OBKMAK Or P. OBKHAKD. 

1 OH ALL I, for fear of feeble man, 
O The Spirit's course in me rsetnin ? 
Or, oikUsmay'd in deed and word. 
Be a true witness for my LordT 

8 Awed l^ a mortal's fkown. shall I 
Coneeal the word of God most higli? 
How then before thee shall I dare 
Tb stand, or how thine angar bear t 

5 Shan I, to soothe the' oaholv fluong, 
Soften thy truths, and smoou my tonff ae, 
To gidn earth's gilded toyi. or flee 

The cross, eodorM, my God, by thee? 

4 What thea Is he whoee soom I dread. 
Whose wrath or hate makes me afraid ? 
A oMHil an heir of death ! a slave 
lb ihil a b«bble on the wave! 

6 Tea, let man rage, since thou wilt spread 
Thy shadowing wings around my head : 
Since In all pam thy tender love 

Will still my sure refreshment prove. 

*6 Saviour of men, tliy searching eve 
Dodi all mine Inmost thoochts OMcry i 
Doth auj^t on earth my vrishes rai<e. 
Or the worid's pleasures, or Its praise? 

7 The love of Christ doth me constrain 
To sedc the wandering sools of men; 
With oriea, entreaUes, tears, to save. 
To snatch them from the gaping grave. 

8 For Uils let men revile my nam* ; 
No cross I shun, I fear no shame : 

AH haU, rqHoach I and welcome, pain I 
Only thy temn, Lord, restrain. 

9 My life, my blood, I here prewnt, 
If for thy truth they may be apent ; 
Fulfil thv sovereign coansel. Lend! 
Thy wUl be done, Ihj name adoredl 

10 Give me tl^ strength, O God of power; 
Then let winds Mow, or thoadets roar, 
Thy faithfhl witness wfll I be: 
"Tisfix'd; leandoallthrooglidiael 

C WULKT.] HTMN Sm. L. M. 

1 rpHE Lord Is Kng, and eartt aobmlta, 
i Howe'er impatient, to his sway ; 
Between the Cherubim be sits, 
And makes his restless foes obegr. 

S An power Is to oar Je^os given ; 

OV earth's rebellious sons he reigns ; 
He mildly rules the hoets of heaven ; 
And \io\da t\\« voy««ni ot hell In ffhf'"f 
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O'er a parched and weary land 
Ah a great rock extends its shade, 
Hide me. Saviour, with thine haqd, 
And acTMn my naked head. 

3 In the time of my distress 

Thon hast my saccoor been. 
In my utter helplessness 
Restraining me from sin: 

how swiftly didst tiiou move 
To save me in the trying hour I 

Still protect me with thy love, 
Ajad shield me with thy power. 

4 First and last in me perform 

The work thou hast begrnn; 
Be my shelter from the storm, 

My shadow from the sim : 
Weaiy, paroh'd with thirst, and fidnt. 
Till thou the' abiding Spirit breathe, 
Bveiy moment, Lord, I want 

The merit of thy deatlw 

b Never shall I want it less, 

When thou the g^ft hast given, 
FUl'd me witti thy righteousness, 
And seal'd tiie heir of heaven : 

1 shall hang upon my Ood, 
Till I thy perfect gloiy see : 

Till the sprinkling of thy Uood 
Shall speak me np to thee. 

C. WULBT.] HTlfN 103. U M. 

1 TE8U8, my King, to thee I bow, 
J Enlisted under thy command; 
Captain of my salvation, thou 
Shalt lead me to tii» {vomised land. 

*2 Thou hast a great ddiveraaoe wrought. 
The staff from off my shoulder brofis ; ^ 
Out of the house of bondage brou^t, 
And Areed me from the' figyptian yoke. 

3 O'er the vast howling wilderness. 

To Canaan's bounds thou hast me led : 



Thou Udd'st me now tiie land 
And on thy mUk and homy 



4 I see an open door of hope; 

Legions of sin in vain oppose: 
Bold I with thee, my Head, mardi op, 
And triumph ow a world of foes. 

6 Gigantie lasts come forOi to flchi, 

I mark, disdain, and all break through; 
I tread them down in Jesa's mlipht, 
Through Jeens I oan aU things dik 

< Lo! the tall sons of AncA rise ! 
Who can the sons of Anak meet ? 
Captafa, to thee I Hf t mine ^et. 
And, lo ! they fall beneath my feet 

7 Passion, and aimetite, and pride, 

(Pride, my <Hd, dreadful tyrant-fbev) 
I see cast down on every ndie, 
And, conqnerinf; I to conqner ga 

5 Vj Lord In my beludf appears; 

Captain, thv strength-inspiring eye 
Scatters my doubts, dispels my lemm, 
And makes the host of aliens ij, 

b Who ean before my Captain stand? 
Who is BO great a King as mine? 
JZteb over aUiM tbjr right hand 
And ndf^t and m^festy ore ddoel 



SECTION UI. 

FOR BKLIKTSBS PBATUra 

C. WMLBT.] HTMN 294 6-8's. 

1 TESU8, thou sovereign Loni of alL 
(J The same through one eternal aay. 
Attend thv feeblest followers' call. 

And O instruct us how to pray I 
Pour out the supplicating grace, 
And stir us up to seek thy face I 
8 We cannot think a gracious thought. 

We cannot feel a good desire, 
Tm thou, who call'dst a world from nought, 

The po nrer into our hearts inspire ; 
And then we in thy Spirit groan. 
And then we give thee ImcSl thine own. 

3 Jesus, regard the joint complaint 

Of all thy tempted followers here ! 
And now supply the common want. 

And send us down the Comfoiter : 
The spirit of ceaseless prayer in^art, 
And fix thy Agent in our heart 

4 To help our soul's Inflrmlty, 

To heal thy sin-sick peoide's care, 
To urge our Ood-oomnuuiding plea. 

And make our hearts a house of prayei; 
The promised Intercessor give. 
And let us now thyself receive. 

5 Come In thy pleading Spirit down 

To us who for ttiy coming stayj 
Of all thv gifts we ask but one, 

We ask the constant power to pray: 
Indulge us, Lord, in this request. 
Thou oanat not then deny tiie rest 

*a. WX8UT.] HYMN S8& 7's A 6*s. 
LukexviiL L 

1 pOME, ye foDowers of tike Lord, 
\j In Jesn's service join: 
Jesus gives the sacred word. 

The ordinance divine : 
Let us his command obey. 
And ask and have whate'er we want; 
Pray we, every moment pray, 
Aad never, never faint 

S Place no longer let as give 
To the old Tonpter's wUl; 
Never more our duty leave, 

Whfle Satan cries, ''Be stiU :" 
Stand we in the ancient way. 
And here with God oanelves acq;aafaat ; 
Pray we, every moment pray, 
And never, never faint 

3 Be it weariness and pain 

To slothful flesh and blood. 
Yet we will the cross su^ain. 

And bless the welcome load; 
AU our griefs to God diqday. 
And humbfy pour out our complaint. 
Pray we, every moment pray, 

And never, never faint 

4 Let us patlenfly endure, 

And still our wants declare ; 
All the promises are sure 

To persevering prayer: 
Tm we see the perfect day. 
And each wakee up a sinless salnl, 
Pray we, every moment pray. 

And n«v«ir, n«v«t taSmx. 
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8 Jems, hear thy Spirit's call. 

Thy Bride, who bids tliee come : 
Come, thou righteous Judge of nil, 
Fronouneo &e Tempter's doom ; 
Doom Idm to infernal woe, 
For him and for his angels made; 
Kow avenge us of our fue. 
For ever bruise ids head I 



C. WICSLBT.] HYMN 300. 
Bev. m. 19. 



S. M. 



1 TE8US, I fain would find 
J Thy zeal for God in me. 
Thy yearning pity for mankind, 
Thy burning charity. 

S In me thy Sjririt dwell ! 
In me thy bowels more! 
So shall the fervour of my zeal 
Be the pure flame of love. 

C. WSSLBT.] HYMN 301. S. M. 

1 JESUS, my strength, my hope, 
(J On thee I cast my oare. 
With humble confidence look up. 

And know thou hear'st my prayer. 
Give me on thee to wait. 

Till I can an things do ; 
On thee, almighty to create, 

Almighty to renew. 

S I want a setter mind ; 

A self-renouncing will, 
That tramples down and casts bobind 

The baits of pleasing ill ; 
A soul inured to pain. 

To hardsliip, grief; and loss. 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain. 

The consecrated cross. 

<■ 3 I want a godly fear, 

A quick-discerning eye, 
That looks to thee when sin is near. 

And sees the Temjttor fly ; 
A spirit still prepareii, 

^d arm'd with jealous care, 
For ever standing on its guard. 

And watching unto prayer. 

4 I want a heart to pray, 

To pray and never cease, 
Never to murmur at thy stay. 

Or wish my sufEbrings less. 
This blessing, above afi, 

Always to pray, I want, 
Out of the deep on thee to call. 

And never, never foint 

5 I want a true rnpard, 

A single, steady aim, 
(Unmoved by threat'mng or reward,) 

To thee and thy gpreat name ! 
A jealous. Just concern 

For thine immortal praise ; 
A pure desire that all may leam. 

And glorify, thy grace. 

6 1 rest upon thy word ; 
The promise is for me ; 
My succour and salvation. Lord, 
Shall surely come from thee: 
But let me still abide, 

JforAvw my hope remove, 
7W tboa my patient spirit guide 
Itito tby perfect love. 



C. WMLKT.] 



HYMN 302. 
Isa. xzx. 19. 



ra. 



1 T OBD, that I may leam of tbeei, 
Ju Give me true simplicity ; 
Wean my soul, and keep it low. 
Willing wee alone to know. 

8 Let me cast my reeds aside. 
All that feeds my knowing pride; 
Not to man, bat God submit. 
Lay my reasonings at thy feet: 

3 Of my boasted wisdom spoil'd, 
Dodle, helpless as a child; 
Only seeking in thy light. 
Only walking in thy might 

4 Then infuse the teaching gfaa«. 
Spirit of tnith and righteousness ; 
Knowledge, love divine, impart^ 
Life eternal, to my heart 

C. tfXSIAT.] HYMN 303. E. M 

1 A H^hen shall I awake 

XI. From sin's soft-soothing power 
The slumberor from my spirit shake 

And rise to fall no morel 
Awake, no more to sleep. 

But stand with constant care. 
Looking for God my soul to keep. 

And watching unto prayer 1 

I O could I always pray. 
And never, never fidnt, 
But simply to my Qod. display 

My every care and want ! 
I know that thou would'st give 
More than I can request ; 
* Thou still art ready to receive 
My soul to perfect rest 

3 I feel thee willing. Lord, 

A sinful world to save ; 
All may obey thy gnudous word. 

May peace and itardon have. 
Not one of all the race 

But may return to thee, — 
But at the throne of sovereign grace 

May fall and weep, like me. 

4 Here will I ever lie. 

And tell thee all my care, 
And, Father, Abba, Father, cry. 

And pour a ceaseless prayer ; 
Till thou my sins subdue. 

Till thou my sins destroy, 
My spirit after God renew. 

And fill with peace and Joy. 

5 Messiah, Prince of Peace, 

Into my soul bring in 
The everiasting righteousness, 

And make an end of sin. 
Into all those that seek 

Bedemption through thy blood. 
The sanctifying Spirit speak. 

The plentitude of God. 

6 Let us in patience wait 

Till faith shall make us whole ; 
nil tbou Shalt all things new create. 

In each believing souL 
Who can resist thy will? 

Speak, and it shall be done ! 
Thou shaU tS&e yjotVl. ol taixVx fulfil^ 

And perfect us Vu oua. 
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8 Bather I would in darknew moam 

Th« abaence of thy peace, 
Tlian e'er by Ught irreTerence tarn 

Thy grace to wantonnees : 
Bather I would, fai pahif ul awe, 

Beneath thine an^er moveu 
Than On against the goepel law 

Of liberty and love. 

4 But, O ! thou would'st not have me live 

In bondage, grief, or pain ; 
Thou doct not take delight to griev« 

The hclpleae sons of men: 
Thy win is my salvatioii. Lord { 

And let it now take plaoe I 
And let me tremble at the word 

Of reoouoiUng graoew 

5 Still may I walk as in thy sight, 

My strict Observer see ; 
And thou by reverent love mdte 

My diild-ltke heart to thee : 
Still let me, till mv days are past, 

At Jesu's feet abide ; 
So shall he lift me up at \Ut, 

And seat ma by his sldSb 

c. WXSLKT.] HTMN 80& c. K. D. 

1 T WANT a prfndple within 
1 Of jealous, godly fear; 
A senslbmty of shi, 

A pain to feel it near. 
I want the first approach to fed 

Of pilde, or fond desire : 
To catch the wand'rinflr of inr wOl, 

And qoeiMh the kindUng iir» 

* S That I firom tttee no more may parti 

No more thy goodness grieve, 
The filial awe, the fleshly heart, 

The tender oonsdenoe, give. 
Quick as the apple of an eye, 

O Ood. my oonsdenoe maksl 
Awake my soul, when sin is nigh, 

And keep it stiU awaken 

3 If to the right or left I stray, 

Tiutt mommt, Lord, reprove ; 
And let me weep my life away. 

For having grieved tiby love. 
O maj the least omission pain 

iSy well-instructed soal ; 
And drive me to the Uood again. 

Which makes the wounded wkolet 



C. MTSSLXT.} HTMN 309. ff$ & 6's> 

1 TjRI'Pt I'Ord, to whom for help I fly, 
n And stin my tempted soul stand by, 

Ihrone^out the evil day : 
The sacred watchfulness imparl, 
And keep the issues of my heart. 
And stir me up to pray. 

S My soul with tiiy whole armour arm ; 
In each approach of rin alarm. 

And show the danger near ; 
Surround, sustain, and strengthen me, 
And flU with godly Jealousy, 

And sanctifjring fear. 

S VF2«D»'flriDy<sartI«mb4Uids bang down, 
O let me Bee tby gmtbeting ftvwn, 
.AiKf fyel tby wmraiug eye; 



And starting, cnr, from ruin's brink, 
Save, Jesus, or lyield, I sbnk, 

save me, or 1 die I 

If near the pit 1 rashly stray, 
Before I wholly fell away. 

The keen conviction dart I 
Recall me by tliat pitying look, rbroki 
That kind, upbraiding glanoe, whidi 

Unfaithful JPtoter** heart. 

6 In me thine utmost mercy show. 
And make me like thysuf bdow. 

Unblamable in grace; 
Beady prepared, and fitted here. 
By perfect holiness to' appear 
Before thy chorions face. 

c. WEsi:;rr.3 HTMN Slfk o. u. 

1 INTO a world of rufllaaa sent. 

1 I walk on liostile ground; 

While human bears on slaughter bent, 
And ravening wolves, surround. 

S The Hon seeks my soul to slay 
In some unguarded hour ; 
And waits to tear his sleeping prey, 
And watdiea to devour. 

8 But wont tiian all my fees I find 
The enemy within. 
The evil heurt, the oamal mind. 
Mine own insidious sin. 

4 Mr nature every moment waits 
To render me secure. 
And an my pafihs witb ease besets 
To make my ruin sure. 

* 5 But thou hast given a loud alarm ; 
And thou shaJt still prepare 
My soul for all assaults, cmd arm 
With never-oeasing prayer. 

ft O do not sofller me to dem. 
Who on thy love depend ; 
But still thy f aithftal servant katp, 
And save me to the end I 

a WESLEY.] HTMN 311. 8. IL 

I DID me of men beware, 
D And to my ways take heed; 
Discern tibeir eveiy seeret snara, 

And drcumspeetly tread. 
O may I calmly wut 

Thy succours from above ; 
And stand against tfatdr open hate 
And well-dissembled tovel 

S My spbit. Lord, alanUj 

When men and devils join ; 
'Oalnst all the powers of Satan arm. 

In panoply divine : 
O may I set my face 

His onsets to repelj 
Quench all his fiery darts, and ohoaa 

The fiend to his own hell I 

8 But, above alL afhdd 
Of my own l>osom-foeL 
Still let me sedi: to thee fer aid, 
To thee my weakness show; 
Hang on thy arm alone. 

With self-distrustinff care. 
And deespVy \& 1ki« Sivwdt croaa 
\ The nswat-naartm •gca^am. 
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4 Give me n sober mind, 

A qaick-diMieniing eve, 
The flnt uppromt/b. of sin to Had, 

And aU oocusion* fly. 
Still may I cleave to thee, 

And never more depart. 
Bat watoh with godly Jeakniqr 

Over my evil hearC 

5 Itaiu may I pass my days 

Of sojourning beneath. 
And ii^«gti*«h to conclude my raee. 

And rmdernp my breath; 
In humble love and fear. 

Thine image to regain. 
And see thee in the clouds appear, 

And rise with tiiee to reignl 



C. WMSLKT. 



HTMN 31S. 



L.M. 



I TESU, my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
J On whom I east my every care, 
Ob whom for all things I depend; 
Inqtire, and tlien aawpt, my prayer. 

* 

5 If I have tasted of tiiy grace. 

The grace that sure salvation brings; 
If with me now thy Spirit stays, 
And hovering hides me in his wtegs; 

3 Stm let him with my weakness stay, 

Nor for a moment's space depart ; 
EvO and danger tarn away. 
And keep ffll he renews my heart 

4 When to the right or left I stray, 

His voice behind me may I heart 
**Betum, and walk, in Christ thy wnv ; 
"Ffj back to Christ; for sin is near.**^ 

*5 His sacred unctioD from above 

Be stiU my comforter and guide ; 
Tin afl the stony he remove. 
And in thy loving heart resida. 

6 Jesus, I fatal would walk in thee. 

From nature's every path retreat ^ 
Thou art my Wav, my Leader be. 
And set upon the rock my feet 

7 Ui^d me, Saviour, or I fall; 

O reach me out thy gradous hand t 
Only <m thee for he^i I call : 
Onfy by f aitii in thee I stand. 

C. WX8LKT.] HTICK 313. U U. 

1 plESCE, fin me with an humble ftor; 
1 My utter helplessness reveal I 
Satan and sbi axe always near; 
Thee may I always nearer feeL 

5 O that to thee my constant mind 

Might with an even flame aspire. 
Pride in its eariiest motions And, 
And mark the rlrings of desire! 

3 O that my tender soul might fly 

The first abhorr'd approach of ID; 
Quick, as the apple of an eye, 
The slightest touch of sin to fed I 

4 Tm thou anew my soul create, 

Still may I strive, and watch, and pray. 
Humbly sjid ooa£denay wait, 
And Joag to see tlie perfect day. 



O. VXSLXT.] HTMN 314 8. IL 

FIRST PAST. 
1 TJARK, how the watdmien arw. 
O Attend the trumpet's sound I 
Stand to your arms, ue foe is nigli. 

The powers of hen surround : 
Who bow to Christ's command, 

Tour arms and hearts prepare ; 
The day of battle is at hand I 

Oo fordi to glorious warl 
S See, on the mormtain-tonp, 

The standard of your OodI 
In Jesu's name I lift ft up, 

An stafai'd with haUow^ blood. 
Bis standard-bearer, I 

To all ttie nations oaU : 
Let aU to Jesu's cross draw nigh ! 

He bore the cross for aU. 
8 Go up with Christ your Head ; 

Tour Captain's footsteps see ; 
FoUow your Captain, and be lad 

To certain victory. 
AUpower to Um is given; 

He ever rdgns the same ; 
Salvation, happiness, and heaven 

Are aU In Jesu's name. 
4 Only have faith in Gk>d ; 

In f dth vour foes assafi ; 
Not wrestling against flesh and Uood, 

But aU the powers of heU: 
Fh»n thrones of g^oiy driven. 

By flaming vengeance hurl'd. 
They throng the air, and darken heaven, 

And rule the lower world. 

xxa WXSUET.] HTMN 315. S. K. 

SKCOim FABT. 

1 A NQELS your mardi oppose, 
A Wbo stiU in strength exod, 
Your seciet, sworn, eternal foes, 

Countless, invisible : 
With rage tnat never ends, 

Their hellish arts tiiey t^. 
Legions of dix«, malicious fiends, 

And spirits enthroned on hi|^ 

f On earth the* usurpeis rdgn. 

Exert their banonl power ; 
O'er the poor fUlen sons of men 

They tyrannize thdr hour: 
But shall believers fsar? 

But sbaU beBevers fly? 
Or see the bloody cross appear. 

And an their powers defy? 

8 Jesu's tremendous name 

Puts aU our foes to flight: 
Jesus, the meek, the angiy Lamb, 

A Lion is in fight 
By an heU's host withstood 

We aU heU's host o'erthrow ; 
And conquering them,timnigh Jesu's 
blood. 

We stin to conquer go. 
4 Our Captain leads us on; 

He beckons from the ektes, 
And reaches out a stany crown, 

And bids us take the prixe: 
" Be fklthf ul unto death ; 

Paitake my -vVrtflrj \ \jtw»»v. 
And thou Aui&tw«iu «n\% !|^Q^o^ 

And thou Aks\\ T«\«a -<n VCb. tdat 
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DB. WATTS.] HYMN 316. L. IC 

1 pTEBNAIi Power, whose high abode 
Hi Becomes the grandeur of a God, 
Inflnite lengths beyond the bonnds 
Where stars revcdve their litfle rounds I 

5 Thee, whUe the first archangel sings, 
He hides his face behind his wings; 
And ranks of shining thrones around 
Fall worshipping, and spread the ground. 

3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do? 
We would adore our Maker too I 
FVom sin and dust to thee we ciy, 
The Great, the Holy, and the High. 

4 Earth from afkr hath heard thy fame, 
And worms have leam'd to lisp thy name; 
But, O! the glories of thy mind 

Leave all our soaring thoughts behind I 

6 God is in heaven, and men below : 
Be short our tunes, our words be few I 
A solemn reverence checks our songs, 
And praise siU silent on our tongues. 



C. WESLEY.] 



HYMN 817. 
Matt V. 13. 



uu. 



1 i H, Lord ! with trembling I cenf ess, 
A A gracious soul may Call from grace I 
The sidt may lose its seasoning power. 
And never, never find it more. 

S Lest this my fearful case should be, 
Each moment knit my soul to thee ; 
And lead me to the mount above. 
Through the low vale of humble love. 



•C WESLET.] HYMN Sli 
Lev. viii. 15. 



S.U. 



1 A CHARGE to keep I have, 
A A God to glorify; 
A never-dving soul to savei, 

And fit it for the sky : 
To serve the present age, 

My calling to fulfil;— 
O may it allmy powers engage 

To do my Master's will I 

S Arm me with jealous coxe, 

As in thy right to live ; 
And 1 thy servant. Lord, prepare 

A strict account to give: 
Help me to watch and pnqr, 

And on thyself rely ; 
Anured, if I my trust betray, 

I shi^ for ever die. 



C. WESLEY.] 



HYMN 319. 
Neh. V. 9. 



6-8*8. 



1 TirATCH'D by the world's malignant 
VV eye. 

Who loNod us with reproach and shame ; 
As servants of the Lord Most High, 
As zealous for his glorious name. 
We ought in all his paths to move. 
With holy fear and humble love. 

S That wisdom. Lord, on us bestow. 
From every evil to depart ; 
To stop die mouth of evety foe, 

Wbue. aptigbt both in ufe and heart, 
TLe proob of godly fear we give. 
And »how tbem bow the Cbnstians live. 



a WESLEY.] HYMN 32a 8's &. Vh. 

JobzxvliLSS. 

1 "pE it mj only wisdom here. 
D To serve the Lord with filial fear, 

With loving gratitude ; 
Superior sense may I display. 
By shunning every evil way. 

And walking in the good 
S O may I still flrom sin depart I 
A wise and understanding heart, 

Jesus, to me be given; 
And let me through thy Spirit know. 
To glorify my God below, 

And find my way to heaven. 



SECTION V. 

rOR BELIBTBBS WOBKING. 
C. WESLEY.] HYMN 321. C. M. 

1 QUMMON'D my labour to renew, 

And glad to act my part. 
Lord, in thy name mv work I do. 

And with a single heart 

2 End of my every action thou. 

In all things thee I see: 
Accept my hallow'd labour now : 
I do it unto thee. 
8 Whate'er the Father views as thine. 
He views with gracious eyes ; 
Jesus, this mean oblation join 
To thy great Sacrifice. 
* 4 Stemp'd with an infinite desert, 
My work he then shall own ; 
Well pleased with me, when mine tbo 
art, 
And I his favonr'd son. 

C. WESLEY.] HYMN 322. C. M. 

1 QERVANT of all, to toU for man 
(j Thou didst not, Lord, refuse; 
Thjv mi^festy did not disdain 

To be employ'd for us! 

2 Thy bright example I pursue, 

To thee in all things rise; 
And all I think, or spealc, or do, 
Is one great sacrifice. 

3 Careless through outward cares I go, 

From all distraction free; 
My hands are but engaged below, 
My heart is still with thee. 

C. WESLEY.] HYMN 328. 8. IC 

1 pOD of almighty love, 

\J By whose sufllcient grace 

1 lift my heart to things above, 
And humbly seek thy face : 

Through Jesus Christ the Just, 

My faint desires receive ; 
And let me in thy goodness tmst, 

And to thy glory live. 

2 Whate'er I say or do. 

Thy glory be my aim: 
My offerings all be offer d throns^ 

The ever-blessed Name! 
Jesus, my single eye 

Be fix'd on thee alone : 
Thy name b« praised on eartli, on bigl 

Thy wai \>y glSWm iouftV 

I 
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Spirit of faith, inspire 

My conaeerated heart ; 
FlU me with para, celestial Are, 

With all tiioa hast, and art: 
Mj f aeUe mind transform. 

And, perfectly renew'd. 
Into a saint exalt a worm, 

A wonn exalt to GtodI 



C WX8UT.] HTUN SM. UK. 

1 1?0BTH in thy name, O Lord, I go, 
r My daihrlaboartoparsoe; 
Thee, only thee, resolTed to knovr, 
In aUI think, or speak, or do. 

S The task thy wisdom hath assigned, 
O let me cheerf nUy f uUl I 
In all my works thy presence And. 
And prove thy acceptable wilL 

3 Thee may I set at my right hand. 

Whose eyes my inmost substance see ; 
And laboor on at thy command. 
And offer all my works to thee. 

4 Give me to bear thy easy yoke, 

And every moment watch and pray; 
And still to things eternal look. 
And hasten to thy glorious day. 

5 For thee delightfully employ [given ; 

Wbate'er thy bounteous grace hatli 
And run my course with even joy, 
And closely walk with thee to heaveu. 



*C WKSLET.] HTMN 3SS. Tb k 6's. 

1 T 01 I come with joy to do 
Lt The Master' s blessed will ; 
Him in outward works pursu^ 

And serve his pleasure ttilL 
Faithful to my Lord's commands, 
I still would chooee the bettter part; 
Serve with careful Martha'g hands 
And loving Mary's heart 

S Carefbl without care I am. 
Nor fieel my happy toil. 
Kept in peace by Jesu's name, 

mpported by his smile : 
Joyfol thus my faith to show, 
I find his service my reward ; 
Evenr work I ds below, 
I do it to the Lord. 

8 Thou, O Lord, in tender love, 
Dost all my burdens bear! 
Lift my heart to things above, 

And flx it ever there r 
Calm on tumult's wheel I siC, 
IDdst busy multitudes alone. 
Sweetly waiting at thy feet, 
Till all thy will be don» 

4 Thou, O Lord, my portion art. 
Before I hence remove I 
Now my treasure and my heart 

Are an laid up above: 
Far above all earthly things, 
WhQe yet my hands are here employ'd, 
ttees mjr aouJ the King of kings. 
And fteeljr talks with God. 



5 O that all the art might know 
Of living thus to thee i 
Find th^ heaven begun below. 

And here thy glory seel 
Walk In all the works prepared 
Bythee to exercise their grace, 
Till they gain their flill reward, 
M thy glorious face 



C. WULXT.] HYMN 3S6. 



64's. 



1 pABTAIN of Israel's host, and Quids 
\J Of all who seek the land above. 
Beneath thy shadow we abide. 
The dood of thy protecting love : 
Our strength, thy grace; our rule, thy 

word; 
Our end, the glory of the Lord. 

i By thine unerring Spirit led, 

We shall not in the desert stray } 
We shall not fell direction need. 

Nor miss our providential way; 
As far from danger as from fear. 
While love, almighty love, is near. 

C. WKSLBT.2 HTMN 927. I- M. 

1 f\ THOU who earnest from above, 
\J The pure celestial ftre to' impart. 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 

On the mean altar of my heart 

2 There let it for thy glory bum. 

With inextinguishable blaze; 
And trembling to its source return. 
In humble prayer and fervent praisa 

*3 Jesus, confirm my heart's derire 

To work, and Sbeak, and think forthee. 
Still let me guard the holy lire. 
And still stir up thy gift in me. 

4 Beady for all thy perfect will. 
My acts of faith and love repeat, 
Till death thy endless mercies seal. 
And make the sacrifice eomplete. 

C. yntSLMT. HTMN SSa 6-8's. 
Deut vL 7. 

1 TirHBM quiet hi my house I sit, 

YY Thy book be my companion still ; 
My Joy thy sayings to repeat. 

Talk o'er the records of thy will. 
And search the oracles divine, 
Till every heart-felt word be mine. 

2 O may the gracious words divine 

Suraect of all my converse be: 
So vrUl the Lord his follower Join, 

And walk and talk himself with me ; 
So shall my heart his presence prove. 
And bum with everlasting love. 

3 Oft as I lay me down to rest, 

O may the reconciling word 
Sweetlv compose my weaiy breast ! 

While, on the bosom of my Lord, 
I sink in bUssf ul dreams away, 
And visions of eternal day. 

4 Bising to sing my Saviour's praise. 

Thee may I pub-ish all dav long I 
And let thy precious word of ^rsAA 

Flow tromin^ Yi«axV,«LndLt2>\\n,>| Vksq^boml 
FUl all my Mt« viVvXx ^ux«»XVsv«^ 
And ^oln me to tb.e a»uK^ sXyn^ 
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SECTION VI. 

FOB BU.lBV£aS SUTFEBUTO. 

O. WESLEY.] HYMN 329. C H. 

1 rpHEE, Jmiu, fbll of truth and grace, 
1 Thee, Saviour, we adore ; 
Thee iii aflaictioii's furnace praiae. 
And magnify thy power. 

S TliT power, in human weakneaa shown. 
Shall miUte ua all entire ; 
We now thy guardian preaenoe own. 
And walk unbum'd in fire. 

3 Thee, Son of Man, by fMth we see. 

And glorv in our guide ; 
Surrounded and upheld by thee. 
The fleiy test abide. 

4 The fire our graces shall refine, 

Till, moulded from above. 

We bear the character divine, 

TlM stamp of perfect love. 



C. WESLEY.] HYMN 33a 



6-8'a 



1 QAVIOUR of all, what hast thou done, 
jj What hast thou suffer'd on the tree? 
Whv didst thou groan thy mortal groan, 

Obedient unto death for me ? 
Ilie mystery of thy passion show. 
The end of all thy grieft below. 

2 Thy souL, for dn an ofTeiing made. 

Hath dear'd this guiity soul of mine ; 
Thou hast for me a ransom paid. 

To change my human to divine, 
* To cleanse from all iniquity, 
And make the sinner all like thee. 

3 Pardon, and gprace, and heaven to buy. 

My bleeding SACRIFICE expired: 
But didst thou not my Patxkbn die, 

That by thy glorious ^irit fired, 
Faithfhi to death X might endure. 
And malLe Uie crown by suffering sure ? 

4 Thou didst the meek example leave, 

lliat I might in thy footsteps tread ; 
Might, like &e Man of Sottom'S^ Brieve, 

And groan and bow with tkef-aiy head; 
Thy dymg in my body bear, "v- » 
And all thy state of suffering'- duwe^ 

5 Thy every suffering servant. Lord, 

ShaU as his perfect Master be { 
To all thy inward life restoi-ed, 

And outwardly conform'd to thee, 
Out of thy grave the saint shall rise, 
And grasp, through death, the glorious 
prize. 

6 This is the strait and royal way, 

That leads us to the courts a^ve; 
Here let me ever, ever stay. 

Till, on the wings of perfect love, 
I take my last triumphant flight, 
Fi-om Calvaiy's to Sion's hei^t. 



2 Still hide me in thy seerat place. 

Thy tabernacle mKread ; 
Shelter me with preserving graoa, 
And screen my naked head, 

3 To thee for refuge may I ran 

From sin's alluring snare ; 
Beady its first approach to diaa. 
And watcliing imto prayer. 

4 O that I never, never more 

Might from thy ways depart ! 
Here let me give my wanderings o'er 
By giving thee my heart 

5 Fix my new heart on things above. 

And then from earth rdeaae; 
I ask not Ufb, but let me love. 
And lay me down in peace. 



C WESLEY.] 



HYMN 331 
I«ikelx.23. 



64'k. 



C. WESLEY.] 
1 



HYMN 331. 



C. U. 



THOU, Lord, hast blest my gcdng out; 
O bless my coming in I 
CompagB my weakness round about, 
And keep me saie tcom ala. 



1 ITASTEB, I ovni thy lawfhl claim, 
lYi Thine, wb<^y thine. I long to be! 
Thoa aeett, at last, I vrllling am. 

Where'er ttK>u go'st, to follow thee; 
Myself in all thii^ps to deny ; 
Thine, wholly ttdne, to Uve and die. 

2 Whate'er mv sinful flesh requires, 

For thee I cheerfhDy forego ; 
My covetous and vain desires. 

My htfpm of happiness below. 
My senses, and my passions' food. 
And an my thirst f <Mr creature-good. 

3 Pleasnre, and wealth, and praise no niorr 

ShaD lead my captive soul astray : 
My fond pursuits I all give o'er. 

Thee, <mly thee, resolved to' obey 
* My own in all things to resign. 
And know no other will but tUne. 

4 All power is thine in earth and heaven. 

All fhlness dwells in thee alone; 
Whate'er I have was freely given ; 

Nothing but sin I call my own; 
Other propriety disclaim ; 
Thou only art the great I AM. 

5 Wherefore to thee I all resign; 

Being thou art, and Love, and Power 
Thy only will be done, not mine! 

Thee, Lord, let heaven and earth adore . 
Flow back the rivers to the sea. 
And let our all be lost in thee! 



a WESLEY.] HYMN 333. S's k. 6'a 

1 pOME on, mv partners In distress, 

\J My comrades through the wilderaesa. 

'Who still your bodies feel; 
A while forget your griefs and feara. 
And look beyond this vale of tears. 

To that celestial hilL 

2 Beyond the bounds of time and niaoe. 
Look forward to that heavenly place, 

The saints' secure abode: 
On faith's strong eagle-pinions rise, 
And force your passage to the skies. 

And scale the mount of God. 

3 Who suffer with our Master here. 
We shall before his face appear. 

And by his side sit down: 
To patient faith the prise is sure ; 
And all that to the end endure 

The CTOsa, <!hal\ Yi«a.t \^ ccnnnu 
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4 Thrice Mewed, Mtof-lngpiitog hope I 
It lifts the f fdntinc splrlU up ; 
It bringa to Uze tne dead : 
Onr confficta here shall soon be past, 
And von and I ascend at laat, 
Momphant with our Head. 

6 That great mysterious Deily 
We soon with open fitce shall see; 

The beatific sight CprulM^ 

Shan fill heaven's sounding oourta wlih 
And wide diflhse the golden blaaa 

Of ererlasting Ug^t 

6 The Father shining oo his throne. 
The jrioriooa eo-etemal 8on, 

The C^iilrit, one and seven, 
Cnaapire our rapture to oompleta ; 
And, lo 1 we fail before his feet, 

And silence heightens heaven. 

7 In hope of that ecstiuic pause, 
Jesua, we now sustain the croM, 

And at tiiy fbotstool fall ; 
Till thou our hidden Hf e raveaL 
Tm thou our ravish'd spirits flu, 

An4GodUAUinAUI 



i 



C WSSUT.] HYMN 334. ffs 4 f s. 
SBankxri 

LORD, I adore thy gracious wfll ', 
Tlirough every instrument of ill 
My Father's ^loodness see; 
Aoeept the comphcated wrong 
Of Shimel's hand, and Shimei's tongue, 
Aji Und rebukes from thee I 



^CWSSLKT.] HTHN33&. rs&6's. 

1 /1A8T on tibe fideUty 
\j Of my redeemii^ Lord, 
I shall his salvation see, 

Aooording to his word : 
Credence to liis word I give ; 
My Saviour in distresses past 
wUl not now his servant leave. 
But bring me through at last 

S Better than my boding tean 
To me thou oft hast proved; 
Oft observed my silent tears. 

And chflUeng«d ttnr beloved : 
Merey to my rescue flew. 
And death ungrasp'd his fainting prey ; 
Pain Iwfore thy face withdrew. 
And sorrow fled away. 

3 Now as yesterday tlie same, 

In all my trotibles niglL, 
Jesus, on thy Word and Name 

I steadf asdy rely : 
Sure as now the g^ef I feel, 
Ihe promised joy I soon shall have; 
Saved again, to sinners tell 

Thy power and will to save. 

4 To thy blessed will resign'd. 

And stay'd on that alone, 
I Vay perfect streuKth shall And, 

Thy faithful mercies own ; 
Compoas'd round with songs of praise. 
My all to my Redeemer sive ; 
Spread thy miracles of grace. 

Aad to tby f^ry live. 



0.WB8LKY.] HYMN 336. TsAfi^ 

1 1?ATHER, in the Name I ^raj 
r Of thy incarnate Love ; 
Humbly asl^ that as my day 

My suffering strength may prove : 
When my sorrows most increase. 

Let thy strongest joys be given : 
Jesus, come with my ili«u-eH, 

And agony is heaven 1 
S Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

For good remember me I 
M& whom thou liast caused to trust 

For more than life on thee: 
With me in the fire remain, 

TiU like buroish'd gold I shine. 
Meet, through consecrated pain. 

To see the Face Divine. 

C. WMLKT.] HTMN 887. L. M. 

1 INTERNAL Beam of Ught Divine, 
Li Fountain of unexhausted love, 
In whom the Father's glories shine, 
Through earth beneath, and heaven 
above; 

S Jesus, the weary wanderer's rest, 
Ove me thy easy yoke to bear : 
With steadfast patience arm my breast, 
With spotless love, and lowly fear. 
3 Thankful I take the cup from thee, 
Prepared and mingled by thy sIkUL 
Though bitter to the taste it be, 
Powerfhl the wounded soul to heal. 
*4Be thou, O Rock of Ages, nigh I 

So shall each murmuring thought be 
gone; 
And gnef. and fear, and care, shall fly. 
As clouds before the mid-day sun. 
5 Speak to my warring passions, " Peace!" 
Say to my trembling heart, "Be still !" 
Thy power my strength and fortress is. 
For all things servo thy sovereign wilL 
« O death I where is tby sting? Where now 
Thy boasted victory, O grave ? 
Who shall contend with God ? or who 
Can hurt whom God delights to save? 

J. WESUET.] ETlfMN 33a I. IL 
FBOM THE GEBlf AX OF P. OKBHABD. 

1 rpHOU Lamb of God, thou Prince of 
1 Peace, 

For thee my thksty soul doth pine ; 
My longing heart implores thy grace; 
O make me in thy likeness shine I 
S With fraudless, even, humble mind. 
Thy will in all things may I see ; 
In love be every wish resign'd. 
And hallow'd my whole heart to thee. 

3 When pain o'er my weak flesh prevails. 

With lamb-like patience arm my breast; 
When grief my wounded soul assails. 
In lowly meekness may I rest 

4 Close by^ thy side still may I keep, 

However life's various currents flow 
With steadfast eye marie every step, 
And follow thee where'er thou go. 

5 Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight hast won ; 

Alone thou host the wiu«^T«B& ^x<aA.\ 
In me thy stt«n|s;0\^TilD|^ ^;nucft>ai& ^i>c«itMr&\ 
O may 1 coiu^uet t)hxo>x^ ^^ \A.qcA\ 
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6 So, when on Slon thou »h«lt stand. 

And all heaven's hott adore tiwir King, 
Shall I be found at thy right band. 
And free from pain thy glorlee alng. 

J. WKSLKT.] HYMN 339. L. K. 

FKOM THS QKRMAN OF P. OEBHARD. 

1 A THOU, to whose all se archtn g sight 
1 1 The darluiess shineth as the light. 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee j 
O burst these bonds, and set it free I 

8 Wash out its stains, refine its dross, 
Nail my afltetions to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
lie dean, as thou, my Lord, art oleou ! 

3 If in this darlisome wild I stray. 
Be thou my Light, be thou my Way ; 
No foes, no ▼ioTence I fear. 
No fraud, wliile thou, my Ood, art near. 

i \Mien rising floods my soul o'erflow. 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jesus, thy timely aid impart, 
Aud raise my Iiead, and cheer my lieurt 

5 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see. 
Dauntless, untired, I follow thee I 
O let thy hand support me still, 
Aud lead ma to thy holy liilll 

G If rough and thorny be the way. 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil, and grief, and poLu shall oease, 
>Vhere all is calm, and Joy, and peace. 




SECTION VII. 

SERKINO FOB FUU. BKDKMPTIOir. 
*C. WKSLKr.] HYMN 34a S. M. 
Jer. xllv. 4; xxxL 33. 

1 rrlLE thing my God doth tiate 

i That I no more mav do. 
Thy creature. Lord, agtun create, 

And aU my soul renew : 
My soul sliall tlien, like thine. 

Abhor the thing unclean. 
And sanctified by love divine, 

For ever cease from sin. 

2 That blessed law of thine, 

Jeaus, to nio impart: 
The Spirit's law of life divine, 

O write it in my heart! 
Implaut it deep within, 

whence it may ne'er remove ; 
The Iaw of liberty ttom sin. 

The perfect law of lore. 

3 Thv nature be my law, 

Thy spoUess sanctify. 
And sweetly every moment draw 

My happy soul to thee. 
Soul of my soul remain 1 

Who didst for all fulfil. 
In me, O Lord, fulfil again 

Thy heavenly Fathers will. 

O. WCSLBT.] HYMN 341. L. u. 
Matt. uviL 4a. Eaek. xxxvL 86. 
1 (\ JESUS, let thy dying cnr 
\J nerce to the l>ottom of my heart, 
Itf evUa cure, its wants supphr, 
Aitd bid mjr anbeUet dopori 



S Sla^ the dire root and seed of sin; 
Irepare for thee the holiest place ; 
Then, O essential Love, eome in t 
And All thy house with endleas praise 

3 Let me, according to thy word, 

A tender, contiue heart receive. 
Which grieves at liaviug grieved its Loi 
And never can itself forgive : 

4 A lieait thy joj* and griefs to fed, 

A heart tiiat cannot f aitiileaa prove, 
A heart where Christ alone may dwell, 
• All praise, all meekness, and aU love 

C WKSLBT.] HYMN 342. C. M. 

MicahviLSOi Matt. zv. 83. Marklz.8 

1 fXOD of eternal truth and grace, 
VT Thy faithful promise seal I 
Tliy word, thy oath, to Al>raham's rs 

In us, even us, f ulflL 

2 Let us, to perfect love restored, 

Tliy image here retrieve ; 
And in the presence of our Lord 
The life of angds live. 

3 That mi^ty faith on me bestow. 

Which cannot ask in vain ; 
Wtiich holds, and will not let thee g 
Till I my suit obtains 

4 Till thou into my soul inspire 

The perfect love unlmown. 
And tell my infinite desire, 
*' Whatever thou vrilt, be done." 

5 But is it possible that I 

Should live and sin no more f 
Lord, if on thee 1 dare rely. 

The faith shall bring tlie power. 
* 6 On me that faith divine bestow. 

Which doth the mountain move; 
And all my spotless life shall show 

The' omnipotenoe of lovew 

C WKSLKY."' HYMN 343. CU. 

1 f\ FOB a heart to praise my God, 
\J A heart from dn set fines I 
A heart that always feels thy blood 

So flreely sirilt for me i 

2 A heart resign'd, submissive, meek, 
My great Bedeemer's throne; 

Where only Christ is heard to speak. 
Where Jesus reigns alone: 

3 A humble, lowly, contrite tiearli, 
BeUeving, true, and dean ; 

Which neither life nor death can pai 
From him that dwells witliin : 

4 A heart in eveiy thoua^t renew'd, 
And full of love divine ; 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and go 
A copy, Lord, of thtne I 

5 Thy tender heart is still the same, 
And melts at human woe : 

Jesus, for thee distress'd I am, 
I want thy love to know. 

6 My heart, thou know'st, can u«vw T 
Till thou create my peace ; 

Till, of my Eden re-possest. 
From every sin I cease. 

7 Fruit of thy gradous lips, on me 
Hostow that peace unknown. 

The hidden manun, and the tree 
Ol lile, ani^ 1^« N«^t« itooib. 
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6 Thou, my Life, my Treasure be, 
My portion here below ; 
Nothing would I seek but tbe«, 

Thee only would I know. 
My exceeding great Bewaro, 
My Heaven on earth, my Heaven above I 
Help me, Saviour, speak the word. 
And perfect me in love, 

6 Grant me now the bliss to feel 
Of those that are in thee; 
Son of God, thyself reveal. 

Engrave thy name on me; 
As in heaven be here adored, 
And let me now the promise prove : 
Help me. Saviour, speak the word. 
And perfect me in love. 



C. WB5UIT.] 



HYMN 35& 
PhiL iL5. 



ra. 



1 TESU, shall I never be 
tJ Firmly grounded upon thee ? 
Never by thy work abide. 
Never in thy wounds reside? 

8 O how wavering is my mind, 
Toss'd about with eveiy wind I 

how quickly doth my heart 
From the living God depart i 

3 Jesu, lot my nature feel. 
Thou art God unchangeable : 
Jah, Jehovah, great I AM, 
Speak into my soul thy Name. 

4 Grant that every moment I 
May believe, and feel thee nigh. 
Steadfastly behold thy face, 
'Stablish'd witii abiding graoe^ 

5 Plant, and root, and fix in dm 
All the mind that was in thee : 
Settled peace I then shall &ad ; 
Jesu's is a iptiet mind. 

6 Anger I no more shall feel, 
Always even, always still, 
Meekl;^ on my God recUned: 
Jesu's is a gentle mind. 

' I shall sudier and fulfil 
All my Father's gracioos will ; 
Be in all alike resigrn'd; 
Jesu's is a patient mind. 

8 When 'tis deeply rooted here. 
Perfect love shall cast oat fear; 
Fear doth servile spirits bind ; 
Jesu's is a noUe mind. 

9 When I feel it fix'd within, 

1 shall huve no power to sin; 
How shall sin an entrance find ? 
Jesu's Is a y^otieu mind. 

10 I shall nothing Imow beside 
Jesus, and him crucified: 
Perfectly to him bejoin'd; 
Jesu's is a loving mind. 

Ill shall triumph evermore, 
GratefiiUy my God adors,^ 
God so good, BO trua^ so Idnd ; 
Jesu's is a IhcuUiful mind. 

18 Lowly, loving, meek, and pure, 
I shall to the end endure; 
Be no more to sin inclined ; 
Jesa'sis a eotutamt mind. 



13 I shall fbny be restored 
To the image of my Lord ; 
Witnessing to all manldnd, 
Jesu's is a yerjeet mind. 



a WKSLET.] HTMN 366. C. VL, 

1 T ORD, I believe thy every word, 
Jj Thy every promise, true: 
And, lo! I wait on thee, my Lord, 
Till I my strength renew. 

8 If in this feeble flesh I may 

Awhile show forth thy praise : 
Jesu, support the tottenng clay. 
And lengthen out my days. 

3 If such a worm as I can spread 

The common Saviour's name ; 
Let him who raised thee from the dea 
Quicken my mortal frame. 

4 Still let me live thy blood to show 

Which purges every stain ; 
And gladty linger out below 
A few more years in pain. 

5 Spare me till I my strength of soul. 

Till I thy love, retrieve ; 
Till faith shall make my spirit whole. 
And perfect soundness give. 

6 Faith to be heal'd thou know'st I hav 

From sin to be made clean ; 
Able thou art from sin to save. 
From all indwelling sin. 

*7 Surely thou canst, I do not doubt. 
Thou wilt, thyself impart; 
The bond-woman's base son cast out. 
And take up all my heart. 

8 I shall my ancient strength renew: 

The exoellenoe divine 
(If thou art good, if thou art true) 
Throughout my soul shall shine. 

9 I shall, a weak and helpless worm, 

Through Jesus streng^ening me, 
Impossibilities perform. 

And live from sinning free. 
10 For this in steadfast hope I wait ; 

Now, Lord, my soul restore ; 
Now the new heavens and earth creat 

And I shall sin no more. 



a WXSLXT.] HTMN 857. a X. 

Matt vL la 

1 TESUS, the Life, the Truth, the Wa; 
«j In whom I now believe. 
As taught by thee, in faith I pray, 
Expeotuig to receive. 

8 Thv wilt by me on earth be done. 
As by the choirs above. 
Who always see thee on thy tturone, 
And glory in thy lovo. 

3 I ask in confidence the grace, 

That I may do thy wttl, 
As angels, who behold thy face, 
And all thy words f olfiJ. 

4 Surely I shall, the sinner I 
Shall serve thee without fear; 

Myheatt no Xcfn^ei ^-ves the lie 
To my &«c^tf\]\ vncjec. 
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5 Whea thoa tite work of faith haBt 

wron^ht, 
I shall be pare within. 
Nor sin in deed, or word or thought; 
For angela never sin. 

6 From thee no more shall I depart, 

No more nnfaithAil prove: 
But love thee with a constant heart ; 
For angds alwavs love. 

7 I all thy holy will shall prove: 

I, a weak, sinful worm. 
When thee with aQ my heart I love. 
Shall all thy law perform. 

8 The graces of my second birth 

To me shall all be given ; 
And I shall do thy will on earth, 
Am angels do in heaven. 

a WSSLKT.] HTMN SSa rs & 6*1. 
1 rvPEN, Lord, my inward ear, 
\J And bid my heart rejoice ; 
Bid my qnlet spirit hear 

Thy comfortable \cice ; 
Never in the whirlwind foond. 

Or where euthquakes rock the place, 
Still and rilent ia the sound, 
The whispor of thy grace. 

t From the world of sin, and ndae, 

And hony, I withdraw ; 
For the small and inward voice 

I wait with humble awe; 
Silent am I now and still. 

Dare not in tiiy presence move; 
To my waiting soul reveal 

The secret m thy love. 
* 3 Thou didst undertake for me. 

For me to death wast sold ; 
Wisdom in a mystery 

Of bleeding love unfold: 
Teach the lesson of thy cross. 

Let me die with thee to reign; 
AH things let me count but loss, 

So I may thee regain. 

4 Show me, as my soul can bear^ 

The depth of inbred sin ; 
All the unbelief declare. 

The pride that lurks within: 
Take me, whom thyself haat bought ; 

Bring into captivity 
Every high aspiring thought, 

That would not stoop to thee. 

6 Lord, my time is in thy hand. 

My sonl to thee convert ; 
Thou canst make me understand, 

lliough I am slow of heart: 
TMne in whom I live and move. 

Thine the work, the praise is thine ; 
Thou art Wisdom, Power, and Love, 

And all thou art is mine. 



C. WXSUtT.3 



HYMN3d9. 
Dan.iiL 



rs&e's. 



1 n OD of Israel's falthfhl Three, 
VJ Who braved a tyrant's ire. 
Nobly soom'd to bow the knee, 

And walk'd unhurt in fire : 
Breathe their faith into my breast; 

Arm me in this fiery hour; 
Stand, O Son of Man, confest 

In bU tbjr saving power I 



8 For while thou, my Lord, art night, 

My soul difcdains to fear; 
Sin and Satan I defy. 

Still inipotently near; 
Earth and hell their wars may wage; 

Calm I mark iheir vain dosignf 
Smile to see them idly rage 

Against a ctiild of thine. 

3 Unto thee, my Help, my Hope, 

My Safeguard, aud my Tower, 
Confident 1 still look up, 

And still receive thy power: 
All the alien's hosts I chase. 

Blast and scatter with mine eyes{ 
Satan comes ; 1 turn my face, 

And, lo ! the Tempter flies I 

4 Shi in me, the inbred foe. 

Awhile subsists in chains; 
But thou all thy power shalt show. 

And slay its last remains: 
Thou hast couquer'd my desire. 

Thou Shalt quench it with thy Uood, 
Fill me with a purer fire. 

And make me all like God. 



C. WESLBT.] HTMN 360. an. 

Rom. iv. 13, Ao. 

1 rATHER of Jesus Christ, my Loid, 
r My Savionrj and my Head, 
I trust in thee whose poweifhl rrord 
Uath raised him from the dead. 

* 2 Thou know'st for my offence he died. 
And rose again for me, 
FuUy and freely Justified, 
That I might Uve to thee. 

3 Eternal life to all mankind 

Thou hast in Jesus given ; 
And all who seek, in him shall fhid 
The hapidness of heaven. 

4 O God I thy record I believe, 

In Abraham's footsteps tread; 
And wait, expecting to receive. 
The Christ, the promised Seed. 

5 Faith in thy power thou seest I have. 

For thou this fioith hast wrought; 
Dead souls thou oallest from their grave. 
And speakest worlds from nou^t 

6 Things that are not as thongh they were 

Thou callest by their name ; 
Present with thee the fhture are, 
Witi) thee, the great I AM. 

7 In hope, against all human hope. 

Self-desperate, I believe: 
Thy quick ning word Aall raise me un 
Thou shalt thy Spirit give. 

8 The thing surpasses all my thought ; 

But faithful Is my Lord ; 
Through unbelief I stagger not. 
For God hath spoke ue -word. 

9 Faith, mighty faith, the promise 

And looks to that «ioiA\ 
Laughs at \Tnvo»a\\KV\\^Ms 

And caries, "It Am3\\»« ^wnftt' 



\ 
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10 To thee the g;loiy of th^ power 

And fkithfulnen I give; 
J. ahaU in Christ, at that glad hoar. 
And ChrUt in me shall live. 

11 Obedient faith, that waits on thea, 

Thou never wilt reprove; 
But thou wilt form thy Son in me. 
And perfect me in love. 

C. WXSLKT.] HYMN 361. C M. 

1 IJIY God I I know, I feel thee mine, 
JU And will not quit my daim. 
Tin all 1 have is lost in thine, 
^d all i;!Bnew'd I am. 

S I hold thee with a trembling hand, 
Bat will not let thee go. 
Till steadflBstly by fkith I stand. 
And all thy goodness know. 

S When shall I see the welcome hoar, 
That plants ray Ood in me I 
Spirit of health, and life, and power. 
And perfect hbcrty I 

4 Jesus, thine all-victorioas lova 

Shed in my heart abroad; 
Then shall my feet no longer rova. 
Booted and fix'd in Ood. 

5 Love only can the conquest win. 

The strength of sin subdue, 
fJUine own unconquerable sin,) 
And form my soul anew. 

* 6 Love can bow down the stubborn neck. 
The stone to flesh convert, 
Soften, and melt, and pierce, and break. 
An adamantine he«ut. 

7 O that in me the sacred fire 

Might now begin to glow. 
Bum up the drois of base desire I 
And make the mountains flow i 

8 O tbat it now from heaven mi^t fall. 

And all my sins consume I 
Cpme, Hoiy Ghost, for thee I eall. 
Spirit of burning, come I 

9 Beflnine Are, go throag^ my beart, 

niominate my soul ; 
Scatter thy life throurii evaiy part, 
And sanctify the whole. 

10 No longer then my heart shall rnoom. 

While, purified by grace, 
I only for his glory bum, 
Ana always see his taoa. 

11 My steadfast soul, from falling free, 

Shall then no longer move ; 
But Cluist be all the world to me, 
And all my heart be love. 

O. WXSLKT.] HYMN 3fiS. CH. 

I T>B it aooording to thy wotd, 
X> TbiB moment let it be I 
O that I now, my gradotu Lord, 
Mll0^t lose my lUe for the^l 



8 Now, Jesus, let thy pow«rf ol death. 
Into my being come ; 
Slay the old Adam with thy breath, 
Tb» man of sin consume. 

3 Withhold whate'er my fle^ requires, 

Poison my pleasant food; 
Spoil my delights, my vain desires, 
My all of creature-good. 

4 My old affections mortify ; 

Nail to the cross my will ; 
Daily and hourly bid me die, 
Or altogether kilL 

5 Jesus, my life, appear within. 

And bruise the Serpent's head ; 
Enter my soul, extirpate shi. 
Oast out the cursed seed. 

6 Hast thou not made me willing, Lore 

Would I not die this hour ? [woi 
Then speak the killing, qnick'ni 
Slay, raise me, by thy power. 

7 Slav me, and I in thee shall trust, 

With thy dead men arise; 
Awake, and sing out of tiie dust. 
Soon as this nature dies. 

8 O let it now make haste to die, 

The mortal wound receive! 

So shall I live ; and yet not I 

But Christ in me shall live. 

9 Be it acccMTding to thy word I 

This moment let it be t 
The life I lose for thee, my Lord, 
I find again in thee. 



*0. WMLKT.] HYMN 363. L. M. 

James iiL 2. Psalm ciiL a. 

1 TI7HAT ! never raeak one evil word. 
If Or rash, or idle, or unkin<l ! 
O how shall I, most gracious h< nL 
This mark of true perfection find? 

8 Thy sinless mind in me reveal ; 
Thy Spiiit's plenitude impart ; 
And all my spotless life shall tell 
The' abundance of a loving heart 

3 Saviour, I long to testify 
The ftUness of tby saving grace ; 

O might thy Spirit the blood apply, 
Which bought for me the sacred pea< 

4 Forgive, and make my nature whole ; 

My inbred malady remove ; 
To perfect health restore my soul. 
To perfect holiness and lov«. 

a WKSLST.] HYMN 364. 6-8*8. 

Jolm iv. 10.-14. James L 87. 

1 TESUS, the gift divine I know, 
O The gift dUvine I ask of thee ; 
That Hving water now bestow — 
Thy Spirit and thjrself, on me: 
Thou, Lord, of life the fountain art; 
Now let me find thee in my heart. 

8 Thee let me drink, and thirst no more 
For drops of finite hapi^ees ; 
Spring up, O Well, in heavenly power, 
In streams of pure, perennial paace. 
In \oy, that uone can talfce away. 
In ule, wbicih. A>aX\ lot Wvw iftK). 
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5 Father, on me the grace bestow, 

Unblamable before thy sight, 
Wbenoe aU the streams of mercjr flow; 

Mercy, thy own supreme delight, 
To me, for Jesu's sake, impart, 
And plaat thy nature In my heart. 

4 Thy mind throoghout my life be shown. 

While lisfning to the wretch's eiy; 

Ihe widow's and the <Mpban's groan, 

On mercy's wings I swiftly fly, 
The poor and hel|^ess to relieve, 
My life, my aU, for tbem to give. 

6 Thas may I show the Spirit within. 

Which pnrges me from every stain ; 
Unspotted from the world and sin. 

My faith's integrity maintain; 
The truth of mv religion prove, 
By perf eel punty atul love. 



C WBSLET. 



HYMN 36&. 
nSST PABT. 



6^a. 



I 



1 f\ OOD of my salvation, hear, 
\J And help a sinner to draw near 

With boldness to the throne of Oraoe : 
Help me thy benefits to sing, 
And smile to see me feebly bring 

My humble sacrifice of praise. 

S I cannot praise thee as I would ; 
But thou art merciful and good ; 

I know thou never wilt despise 
The day of small and feeble things. 
But bear me, till on eagles' wings 

To all the heights of love I rise. 

*3 I thank thee for that gracious tostr, 
(Which prkle would not permit to last,) 

That touch of love, that pledge of hea- 
Surely on me my Father smiled, [ven ; 
And once I knew him reconciled. 
And once I felt my sins forgiven. 

4 My liord and God I then could see. 
My Saviour, who hath died for me, 

To bring the r^l near to Gtod; 
Thou didst, thou didst, thy peace impart ; 
Pardon was written on my heart, 

In largest characters of blood. 

5 VDest of afl flte sons of men. 
When I to folly tum'd again. 

And sinn'd against thy light and love, 
Grace did much more than sin abound ; 
Amazed, I still f (»-giv«nesa found, 

And thank'd my Advocate above. 

8 Saviour, for this I thank thee now ; 
My Saviour to the utmost, thou 

Hast snatoh'd me from the gates of hell ; 
That I to all mankind may prove 
Thy free, tbfaie everlasting love. 

Which all mankind with me may feeL 

7 The boundless love that found out me. 
For every soul of man is free; 

None of thy mercy need despair; 
Patient, and pitiful, and kind. 
Thee every soul of man may find. 

And, freely saved, thy grace dedare. 

8 A vUe, backsUdhig sinner, I 
Ten dionsand deaths deserve to die; 

YetstiU by sovereign grace I livel 



Saviour, to thee I still look up ; 
I see an open door of hope ; 

And wait thy fulness to receive. 
9 How shall I thank thee for thy graoei. 
The trust I have to see thy face. 

When sin shall all be purged awayl 
The night of doot>ts and fears is past. 
The Morning-Star appears at Isat, 

And I shall see the perfect day. 

C. WE8LKT.] HYMN 368. 6-8*8. 

SECOND PART. 

1 T SOON shall hear thy quick'ning voice, 
I Shall always pray, give thanks, rejoice ; 

(This is thy will and faithful word ;} 
My spirit meek, my will resign'd ; 
Lowly as thine shall be my mind ; 
The servant sliall be as his Liord. 
8 Already, Lord, 1 fteel thy power ; 
Pre-erved from evil every hour, 

My great l^reserver I proclaim : 
Safety and strength in thee I have; 
I find, I find thee strong to save. 
And know that Jesus is thy name. 
S By faith I every moment stand. 
Strangely upheld hv thy right hand ; 

I my own wickeaness eschew; 
A sinner, I am kept from sin ; 
And thou shelt make me pure within. 
And thou shalt form my soul anew. 

4 Come, then, and loose my stamm'ring 
tongue, 
Teach me the new, the Joyful song. 
And perfect in a bnbe thv praise t 
* I want a tliousand lives to^ employ 
In publishing the sounds of joy. 
The gojipel of thy general grace. 
b Come, Lord, thy Spirit bids thee come; 
Give me thyself, and take me home ; 
Be now the glorious earnest given ! 
The cotmsel of thy grace fulfil; 
Thy kingdom come, thy perfect will 
Be done on earth, as 'tis in heaven. 



C. WESLET.] HYMN 367. 8. M. 

2 Cor. iiL 17 ; v. 17. Heb. xL 5. 

1 f\ COME, and dwell in me, 
\J Spirit of power within 1 

And bring the glorious liberty 

From sorrow, fear, and sin. 

The seed of sin's disease. 

Spirit of heal til, remove 
Spirit of flnish'd holiness. 

Spirit of perfect love. 

2 Hasten the Joyful day, 
Which shall my sins consume. 

When old things shall be pass'd awiqr, 

And all things new become. 

The' original offence 

Out of my soul erase ; 
Enter tliyself, and drive it hence, 

And take op all the place. 

3 I want the vritness, Lord, 
niat all I do is right, 

Acoordhig to thy will and word. 
Well-pleasing in thy sight 
I ask no higher state; 
Indulge me but \n. tbJia,, 

koA Mon ot \».twt \Yv«n. \5»sua»»» 



\ 
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C. WESLKV.] HYMN 36a 7'» & Ca 
Geo. L 2G ; li. 8 ; xvii. 1. Jer. xxvL 13. 

1 PATHER, see this living dod, 
r This upark of heaTenJy flre; 
See my soul, the breath of God, 

Doth after God asinre : 
Let it still to heaven ascend. 
Till I my principle rejoin, 
Blended with my glorious end. 

And lost In love divine. 

2 Lord, if thoQ from me hast broke 

The power of outward sin, 
Burst this Babylonish yoke, 

And make me fVee witldn : 
Bid my imbred sin depart. 
And I thy utmost word sliall prove, 
Upright botli in life and heart, 
And perfected in love. 
8 God of all-suffldent grace. 
My God in Christ thou art ; 
Bid me walk before thy face. 

Till I am pure in lieart ; 
Till, transform'd by faith divine, 
I gain ttiat perfect love unknown. 
Bright in all thine image shine, 
By putting on thy Bon. 
4 Father, Bon, and Holy Ghost, 
In council join again. 
To restore thine image lost 
By frail, apostate man : 

might I thv foim express, 
Through faith begotten from above, 

Btamp'd with real holiness. 
Ana filled with per&ct love. 

4^0. WESLBT.] HTliN 369. L. U. 

Esek. zvL 68, 63. 

1 f\ GOD, most merciful and true I 
\f Thy nature to my sotd impart ; 
'Btablisb with me the covenant new. 

And write perf ectioa on my heart 

2 To real holiness restored, 

let me gain my Saviour's mind! 
And, in the knowledge of my Lord, 

Fulness of life eternal flna 

3 Remember, Lord, my sins no more. 

That them I may no more forget ; 
But sunk in guiltless shame adore, 
With speechless wonder, at thy ifeet. 

4 Overwhelmed with thy stupendous grace, 

1 shall not in thy presence move ; 
But breathe nnnttenibla praise. 

And rapturous awe, and silent love. 

5 Then every murmuring tliought and vain 

Expires, in sweet confusion lost; 
I cannot of my cross complain ; 

1 cannot of my goodness boast. 

6 Pardon'd for all that I have done. 

My mouth as in the dust 1 hide. 
And glory give to God alone, 
My God lor ever padfiedl 

O. WE8LKY.] HYMN S7a C M.; 

Deut. xzxiL 89. Psalm oxiz. 96. 

1 rvEEPEN the wound ihy hands hath 
iJ made 

lo this weak, helpletu sooL 
JET/ mercy, vdVb itg balmy aid, 
-Z^asoeDd!* to make me whole. 



t The sharpness of thy two-edged sword 
Enable me to' endure ; 
•RU bold to say. My hallowing Lord 
liuth wrought a perfect cure. 

3 I see the' exceeding broad command, 

AMiich all con ains in one : 
Enlarge my heart to understand 
The mystery unknown. 

4 O that with all thy saints I might 

By sweet experience prove, [heigl 
What is the length, and breadth, ai 
And depth of perfect love ! 

C. MTESLBY.] HYMN 371. 8'g 

Psalm xxxix. 6; xlii. 2. 

1 "IITHAT now is my object and aim? 

f V ^liat now is my hope and desin 
To follow the heavenly i amb, 

And after his image aspire: 
My hope if all centred in thee ; 

I trust tc recover Ihy love. 
On earth thy salvation to see. 

And then to enjoy it above. 

2 I trust for a life-giving God, 

A God that on Calvary died ; 
A fountain of water and blood, 

Which gush'd from ImmanucVs sid 
I gssp for the stream of thy love. 

The spirit of rapture unlcnown : 
And then to re-drink it at>ove, 

Eternally fresh from tite throne. 

*C. WESLEY.] HYMN 372. Ts & 6's. 

GIVE me the enlarged desire, 
And open. Lord, my soul. 
Thy own fulness to require. 

And comprehend the whole : 
Stretch my faith's capacity 

Wider, and yet wider still; 
Then with all that is in thee 
My soul for ever fill I 

J. WESLEY.] HYMN 373. 6-8's. 

FROM THE GERMAN OF P. OBRHARIi. 

1 1 ESU, thy boundless love to me [dar 
U No thought can reach, no tongue d 
O knit mj' Uiankf ul heart to thee, 

And reign without a rival tbero: 
Thine wholly, thine alone, I am ; 
Bo thou alone my constant flame I 

2 O grant that nothing in my soul 

May dwell, but thy pure love alone : 
O vaay thy love possess me whole. 

^y joy* ^7 treasure, and my crown 
Strauge flames far from my heart remo 
My every act, word, thou^t, be love I 

3 O Love, how cheering is thy ray I ' 

AU pain before thy presence flies; 
Care, anguish, sorrow, mdt away, 

Where er thy healing beams arise: 
O Jesu, nothing may I see. 
Nothing desire, or seek, but thee ! 

4 Unwearied may I this pursue. 

Dauntless to the high prize aspire; 
Hourly within my soul renew 

This holy flame, this heavenly flre; 
An& day axv^ ti\|^\.\M aW \n.y earo 
To gaaxdt!ki»wfixe&Vt«iuau«iaDaK«, 
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9 Faithful and true, we now reeelTe 
llie promiM ratiflad hy thee : 
To thee the when and hou we l«av«, 

In time and ht eternity ; 
We only hang upon thy word, 
^Tbe servant ihall be as his Lord.** 

C HTBSLBT.] HYMN 881. Tb. 

1 flTHEN, my Saviour, shaU I be 

W Perfectly redgn'd to thee ? 
Poor eaad vile in my own eyes, 
Only in thy wisdom wiset 

2 Only thee content to know, 
Ignorant of aH below; 
Only guided by thy light ; 
Only migh^ in thy might I 

S So I may thy Spiiit know. 
Let him aa he listeth blow ; 
Let the manner be unknow 
So I m^r with thee be one. 

4 Fnlly in my life erprese 
An the heights of holiness { 
Sweetly let my spirit prove 
An the depths of homble love. 



C. WXSUET.] HTIIN 38S. 7*1 & 6*8. 

Zechaiiah iv. 7. 

riBST PABT. 

1 /\ GREAT Mountain, who art thou, 
\/ Immense, immovable ? 
Birii as heaven aspires thy brow, 

Iny foot sinks deep as hen i 
Thee, alas, I long have known. 

Long have felt thee flz'd within; 
BtiU beneath thy welf^t I groan 

Thou art IndtoMing Bim. 

* S Thou art darkness in my mind ; 

Perverseness in my whl} 
IjOv* inordinate and blind. 

That alwajrs cleaves to ill ; 
Evsfy passion's wild excess ; 

Anger, hut, and pride thou art; 
Thou art sin and dnf olness, 

And unbelief of heart 

3 Not by human might or power 

Camt thou be moved from henoa; 
But thou shalt flow down before 

IMvfaie Omnipotence : 
My Zerubbabel is near ; 

I have not believed in vain: 
Dion, when Jesus doth appew, 

Shalt sink into a plain. 

4 Christ, the Head, the ComeT'.Stone, 

Shall be brought forth in me : 
OlH^y be to Christ alone! 

His grace shall set me free : 
I shall shout my Saviour's name; 

Him I evermore shaU praise; 
An the work, of grace proclaim. 

Of sanctifying grace. 

5 Christ hath the foundation laid. 

And Christ shaB build me up; 
Snrriy I shaU soon be made 

Partaker of my hope : 
Author of my faith he is. 

He its Finuher shall be : 
Perfect love shall seal me hi* 

Ta mB efraitj!. 



a WESLBT.] HTMN 388. Tak 6'a. 

8ECOin> PABT. 

1 TI7H0 hath slighted or oontemn'd 
VV The day of feeble things ? 
I shall be by grace redeem'd ; 

'Tls grace salvation brings : 
Beady now my Saviour stands ; 

Him I now rejoice to see 
With the plummet in his hands, 

To build and finish me. 

S I rigiit early shan awake, 

And see the perfect day ; 
Soon the Lamb of God shaU take 

My inbred sin away : 
When to me my Lord shall come, 

Sin for ever shaU depart ; 
Jesus takes up aU tlie room 

In a beUevlng heart 

3 Son of Ood, arise, arise. 

And to thy temple come I 
Look, and with thy flaming «yea 

The man of sin consume ; 
Slay him with thy Spirit, Lord ; 

Keign thou in my heart alone ; 
Speak the sanctifying word. 

And seal me all thine own. 

C. WISIxr.] HYMN 384 a M. 

1 T KNOW that my Redeemer lives, 
1 And ever prays for me ; 
A token of his love he gives, 
A pledge of liberty. 

t I find him lifting up my head. 
He brings salvation near ; 
His presence makes me free indeed. 
And he wiU soon appear. 

«3 He wOls that I should holy be ; 
What can withstand his wiU? 
The counsel of his grace in me 
He surely shaU f ulflL 

4 Jems, I hang upon thy word ; 

I steadfastiy believe 
Uxou wilt return and daim me, Lord, 
And to thyself receive. 

5 Joyful in hope, my spirit soars 

To meet thee from above, 
Thy goodness thankfnUy adores; 
And sure I taste thy love. 

6 Thy love I soon expeet to find. 

In aU its depth and height ; 
to comprehend the' Eternal MlL.d 
And grasp the Infinite. 

7 When God is mine, and I am his, 

Of paradise possest, 

I taste unutterable bliss, 

And everlasting rest 

8 The bliss of those that fully dwell, 

PuUy in thee believe, 
*ns more tiian angel-tongues can tell. 
Or angel-minds conceive. 

9 Thou only know'st, who didst obtain. 

And die to make it kuovm : 
The great salvation now explain. 
And perfect us in one I 
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4 We are now his l»wf al right, 
Walk as children of the Ught: 
We riiall seon obtain the graee, 
Pure in heart, to see his face, 

5 We riiall gain our calling's ptlxe; 
After God we all shall rise, 

Fill'd with joy, and love, and peac«, 
Perfected in holiness. 

6 I^t ns then rejoice in hope, 
Steadily to Christ look up; 
Trust to be redeemed from sin. 
Wait, till he appear within. 

7 Fools and madmen let us be. 
Yet is onr sure trust in thoe: 
Faithful is the promised word. 
We shall all be as our Lord. 

8 TTiiii|iii. Lord, the perfect day I 
LetMv every servimt say, 

"I have now obtained the power, 
Bom of God, to sin no more." 



a WBSLET.] 



HYMN 401. 
Mark ix. 23. 



6-8'a 



IL 



1 A LL things are possible to him 
XL That can in Jesu's name lielleve : 
Lord, I no more thy truth blaspbeme. 

Thy truth I lovingly receive; 
I can, I do believe in thee; 
All things are possible to me. 
S The most impossible of all 

Is, that I e er firom sin should cease; 
Yet shall it be, I know it shall ; 

Jesus, look to thy faithfulness 1 
If nothing is too hard for thee. 
All things are possible to me. 
^ Though earth and hell the word gainsay, 

The word of God can never fkil ; 
The Lrfimb shall take my sins away ; 

'Tis certain, though impossible : 
Tlse thing impossible shall be ; 
All thiugd are possible to me. 

4 When tliou the work of faith hast 

wrought, 

I here shall in thine image shine, 
Kor sin in deed, or word, or thought; 

Let men exclaim, and fiends repine, 
Tliey cannot break the firm decree ; 
All tilings are possible to me. 

5 Thy mouth, O Lord, hath spoke, hath 

sworn. 

That I shall serve thee without fear, 
Shall find the pearl which others spurn. 

Holy, and pure, and perfect here: 
The servant as his Lord shnli be; 
All things are possible to me. 

6 AH things are possible to God, 

To Christ, the power of God in man. 
To me, when I am all renew'd. 

When I in Christ am form'd again. 
And witness, from all sin set free, 
All things are possible to me. 

C W«SLEY.] HYMN 402. 7's &. ffs. 

1 (\ MIGHT I this moment cease 
\J From every work of mine ; 
Find the perfect holiness. 

The righteousness divine t 
Let me thy salvation see ; 

Let me do thy perfect will ; 
Live in glorious liberty, 

Ahd i3l thy fulness feeL 



S O cut short the work, and make 

Me now a creature new! 
For thy truth and mercy's saka, 

The gracious wonder show: 
Call me forth thy witness, Loird; 

Let ray life declare tliy power ; 
To thy perfect love restored, 

O let me sin uo more I 

3 Fain I would the truth prodalm. 

That makes me free indeed. 
Glorify my Saviour's Name, 

Ancf all its virtues spread t 
Jesus all our wants relievet, 

Jesus, mighty to redeem. 
Saves, and to the utmost savea, 

All tlioae that come to Um. 

4 Perfect then thy mighty power 

In a weak, suiful worm I f 

All mv sins desti-oy, devour. 

And all my soul transform I 
Now apply thy Spirit's seal: 

O come qidckly from above I 
Empty me of sin, and fill 

With all the life of love. 

C. WBSLBY.] HYMN 408. C K. 

1 T ORD, I believe a rest remains 
ii To all thy people known, 

A rest where pure enjoyment reigni, 
And thou art loved alone : 

2 A rest, where ail our souVs dcsiro 

Is flx'd on things above; 
Where fear, and sin, and grief expire, 
Cast out by perfect love. 

*3 O that I now the rest might know 
Believe, and enter ui ! 
Now, Saviour, now the power bestow. 
And let me cease from sin. 

4 Remove this hardness from my heart, 

This unbelief remove : 
To me ttie rest of faith impart. 
The sabbath of thy love. 

5 I would be thine, thou know'st I would. 

And have thee all my own ; 
Thee, O my all-sufficient Good ! 
I want, and thee alone. 

€> Thy name to me, thy nattire grant, 
litis, only this be given ; 
Nothing beside my God I want; 
Nothing in earth or heaven. 

7 Come, O my Saviour, come away t 

Into my soul descend ; 
No longer from thy creature stay, 
My Author and my End I 

8 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

And seal me thine abode I 
Let all I am in thee be lost ; 
Let an be lost in God. 



C. WESLEY.] HYMN 404. 8's & 8'a. 

. 1 / V GLORIOUS hope of perfect love I 
\.f It lifts me up to things aliove ; 

It bears on eagles' win^\ 
It ^v«a vay t«.v\&\C^«o\A tt.\a»v^^ 
Anv\ makea to* Iot wkdm xaaxosaAa \«»ax 
YfVdk Jiisa'ft ipAe&Xft »!dAlV^%^> 
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S Beioidng now in earnest hope. 
Irtaad, and from the mountain-top 

See an the land below : 
Uven of milk and honey rise, 
And all the fruit* of Paradiae 
In endless plenty grow. 
8 A land of com, and wine, and oil. 
Farour'd with God's pecuUar smUe, 

With every blessing West; 
There dwells the Lord our Kighteousness, 
And keeps ids own In perfect peace, 
And everlasting rest 

4 O that I might at once go up 1 
No more on this side Jordan stop, 

But now the land possess : 
This moment end my legal years 5 
Sorrows, and sins, and doubts, and fears, 

A howling wiltlemesa. 

5 Now. O my Jortiua, bring me to ! 
Cast out thy foes; the tobred stot 

The camid mind, remove : 
The purchase of thy death divide X 
And O ! with aU the sanctified 

Give me a lot of love I 



Give me the faith that easts out sin, 
And purifies the heart 
S This is the dear redeeming grace, 
For every sinner free: 
Sux«ly it shall on me take place, 
The chief of sinners, me. 

4 From all iniquity, from all. 

He shall mv soul redeem; 
In Jesus I believe, and shall 
Believe myself to him. 

5 When Jeans makes my heart hia home, 



come, 



Hy sto shall all depart; 
And, lol he saith, '* I qvdckly 
To fill and rule thy heart !" 

6 Be It acoordtog to thy wordl 
Bedeem me flcom all rin : 
My heart would now receive «iee, I^oro, 
Come in, my Lord, come inl 

C. WMtBT.] HYMN 407. r» & B's. 
Dent xxxUL 86— 29. 




C WESLEY.] HYMN 405. CM. 

1 /\ JOYFUL sound of gospel gtaoel 
U Christ shall in me appear ; 
1 even I, shall see his face : 
I shall be holy here. 
S This heart shall be his constant home ; 
I hear his Spirit's cry : 
" Surely," he saith. " 1 quickly come { 
He sidth, who cannot lie. 
*8 The glorious crown of ri^teousneea 
Tomereach'doutlview; 
Conqu'ror through him, I soon shall seise, 
And wear it as my due. 

4 The promised land, from IHsgah's top, 

I now exult to see ; 
My hope is f uU (O glorious hope 1) 
Of Immortality. 

5 He visits now the house of clay ; 

He shakes his ftiture home ; 
O woidd'st thou. Lord, on this glad-day, 
Into thy temple come I 

6 With me I know, I feel, thou art i 
But this caimot suffice. 

Unless thou plantest in my heart 
A constant paradise. 

7 My earth thou waterest from on Ugh ; 
But make it all a pool : 

Spring up, O well, I ever cry. 
Spring up within my soul 1 

8 Come, O my God, thyself reveal, 
I'Ul aU this mighty void; 

Thou only canst my spirit nlL 
Come, O my God, my God l 

9 Fulfil, fulfil my large desires,. 
Large as infinity; 

Give, give me all my soul requireSv 
All, all that is in theet 

O. WE8LET.] HYMN 408. C. M. 
I TirHAT is our calling's glorious hope 
YY But inward noliness? 
For this to Jesus I look up, 
I calmly wait for this. 
/ / wait till be shall touch me dean, 
eftfiii life and power impart, 



I \TONE Is like Jeshurun's God, 
ri So great, so strong, so high : 
Xxol he spieaaa his wings abroad. 

Be tides upon the sky. 
larael is his first-born son: 

God, the' Almighty God, is thtoe; 
Bee liim to Ihy hdp come do^oi. 
The exoellenoe mvine. 
8 Thee the great Jehovah deigns 
To soooonr and defend; 
Thee the' eternal God suiitains. 
Thy Maker and thy Friend: 
I»rad, wliat haat Uiou to dread? 
Safe from aU impending harms, 
w Bound thee and beneath are spread 

Tlie evwlasting arms. 
3 God Is thtoe; <Usdato to fear 
The enemy within : 
God shall to thy flesh appear. 

And make an end of sto; 
God the man of sto shaU slay, 

Fm thee with triumphant Joy ; 
God shall thrust him out, and say, 
**■ Destroy them all, destroy I 

4 All the struggle then is o'er, 

And wars and fighttogs cease ; 
lerael then shall sto no more. 

But dwell to perfisct peace; 
All his enemies are gone ; 

Sto shall have In him no part; 
brael now shall dwell alone. 

With Jesus to his heart 

5 In a land of com and wtoe 

His lot shall be below; 
Comforts there, and bles^gs JwOi 

And milk and honey fiow : 
Jacob's well is to hia soul ; 

Gracious dew his heavens distO, 
Fill bis soul, already full. 

And shall for ever fllL 

6 Blest, O Krael, art thou; 
What people is like thee? 
Saved from sin, by Jesus, now 
Thou art, and stlU shalt be : 
Jesus U thy seven-fold shield; 
Jesiu is thy fiamlug sword; 
"EaTtYi, ssjAVicHL, *n.d sto, shall yie» 
To Oodia «2ixiA!|^\:j'^<a!^. 
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2 Tlioa who didat so g^atly stoop 

To a poor virgin's woinb, 
Here thy mean abode take up{ 

To me, my Baviour, come f 
Come, and Satan's works destroy 
And let me all thy Godhead prove. 
FUl'd with peace, and heavenly joy. 

And pure, eternal love. 

3 Then my soul, with strunge delight, 

Sliall comprehend and leel 
What the length, and breadth, and 
height 
Of love unspeakable : 
Then I shall the secret know, 
Which angels would search out in vain ;— 
God was man, and served below. 
That man with God ndght reign I 

4 Father, Sob, and Spirit, come, 

And with thine own abide: 
Holy Ghost, to make thee room. 

Our hearts we open wide; 
Theo, and only ^kee reauest. 
To every asking sinner griven; 
Come, our life, and peace, and feat, 

Our all in earth and hea^wn. 

«. WESLEY.] HYMN 414. 7's & 6's. 

Jer. xiiL27; xxliL S9. 
1 VrOW. even now, I yield, I yidd, 
ll With all my rixa to part: 
Jesus, speak my pardon seal'o. 

And purify my heart ; 
Purge the love of sin away; 

Then I into nothing fall ; 
Then I see the perfect day, 

And Christ is all in alL 
* 3 Jesus, now our hearts inspire 

With tb&t pure love of thine ; 
Kindle now the hravenly Are, 

To brighten and reAne ; 
Purify our faith like gold; 

All the dross of sin remove ; 
Melt our spirits down, and moald 

Into thy perfect love. 

C. WESLET.] HYMN 414. C. IC 

Acts xvi. 31. 

1 TESUS hath died that I might Hve, 
J Might live to God alone ; 

In him eternal life receive, 
And be4n spirit one. 

2 Saviour, I thank thee for the graeet. 

The gift unspeakable! 
And wait with arnu of Cedth to'-embraoe, 
And all thy love to f eeL 

3 My soul breiUts out in strong derire 

The perfect bliss to prove : 
My longing heart H all on Are 
To be dissolved In love. 

4 Give me thyself ; from every teaat, 

From every wish set free: 
Let all I am in thee be lost; 

But give thyself to me. 
A Th^ gwts, alas! cannot rafklce, 

Unless thys^be given; 
Thy presence makes my paradis*, 

And where thou art wiieaveQ t 



2 I ask the blood-bought pardon seal'd. 

The liberty trcm nm. 
The grace iafoaed, the love reveal'd, 
The kingdom fix'd within. 

3 Thou hear'st me for salvation pray ; 

Thou seest my heart's desire ; 
Made ready in thy powerful day, 
Thy fulness I require. 

4 My vdMment soul cries out, opprest. 

Impatient to be freed ; 
Nor can I, Lord, nor will I rest, 
nil I am saved indeed. 

ft Art thou not able to convert? 
Art thou not willing too? 
To change this old rebellious heart. 
To conquer and renew ? 

6 Thou canst, thou wilt, I dare believe, 
So arm me with thy power, 
That I to sin shall never cleave, 
Sliall never feel it moi^ 

C. wmLBY,] HYMN 417. C. M. 
Mark xL 24 

1 Z^OME. O my God, the promise seal. 
\J This mountain, sin, remove: 
Now in my gasping soul reveal 

The virtue of thy love. 

2 I want thy life, thy purity. 

Thy righteousness, brought in ; 
I ask, desire, and trust in thee. 
To be redeem'd from sin. 

* 3 For this, as taught by thee. I pray. 
And can no longer doubt; 
Remove fhim hence ! to sin I say. 
Be cast Uiis moment out! 

4 Ai»per and sloth, desire and pride, 
"niis moment be subdued ; 
Be cast into the crimson tide 
Of my Redeemer's blood. 

b Saviour, to tbee iny soul looks up. 
My present Saviour thou I 
In all the confidence of hope, 
I claim the blessing now. 

6 Tis done : Hum dost this moment save, 
With ftill salvation bless ; 
Redemption through thy blood I have, 
And spotless love and peace. 



C. WESLBT.] 




HYMN U& 
Mark xL 24. 



CM. 



J T A8K the gUi ot righteousness, 
1 Tbe MiD-subduing power. 

Power to believe. Mid go in pftsoe. 
And oevw grieve thee vaon. 



SECTION VIII. 

FOR BEIJBTBR8 ftAVEDi 
C. WXSLEY.] HYMN 418. rs&fa. 
iCor. vL20; Rev. 1.4, A. 

1 nOD! who didst so deariy bqy 
IJ These wretched souls of cmn. 
Help us thee to glorify 

With an our ransom'd powets: 
Ours they arc not. Lord, but thine: 
O let the vessels of thy grace^ 
Body, soul, and spirit, Join 
In our Redeemer's praisei 

2 True, and fiuthful vrftneas, tkee, 
O JesuA, we receive ; 

Fulnew ot V\ie \>^Vf . 
In aH th^ 'f«o\^'vi:«%\ 
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C. WKSUCYO IITMK 494. Tb & 6's. 
Ezek. xudT. SG, 27. 
1 Tja, who climb thy holr hill, 
U A g«neral blessUig make : 
Let the world our influence feel. 

Our g^ospel grace partake : 
Grace, to lielp in time of need, 
Pour out on siimers from above ; 
All thy Spirit's fulneea shed. 
In showers of heavenly love. 
8 Make our earthly souls a field 
Which God delights to bless ; 
Let us in due season yield 

The ft-uits of righteousness: 
Make us trees of paradise, [show, 
Which more and more thy praise may 
Deeper sink, and higher rise, 
And to perfection gro^y. 

C. W1ESLKY.3 HYMN 42&. L. M. 

1 Kings zix. 13. 
1 rjiHE Voice that speaks Jehovah near, 
I The still small voice I long to hear; 
O may it now my Lord proclaim. 
And 411 mv soul with holy shame! 
S Ashamed I must for ever be. 
Afraid the God of love to see. 
If saints and prophets hide their face, 
And angels tremble while they gaze I 

C. WBSUCY.] HYMN 42& S. M. 

1 Chron. zxix. & 
1 T OEO, in the strengtli of grace, 
1 J With a glad heart and firee, 
Myself, my residue of days, 
I consecrate to thee. 
• 2 Thy ransom'd servant, I 

Restore to thee thy own ; 
And, ftom this moment, live or die 
To serve my God alone. 

C. MBSLET.] HYMN 427. Ts. 

1 r\ OD of all-redeeming grace, 

VJ By thy pardoning love oompeU'd, 
Up to thee our souls we raise, 

Up to thee our bodies yield : 
Thou our sacrifice receive. 

Acceptable through thy Son, 
While to thee alone we live. 

While we die to thee alone. 

2 Meet it is, and just, and right, 

That we should be wbol^ thine. 
In thy only will delight, 

In thy blessed service Join : 
O that every work and word 

Might proclaim how good thou art ; 
** Holiness unto the Lord " 

Still be writteu on our heart. 

C. WKSLKT.] HYMN 428. CM. 

1 T ^T Plm to whom we now belong 
Li His sovereign right assert. 
And take up every thankful song, 

And every loving heart 

2 He Justiv claims us for his own. 

Who bought us with a price ; 
The Christian lives to Christ alone. 
To Christ alone he dies t 

3 Jesvut, thine own at last receive, 

FahU oar hearts' desire, 

And let n» to thy glory live, 

wMid iu thy canae esqiira. 



4 Our souls and bodies we resign; 
With Joy we render thee 
Our alL no longer onn, but t>ifiM> 
To all eterai^. 



C. WX8LKT.3 HYMN 439L 6-8'ab 

1 DEHOLD the servant of the Lord t 
D I wait thy guiding ^e to feel. 
To hear and keep thy every word. 

To prove and do thy perfect will \ 
Joyf lu from my own woriu to ceaae, 
Glad to fulfil all righteousneaa. 

2 Me if thy grace vouchsafe to use. 

Meanest of all thy creatures, me, 
The deed, the time, the manner choose; 

Let all my fhiit be fbnnd of thee ; 
Let all my works in thee l>e wrought, 
By thee to full perfection brought 

3 My every weak, tboogh good design, 

O'er-rule, or change, as seems thee 
meet; 
Jesna, let all mj work be thine I 

Thy work, O Lord, is all complete. 
And pleadng in thy Father's sight ; 
Thou only hast done all things rig^t 

4 Here then to thee tby own I leave; 

Mould as thoo wilt thy passive day ; 
But let me all thy stamp receive, 

But let me all thy woods ob^ ; 
Serve with a single heart and ey% 
And to thy glory live and die. 



*c. WBSLXT.] HYMN 430. 6-Tb, 

1 FATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

r One In Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celestial host, 

Let thy will on earth be done, 
Praise by all to thee be ^ven. 
Glorious Lord of earth and heavan t 

2 Vilest of the sinful race, 

Lo I I answer to thy call: 
Meanest vessel of thy graoe. 

Grace divinely free for all, 
Lo I I come to do thy will, 
All thy counsel to fmflL 

3 If so poor a worm as I 

May to thy great c^oiy live, 
All my actions sanctify. 

All my words and thoughts reodva : 
Claim me for thy service, claim 
Ail I have, and aU 1 am. 

4 Take my soul and body's powen, 

Take my memory, mind, and wiO, 
All my gooda, and all my hows, 

AU 1 know, and aU I feel; 
All I think, <Mr speak. <x do ; 
Take my heart ;-4wii make it newt 

5 Now, O God, thine own I am ; 

Now I give thee back thine own ; 
IVeedom, friends, and health, and fame, 

Consecrate to thee alone: 
Thine I live, thrice happy 1 1 
Happier stiU if thine I die. 



\ 



6 YaQiet, &cnx, wQi'n^iAvQitoiic. 

One VnTbxen, taiiaLTteMXik^ltab. 
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As by the odwtial boat, 

Let tby will on earth be done: 
Praiae by all to thee be given, 
Glorioas Lord of earth ahd heaven ! 



J. WXaUT.] HYMN 431. 



6-8'8. 



TKOM THS OSBMAK OV JT. V. STAOSKBT. 

1 (\ GOD, what offering shall I give 
1 / To thee, the Lord of earth and skies? 
Hy spirit, soul, and flesh receive, 

A holy, livizw eacrifloe ; 
Small as it is, ^ all my store ; 
More ahould'st thou have, if I hod more. 

8 Now then, my Ood, thou hast my soul ; 

No longer mine, but thine I am ; 
Guard thou thine own, possess it whole ; 

Cheer it with hope, with love inflame : 
ThoD hast my spirit : thoro display 
Thy ^ry to Hko iwrfect day. 

S Thou hast my flesh, thy hallow'd shrine, 
I>evoted solely to thy will ; 
Here let thy Hght fbr ever shine ; 
This house rail let thy presence fill ; 

Sonroe of Lif e,-^ve, dwell, and move 
In me,t&l all my life be love! 

4 never in diesaveils of shame, 

Sad fruits of sin, my glorying be ! 
Clothe with salvation, through thy name, 

My soul, and let me put on thee ! 
Be living faith my costly dress. 
And mybest robe thy righteousness. 

5 Send down thy Ukeness frcm above. 

And let this my adorning be; 
Clothe me with wisdom, patience, love. 

With lowliness and purity, 
* Than gold and pearls more precious far, 
And brighter than the morning star. 

6 Lord, arm me with thy Spirit's might, 

Since I am eall'd by thy great name ; 
In thee let all my thoughts unite. 

Of all my works be thou the aim ; 
Thy love attend me all my days, 
And my sole business be thy praise 1 

O. WXSIXT.] HTMN 488. C. IC. 

1 T?ATHEB, into thy bands alone 
r I have my all restored ; 
My all, thy property 1 own. 

The steward of the Lord. 

8 Hereafter, none can take away 
My life, or goods, or fame; 
Beady at thy demand to lay 
Them down I always am. 

8 Conflding In thy only krve. 

Through Jesus strength 'ning me, 
I wait iby faithfulness to prove, 
And give back all to thee. 

4 Take when thou wilt into thy hands. 

And as thou wfli require ; 
Besume by the Chaldean bauds, 
Or the devonring fire. 

5 Determined all thy will to' obey, 

Thy blOMings 1 rest ore : 
Glrs, Lord, or take tiiy gifts away, 
IpniM tb99 erarmorBf 



C. WKSLEY.] 



HYMN 433. 



6.4's. 



1 r\TT& me the faith which can remove 
VT And sink the mountain to a plaiu \ 
Give me the child-like praying love. 

Which longs to build thy house again ; 
Thy love let it my heart o'en>ower^ 
And all my simple soul devour. 

8 I want an even, strong desire, 
I want a calmly-fei-vent zeal, 
To save poor souLi out of the flre, 

To snatch them from the verge of liell. 
And turn them to a pardoning God, 
And quench the brands in Jesu's blood. 

3 I would the precious time redeem. 

And longer live for this alone. 
To spend, and to be spent, for them 

Who have not yet my Saviour known ; 
Fully on these my mission prove. 
And only breathe, to breatlie thy love. 

4 My talents, gifts, and graces. Lord, 

Into thy blessed hands receive ; 
And let me live to preach thy word ; 

And let roe to thy glory live; 
My every sacred moment spend 
In publishing the Sinner's Friend. 

5 Enlarge, inflame, and flU my heait 

With boundless charity divine ! 
So shall I all my strength exert, 

And love them with a zeal like thine ; 
And lead thpm to thy open side, 
The sheep for whom their Shepherd^iod. 



*C. WXSLBTO HYMN 434. 



rs. 



1 TE6US, all-atoning Lamb, 
U Thine, and only thine, I am ; 
Take my body, spirit, soul : 
Only thou possess the whole. 

8 Thou my one thing needful be ; 
Let me ever cleave to thee ; 
Let me choose the better part ; 
Let me give thee all my heart. 

3 Fairer than the sons of men. 
Do not let me turn again. 
Leave the fountain-head of bliss, 
Stoop to creature-^ppiness. 

4 Whom have I on earth below? 
Thee, and only Thee I know; 
Whom have I in heaven but Thee ? 
Thou art all in all to me. 

5 An my treasure is above ; 
All my riches is thy love< 
Who the worth of love can tell? 
Infinite, onseorehable 1 

6 Thou, O love, my portion art: 
Lord, thou know'st my simple heart I 
Other comforts I despise \ 

Love be all my paradise. 

7 Nothing else oan 1 t«(v<>LVt«\ 
Lov« fll\» wp Tcvy -wYvoX* &«da«\ 
Att thy otibet f^lXa Twaov*. 
BtUI ttvoxk i^V^ tB» «a.VskV»f^ 
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Gladly take op the hallowed oroaa, 
And, Mifferiiiff all things for thy oaaae, 

B«tMach thy bloody banner igbt. 
A speoUde to fleml* and uiao, 
To all their fierue or cool diadain 

With calmest pity I subinit > 
Det«imin«d uooght to know, beslda 
Hy Jesus and him eruciflod, 

I tread the world beneath my feet 

I Superior to their smile or frown. 
On aH their goods my soul looks down. 

Their pleasures, wealth, and power, 
and state: 
The man that dares their god despisA, 
The Christian, — he alone is wise ; 

The Christian, — he alone is great 
O God, let all my life declare 
How happy all thy oervantA are : 

How far above these eartlily things ; 
Oow pore, when wash'd in Jesu's blood; 
How intimately one with God, 

A bearen-bom race of Priests and Kings. 

S For this alone I live below, 
The power of godliness to show. 

The wonders wrought by Jesu's Name 
O that I might but faithful prove ; 
Witness to all thy pardoning love, 

And point them to the' atoning Lamb! 
Let me to every creature cry. 
The poor and rich, the low and high, 

** Believe, and feel thy rins foigiven ! 
Damn'd, tOi 1^ Jesus saved, thou art! 
Till Jesu's blood bath washed thy heart. 

Thou canst not find the gate of heaven .'" 

♦C WMLBT.] HYMN 44a l»-8's. 

1 mHOU, Jesu, thou my breast faispire, 
J. And tou^ my lips with hallow'd flte. 
And loose a atammminginf ant's tongue : 
Prepare the vessel of thy grace ; 
Adorn me with the robes of praise. 
And mercy shaU be all my song; 
Merey for all who know not God ; 
Mercy for all in Jesu's blood ; [scends ; 
MeiOT, that earth and heavon tmn- 
Love, that o'erwbelms the saints in light ; 
The length, and breadth, and depth, and 
height 
Of love divine, which never ends 1 

9 A faithful witness of thy grace, 
WeU may I fill ti.e' aUotted space, 

And answer all thy great design : 
Walk in the works by thee preparad ; 
And And annex'd the vast reward. 

The crown of righteousness divine. 
When I have lived to thee alone, [done!" 
Pronounee the welcome word, "'Well 

And let me take my plaee above : 
Enter into my Master's joy ; 
And all eternity employ. 

In praise, and ecstasy, and low. 



/ 



SECTION IX. 

FOH BBUBTERS INTBRCEDUta. 
C. WBSLEY.] HYMN 441. 6-8's. 

LET God, who comforts the distrest. 
Let Israel's Consolation hear ! 
Hear, Holy Ghost, our Joint request, 
And sliow thyself the Comforter ; 
And gn-ell tbe' unutterabie groan. 
And brMLtba our wishes to tbe Throne 



8 We wet>p for those that weep below. 
And, burden'd for the' afflicted, sigh ; 
Tbe various forms of human woe 

Excite our softest sympathy. 
Fill every heart with mournful care. 
And draw out all our souls in prayer. 

3 We wrestle for the ruiu'd race, 

By sin eterually umioua, — 
Unless thuu luaguify thy graoe. 

And make tliy riciiest mercy know% 
And make thy vauquiiih'd rebels find 
Pardon in Chriat for all mankind. 

4 Father of everlasting Love, 

To every soul thy Son reveal. 
Our guilt and sulfei logs to remove, 

Our deep, original wound to heal ; 
And bid the fallen race arise. 
And turn our earth to Paradise, 

a WBSLBY.] HYMN 44i. 6-8'k. 

1 /\UR earth we now lament to see 
U With floodsof wickedness o'erflow'd. 
With violence, wrong, and cmelty,— 

One wide-extended field of blood. 
Where men like fiends each other teac» 
In all the helliidi rage of war. 

2 As 'listed on Abaddon's side. 

They mangle their own flesh, and slay, 
Topbct is moved, and opens wide 

Its moutli for Its enormous prey ; 
And myriads sink beneath the grave. 
And plunge into the flaming wave. 

3 O might the universal Friend 

This havoc of his creatum see! 
* Bid our unnatural discord end ; 

Declare us reconciled in Uiee ; 
Write kindness on our inward parts. 
And chase the murderer from otu: hearts ! 

4 Who now against each other rise, 

The nations of the earth, constrain 
To follow after peace, and prise 

The blessingii of thy righteous reign. 
The joys ' f unity to prove 
Tbe paradise of perfect love! 

C. mesLBY.] HYMN 443. 6-8's. 

For the MahomeUnu. 

1 QUN of unclouded Righteousness 
U With healing in thy wings arise, 
A sad benighted world to bless. 

Which now in sin and error lies. 
Wrapt in Egyptian night profound. 
With chains of hcIUiih daikness bound. 

2 Tbe smoke of the Infernal cave. 

Which half the Christian woild o'ar- 
spread. 
Disperse, thou heavenly Llg^t, and save 

The souls by that Impostor led : 
That Arab-thief, as Satan bold. 
Who quite destroy'd thy Airian fold. 

3 O might the blood of sprinkUng cry 

For those who spurn the sprinkled 
Assert tby glorious Deity, [blood ! 

Stretch out thine arm. thou triune (>Qd ! 
The Unitarian fiend exptl, 
And chase his doctrine back to hell 

4 Conoe. Father, Sou. and Holy Ghoet^ 

RfBSUTUie \iiy ovm, Vw »is,«%\5m.\. \ \ 

¥vaUh ihA d\s« CLVoiibMs;! %. 
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9 YUt w, bright Homing Star, 
And bring the perfect day I 
Urged by faith's inoesMint prayer, 

No longer. Lord, delay : 
NoTT deetroy the envious root ; 
The ground of nature's feuds remove; 
FUl the earth with golden fruit, 
With ripe, millennial love. 

C. WSSLir.] HTMN 4fia 8. JC 

Ezek. xxxviL 11. 12. 
Far the Jeva. 

1 -WB88IAH, fnU o^ giaoe, 

ill Redeon'd by thee, we plead 
The promise made to Abraham's raee. 
To aoals for ag«s dead. 

2 Their bones, as quite dtied up, 

Throughout th« vale appear: 
Cot off and lost their last faint hope 
To see thy kingdom here . 

3 Open their graves, and bring 

The outcasts forth, to own pUng, 
Thou art their Lord, their God, thuii 
Their true Anointed One. 

4 To save the race forlorn. 

Thy glorious arm display ! 
And show the world a nation bom. 
A nation in a day! 

C. WXSLKT.] HYMN 451. 6-6*8. 
1 17ATHER of faithful Abraham, bear 
r Our earnest snit for Abraham's seed ! 
Justly 'ttiey claim the softest pravor. 

From us, adopted in their stead. 
Who mercy through their fall obtain. 
And Christ by their rejection gain. 
*2 Outcasts from thee, and scatter'd wide 
Through every nation under heaven, 
Bla^heming whom they crucified, 

Unsaved, nnpitied, unforglven. 
Branded like Cain, they bear their load, 
Abhorr'd of men, and cursed of Grod. 
3 Bat hast thon finally forsook. 
For ever east thy own away? 
WUt thou not bid the murd'rers look 
On him they pierced, and weep, and 
iway? 
Tes, gracious Lord, thy word is past; 
All lunxA shall be saved at last, 
i Come, then, thou great Deliveier, come 
The veil from Jacob's heart remove ; 
Becelve thy ancient people home I 

That, qmcken'd by thy dying love. 
The w<»id mav their reception find 
life from the clead for all mankind. 

C. YlSUCr.] HYMN 452. D. s. M . 
Isa. IxvL 19. 2a 

1 iLMlQHTYGodofLove, 

A Set up the' attracting sign. 

And summon whom thou dost approve 

For messengers divine : 
From favour'd Abraham's seed 

The new Apostles choose, 
In ides and continents to spread 

The dead-reviving news. 

2 Them, snatch'd out of the flame, 

Through every nation send. 
The true Messiah to prorlainif 

The universal Friend ; 
That all the Ood unknown 

May learn of Jews to' adore, 
And see thy glory in thy Son, 

TUl time aball be no more. 



3 O that the chosen band 

Might now their brethren bring 
And. gather'd out of every land, 

Present to Ston's Kiiig I 
Of all the ancient rare. 

Not one be left behind ; 
But each, impell'd by secret gnea, 

His way to Canaan find. 

4 We know it must l)e dune. 

For God hath spoke the word; 
An Israel shall the Saviour own. 

To thfir flmt state restored : 
Bebuilt by his command, 

Jerusalem shall rii>e; 
Rer temple on Muruih stand 

Again, and touch the skies. 

5 Send then thy servants forth, 

To can the Hebrews home ; 
From East, and West, and South, and 
North, 

Let all the wanderers come : 
Where'er in lands unknown 

The fugitives rumain. 
Bid every creature help them on. 

Thy Holy Mount to gain. 

6 An offering to their Lord, 

There let them all be seen, 
Crinkled with water and with blood. 

In soul and IxmIv clean : 
With Israel's myriads seal'd. 

Let all the nation^ meet. 
And show the mystery f ulfill'd. 

Thy fkmily complete 1 

♦C. WXSLSY.] HTMN 463. I). 8. W. 

For England. 

I QINNEB8, the call obey, 
kJ The latest call of grace ; 
The day is come, the vengeful day 

or a devoted race ; 
I>evil8 and men combine 

To plague the faithless seed. 
And phials, full of wrath divine, 

Are burstiug on yoor head. 

i Enter into the Rock, 

Ye trembling daves of sin. 
The Rock of your salvation, stntck 

And cleft to take you in : 
To shelter the distrest. 

He did the cross endure ; 
Enter into the clefts, and rest 

In Jesu's wounds seomre. 

3 Jesus, to thee we flv 

From the devouring sword; 
Our dty of defence is nigh ; 

Our help is in the Lord. 
— Or, if the scourge o'erflow. 

And laugh at innocence, 
Thine evenasting arms, we know, 

Shall be our souls' defence. 

4 We in thy word believe, 

Xnd on thy promise stay ; 
Our life, whum still to thee we give. 

Shall be to us a pruy: 
Our Ufe with thee we hide^ 

Above th« tni\QioaV\aa>V, 
And Bh«ltac'd Vn XXx^ -<No>xb^ a^ftftft 
TUi alLtkkA tiU»nn» axtt vw>^ 
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By thy bloody crou Hubdue ; I 

TeU them, " I hav« died for you!" 
i Let thy d\-in^ love coiMtrain 

Thoee who disregard thy frown: 
Sink the mountain to a plain ; 

Bring the pride of sinners down ; 
Soften the obdurate crowd ; 
Melt the rebels with thy blood t 

a WESLEY.] HYMN 464. Tb & 6'8. 
Isa. xxxiii. 5, 8. 
1 TE8US, from thy heavenly place, 
J Thy dwelling in the sky. 
Fill our church with righteousness, 

Our want of fiaith supply : 
Fidth our strung protection be{ 
And godliness, with ah its power, 
'Stablish our posterity, 
TUl time shall be no more. 
S Let the Spirit of grace overflow 
Our re-converted land : 
Let the least and greatest know 

And bow to thv command : 
Wisdom, pure reii^rious fear. 
Our King's peculiar treasure prove, 
BlesC with piety sincere. 
Inspired with bumble love. 

O. WBSUET.] HYMN 46ft. C. M. 

For (he King. 
I QOVHEIGN of aU ! whose WUl ordains 
^ The powers on earth that be, 
By whom our rightful Monarch reigns, 
Subject to none but thee ; 
*2 Stir up thy pow«r, appear, appear, 
And for thy servant flght; 
Support ttiv great vicegerent here, 
And vinai«sate his right 

3 Lo ! in the arms of faith and prayer 

We bear him to thy throne ; 
Receive thy own peculiar care. 
The Lord's anointed one. 

4 With favour look upon his face; 

Thy love's pavilion spread, 
And watchful troops of angels place 
Around his sacred head. 

5 Guard him from all who dare ojipose 

Thy delegate and thee ; 
From open and from secret foes, 
From force and perfidy 1 

6 Confound whoe'er his ruin seek. 

Or into friends convert : 
Give him his adversaries' neck, 
Give him his people's heart. 

7 Let lu, for consclenoe' sake, re^rare 

The man of thy right band ; 
Honour and love thine image here. 
And bless his mild command. 

8 Thou only didst the blessing give ; 

The glory. Lord, be thine: 
Let all with thankftd joy receive 
The benefit divine. 

9 To those, who thee in him obey. 

The Spi it of grace impart : 
His dear, his sacred burden lay 
On every loyal heart 

10 sun let us pray, and never cease, 

"Defend Mm, Lord, defend ; 
'Stablbb bis throne in glorious peace, 
Aud save bim to the end 1" 



C. WESLBT.] HTMN 466. 8*8 & 6*9. 
Job xxxiv. 29. 
1 k NATION God delights to bless, 
J\ Can all our raging foes distress. 

Or hurt whom they surround? 
Hid from the general scourge we are, 
Nor see the bloody waste of war. 
Nor hear the trumpet's sotmd. 
S O might Mre, Lord ! the grace Impruve, 
By labouring for the rest of love. 

The soul-composing power 1 
Bless us with that intomal peace. 
And all tlie f ndts of righteousness, 
Till time shall be no more. 



C. WESLEY.] 



HYMN 467. U U. 
For ParetUa, 



1 UATHER of all. by whom we ara, 

r For whom was made whatever is ; 
Who hast entrusted to our care 
A candidate for glorious bliss : 

2 Poor worms of earth, for help we cry, 

For grace to guide what grace mis 
given; 
We ask for wisdom from on high. 
To train our infant up for heaven. 

3 We tremble at the dangipr near, 

And crowds of, wretched parents see. 
Who, blindly fond, their chUdren roar 
Im tampers Car as hell firom thee : 

4 Themselvesthedavesofsenseandprnis?. 

Their babes who pamper and admire ; 
And make the helpless infants pass. 
To murderer Moloch through the fire. 

*5 O let not us the demon please ; 

Otur offlipilng to destruction doom I 
Strengthen a sin-eick. soul's disease, 
Or damn him from his mother's womb ! 

8 Bather this hour resume his breath. 
From selfishness and pride to save ; 
By death prevent the second death. 
And hide him In the silent gravel 

7 Or, If thou grant a longer date, 

With resolute wisdom ns endue, 
Topoint him out his lost estate, 
His dire apostaey to diow: 

8 To time our every smile or frown. 

To mark the bounds of good and 01 ; 
And beat the pride of nature down. 
And bend or break his rising will. 

9 Him let us tend, severelv kind. 

As guardians of his giddy yoath; 
As set to form his tender mind. 
By principles of virtuous truth : 

10 To fit his ooul for heavenly grace: 

Discharge the Christian parents^ part, 
And keep him, till thy love takes place. 
And Jesus rises in his heart 

C. WESLEY.] HYMN 46a & M. 

1 pOD only wise, almlgh^, good. 
\J Send forth thy truth and light. 
To point us out the narrow road. 

And guide our steps aright: 

2 To steer our dangerous course between 

The rocks on either hand; 
And ftx ua Vn \>\« wi>W«u Tnasxv, 
And taxing oox tt»tx^Xa\Biui. 
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8 Hade apt by thy ■affldent grace, 
To teach aa taught by thee, 
We oome to train in all thy ways 
Our riaing progeny : 

4 Thefr eelflah will in time sabdoe, 

And mortily their pride ; 
And lend their youth a saored dew 
To And the Crocifled. 

5 We would in every step look up; 

By thy example tan^t 
To' ahum their fear, excite their hope. 
And rectify their thought 

6 We would persuade their hearts to' obey ; 

WiUi mfldest zeal proceed ; 
And never take the harsher way, 
When love will do the deed. 

7 For this we ask, in faith sincere, 

The wisdom fVom above, 
To touch their hearts with fUlal fear. 
And pure, higvnttous love : 

8 Tb watch their will, to sense inclined ; 

MTithhold their hurtful food ; 
And gently bend their tender mind. 
And draw th^ souls to God. 

C. WISUT.]. HYUN 469. CM. 

1 |?ATH£B of lights ! thy needful aid 
r To us that ask impart ; 
Mstmutf ul of oursdves, aflraid 
Of our own treacherous heart 

5 O'erwhekn'd with Justest fear, again 

To thee for help we call: 
Where many mightier have been slain. 
By the unsaved, we f alL 

• 3 Unless reetraiuU by grace we are^ 
In vain the snare we see ; 
We see, and rush into the mare 
Of blind idolatry. 

4 We plunge ourselves in endless woes, 
Our hdpless infant sell ; 
BealBt the Ught, and side with those 
Who send their babes to heU. 

6 Ah 1 what avails superior light. 

Without superior love ? 
We tee the truth, we judge aright, 

And wisdom's ways approve ; 
6 We mark Oie idolising throng. 

Their cruel f <mdnees blame ; . 
Thdr children's souls we know they 



ag:— 
And we shall do the saraei 

7 In qtite of our resolves, we fear 

Our own infirmity ; 
And tremble at tlie trial near. 
And cry, O Ood, to thee t 

8 We soon shall do what we condemn. 

And, down the current borne, . 
With shame confess our nature's stream 
Too strong for us to turn. 

9 Our only help in danger's hour, 

Our <mty strength, thou art! 
Above the world, and Satan's power, 
And greater than our hearti 

10 Us from ourselves thou canst secure. 
In nature's slippeiy ways ; 
Aad mmka owe feeble /ootsteps sure, 
gjr thy suffld^t grace. 



11 If on thy promised g^ce alone 

We f^thfullv depend. 
Thou surely wilt preserve thy own. 
And keep them to the end < 

12 Wilt make us tenderly discreet 

To {fuard what thou hast given ; 
And bring our child with us to meet 
At thy right hand in heaven. 

C. WXSUCr.] HYMN 470. L. M. 

For Masten. 

1 \f ASTEB supreme, I look to thee 
1*1 For grace and wisd<nn from above; 
Vested with thy authority. 
Endue me with thy patient love : 

S That, taught according to thy will, 
To rule my family aright, 
I may the appointed charge fulfil. 
With all my heart, and all my might 

3 Inferiors, as a sacred trust, 

I from the Sovereign Lord receive, 
That what is suitable and just, 
Impartial I to all may give : 

4 O'erlook them with a guardian eye ; 

From vice and wickedness restrain ; 
Mistakes and lesser faults pass by. 
And govern with a looser reign. 

5 The servant faithfully discreet. 

Gentle to him, and good, and mild. 
Him I would tenderly entreat. 
And 'scarce distinguish from a child. 

6 Tet let me not my place forsake, 

The' ocoasion of his stumbling prove. 
The servant to my bosom take. 
Or mar him by familiar love. 

*7 Order if some invert, cr.nfound. 
Their Lord's authoiity betray,-^ 
I hearken to the gospel sound. 
And trace the providential way. 

8 As far from abjectness as pride, 

With condescending dignity, 
Jesns, I make thy word my fuide. 
And keep the post assign'd by thee. 

9 O could I emulate the zeal 

Thou dost to tliy poor servants bear i 
The troubles, griefs, and burdens feel. 
Of souls entrusted to my care: 

10 In daily prayer to God commend 

The souLi whom Christ expired to save ; 
And think how soon my sway may end 
And all be equal in the granre I 

C. WESUET.] HYMN 47L 8's & 6's. 

1 T1 OW shall I walk my God to please. 
n And spread content and happiness 

O'er all "beneath my care? 
A pattern to mv household give. 
And as a guardian angel live, 

As Jesu's messenger ? 

i The opposite extremes I see,— 
Bemissness and severity, — 

And know not bow to shun 
The precipice on either hand. 
While in the narrow path I stand, 
And dread to venture on. 
8 Shea 1, ttooTnisYv Vtt^o\wac» wvAw^ 
Neglect, "betoay , tn^ d^exwi d2c<j\ai»^ 
lly A©\e8eX«aLV>'w«^ 
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BuDd we each the other up ; 

Pray we for oar faith's increase, 
Solid comf(A-t, settled hope, 

Constaiit joy, and laxting peace. 
3 More and more let love abound : 

I>et lu never, never rest. 
Till we are in Jesus found, 

Of our paradise posaest: 
He removes the flamine sword, 

Calls us bade, firom Lden driven ; 
To his image here restored. 

Soon be takes us up to heaven. 

C. WSSLKT.] HYMN 481. lO's & ll's. 

1 A LL thanks to the Lamb, Who gives us 
XL to meet : 

His love we proclaim. His pridses repeat : 
We own him our Jesus, Continually near 
To pardon and bless us. And perfect us here. 

2 In him we have peace, In him we have 

power, [dark hour; 

Preserved by Un grace Throughout tlie 
In all our temptations lie keeps us to prove 
His utmost salvation. His fulness of love. 

3 Through pride and desire Unhurt we have 

gone; 
Through water and fire In him we went on; 
The world and the devil T1uk>' him we o'er- 

came, 
Our Jesns from evil. For ever the same. 

4 When we would have spuru'd His mercy 

and grace. 
To Egypt return d, And fled from his face, 
lie hbader'd our flying, (His goodness to 

show,) [go ?" 

And Btopp'd OS by erring; *^Will ye also 

5 O what shall we do Our Saviour to love ? 
To make us anew. Come, Lord, from above ! 
*'rhe'fruit of thy passion, Thy holiness, give : 
Give us the salvation Of all that believe. 

6 Come, Jesua, and loose The stammerer's 

tongue. 
And teach even us The Spiritual song: 
Let us without ceasing Give thanks for thy 

grace, [praise. 

And glory, and blessing. And honour, and 

7 Pronounce the glad word, And bid us be free; 
Ah ! hast thoo not. Lord, A blessing for me ? 
The peace thou hast given This moment 

impart, 
And open thy heaven, O Love, in my heart. 

C. WBSLBT.] HYMN 482. s. H. 

1 QAVIOUR of sinful men, 

Ij Thy goodness we proclaim. 
Which brings us here to meet again. 
And triumph in thy name : 
Thy mighty name hath been 
Our safeguard and our tower ; 
Hath saved us from the world, and sin, 
And all the' Accuser's power. 

2 Jesus tol^e all the praira, 
That stai on earth we live, 

Unspotted in so foul a place. 

And innocently grieve I 

We shall from Sodom flee. 

When perfected in love ; 
And haste to better company, 

Who wait for us above. 

3 Awhile in flesh disjoin'd, 
Our MeadB that went before 

We »ooa In paradise shall And, 
And meet to part no more. 



In yon thrice happy seat. 
Waiting for us they are; 
And thou shalt there a husband meet ! 
And I a parent there. 

4 O I what a mighty <^iange 
Shall Jesu's suiTrars know, 

WhOe o'er the happy plains they range, 

Incapable of woel 

No iU-requited love 

Shall there our spirits wound; 
No base ingratitude above. 

No sin In heaven is found. 

5 There alt our griefs are spent I 
There all our sorrows end! 

We cannot there the fall lament 

Of a departed friend, — 

A brother dead to God, 

By sin, alas I undone: — 
No father there, in paaskm lood. 

Cries, ** O my son, my son I" 

6 No slie^test touch of pain. 
Nor sorrow's least alloy, 

Can violate our rest, or staia 

Our parity of Joy: 

In that eternal day 

No clouds nor tempests rise: 
There gushing tears are wiped away 

For ever ?Qrom our qree« 

c' WKSLXr.] HTMN 483. 64's. 

1 TE8U, to thee our hearts we lift 
J (Mav all our hearts with love o erflow!) 
With thanks for thy continued gift,— 

That still thy precious name we know. 
Retain oar sense of sin forgiven. 
And wait for all our inward heaven. 
*2 What mighty tronblea hast thou shown 

Thy feeble, tempted fbllowen here ! 
We have through fire and water gone. 

But saw thee on the floods amteai; 
But felt thee present in the flame. 
And shouted our Deliverer's name. 

3 When stronger sonls their faith fbnwok. 

And, lull'd in worldly, hellish peace, 
Leap'd deqierate from their Goardian 
rock. 

And headlong plunged in rin*a abyss; 
Thy strength was in our weakness shown, 
And still it guards and keeps thine own. 

4 All are not lost, or wandered bade; 

All have not left thy church and Thee; 
There are who sufRsr for thy sake, 

Eq}oy thy glorious infamy. 
Esteem the scandal of the croaa, 
And only seek divine applause. 

5 Ihou who hast kept us to this hour, 

O keep us faithful to the emdl 
When, robed with majes^ and power. 

Our Jesns shall from heaven aeaoeDd, 
His friends and confbason to own. 
And seat as on his glorioua dmma. 

a WZSLET.] HYMN 484. ICs & H'a 

1 i PPOINTED hy thee. We meet in «bj 
J\. name, 

And meekly agrree To follow the Lamb, 
To trace thy example. The world to dis> 
dain, [pain. 

And constantly trample On pleasure and 

2 Bejoldng in hope. We humbly go on. 
And daily take up The pledge of our crown; 
In do\ns an&'bea3cVn|^ The will of our Lord. 
We ataU axe iptc^ajAx^l^kxavbtQus wnvd. 




r 



463 464 FOR THE SOCIETS- GIVING THANKS. 456 466 



3 O Jmdb, appear; No longer delay 
To MmcCify hese. And bear oa avray, 
Theeud of oar meethur On earth let us see, 
Trii imph a n tljr sitting In glory with thee I 

I C ITBSLKT.] HYMN 485. & U. 

1 1E8U, we look to thee, 

' «J Thy promiaed presenoe olaim ! 

Thoa in the mid^t of lu ahalt be, 

Asaembled in thy name : 

Thy name salvation is, 

Whioh here we oome to prove : 
Thy name is life, and health, and peace, 

And everlasting love. 

2 Not in tiie name of pride 
Or selfishness we meet; 

From nature's paths we turn aside, 
And worldly thoughts foiget, 
We meet, the grace to take 
Which thou hast freely given ; 

We meet on earth for thy dear sake. 
That we may meet in heaven. 

3 Present we know thou art; 
But, O, thyself reveal I 

Now: Lord, let evety bounding heart 

The mighty comfort feel I 

O may thy quidc'ning voice 

The death of siu remove; 
And bid our inmost souls rejoice 

In hope of perfect love 1 

C. WMLBY.] HTMN 48fi. C. M. 

1 QBE, Jesus, thy disciples see, 

The promised bleuing give ! 
Met in thpr name, we look to thee, 

Ezpeotmg to receive. 
♦ S Thee we expect, our faithfhl Lord, 
Who in thy name are Join'd • 
We wait, according to thy word. 
Thee in the midst to fiud. 
3 With tis thou art assembled here ; 
But, O, thyself reveal ! 
Son of the li\-ing God, appear I 
Let us thy presence feel, 
i Breathe on us, Loi'd, iu this our day, 
And these diy boues shall live: 
Speak peace into our hearts, and say. 
" The Holy Ghost receive P 
i Whom now we seek, O may we meet I 
Jesus, the Crucified, 
Show us thy bleeding hands and feet. 
Thou who for us hast died. 
6 Cause us the record to receive : 
Speak, and the tokens show : 
**0 be not faithless, but believe 
In me, who died for you 1" 

C. mcaWT.] HYMN 487. r» A. 6's. 

1 TVWO are better far than one 

1 For counsel or for fi^ht; 
How can one be warm alone, 

Or serve his God aright? 
Join we then our hearts and hands; 

Each to love provoke bis friend; 
Bun the way of bis commands. 

And keep it to the end. 
i Woe to Idm whose spirits droop, 

To Um- who falls, alone I 
He has none to lift him up, 

To help his weakness on : 
Mapjder we each other keep ; 

We each other's burdens bear; 



Never need our footsteps slip. 
Upheld by mutual prayer. 

3 Who of twain hath made us one. 

Maintains our unity; 
Jesus is the Comer-Stone, 

In whom we all agree ; 
Servants of one common Lord, 

Sweetly of one heart and mhid. 
Who can break a three-fold ootd. 

Or part whom God hath join d ? 

4 O that all with us might prove 

The fellowfihip of saints .' 
Find supplied, in Jesu's love, 

What every member wants : 
Grasp we our high calling's prize. 

Feel our sins on earth forgiven. 
Rise, in his whok* image rise, 

And meet our Head hi heaven ! 

SECTION IL 
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C. WK8LBY.] HYMN 48a 1'. M. 

* H ^^ l^ftPPy ««> we. Who in Jusus agree 
IJ. To expect his return from above.' 
We sit under his vine. And dellghtfuriy 
In the praise of his excellent love, [joui 

2 How pleasant and sweet. In Lis name 
when we meet. 

Is his fhdt to our spiritual taste ! 
We are banqueting hero. On angelical 
And the jovs that eternally last fcheer, 

3 Invited by him. We drbik of the stream 
fcver flowing In bliiw fh>m the throne : 

Who in Jesus believe. We the Spirit 
receive 
. . That proceeds from the Father and Son. 
* 4 The unspeakable grace He obtain'd for 
our race, 
Ajid the spirit of faith he imparts: 
Then, then we conceive How in heaven 
they live, 
By the kingdom of God in our hearts. 

5 True believers have seen The Saviour of 
As his head he on Calvary bow'd : [men. 

We shall see him again. When, with all 
his bright train. 
He descends on the luminous cloud. 

6 We remember tlie word Of our crudfiod 
Loid, 

When he went to prepare us a place; 
'I will come in that day, And transport 
you away. 
And admit to a sight of my face." 

7 With earnest desire After thee we aspii-e. 
And long tliy appearing to see; [to live, 

"Ml our souls thou receive In thy presence 
And bo perfectly happy in thee. 

8 Come, Loid, from the skies, And command 
us to rise. 

Ready made for the mansions above ; 
With our Head to ascend, And eternity 
In a rapture of heavenly love, [spouci 

C. WESLEY.] HYMN 489. 12-8'8. 

1 UOW good and pleasant 'tis to see^ 
11 When brethren cordially agree. 

And kindly think and npeak Ute same : 
A family of faith and love. 
Combined to seek the thln^ abQv«^ 

And spread tlhe comynvow ^«:sVx<acf% 
The God ol grace, >n\\o »\\V&v\.\«»^ \\'«H\a 
Who bx oux unVtj <SL«VL^t»^ 
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i The peace and J07 of faith 

Each moment may we feel: 
RedeemM fW>m sin and wrath, 

From earth, and death, and hell, 
We to our Father's house repair, 
To meet our elder Brother there. 
5 Our Brother, Saviour, Hei^ 

Our all in aU, Is he ; 
And in his steps who tread, 

We soon his face shall see ; 
Shall see him with our glorious friends, 
And then in heaven our journey ends. 

C WKSLKY.] HYMN 498. S's &. U's. 
I /^OME, let us anew Our Journey pursue, 
I ; With vigour arise, fskies. 

And press to our permanent place In the 
8 Of heavenly birth. Though waud'ring on 
earth; 
This is not our place ; 
But strangers and pilgrims ourselves we 
confess. 

3 At Jesus's call, We gave up our all ; 

And still we forego. 
For Jesus's sake, our ergoyments below. 

4 No longing we find For the country be- 

But onward we move, [hind ; 

And still we are seeking a country above: 

5 A country of joy. Without any alloy. 

We thither repair: 
Our hearts and our treasures already are 
there. 

6 We march hand in hand To Inunanuel's 

No matter what cheer [land ! 

We meet with on earth ; for eternity's near. 

* 7 The rouglier our way. The shorter our 

The tempests that rise [stay ; 

Shall gloriously hurry our souls to the 

skies. 

8 The fiercer the blast. The sooner 'tis past : 

The troubles that como, [home. 

Shall come to our rescue, and hasten us 

C WESUtT.] HYMN 499. P. M. 

1 /^OME, let us ascend. My companion and 
\j friend. 

To a taste of the banquet above; 
If thy heart be as mine. If for Jesus it pine, 
Come up into the chariot of love. 
8 Who in Jesus confide, We are bold to 
outride, 
Tht storms of affliction beneath ; 
With the prophet we soar To tlie heavenly 
shore. 
And outfly all the arrows of death. 

3 By faith we are come To our pennanent 

home: 
Bv hope we the rapture improve: 
By love we still rise, And look down on 
the skies, 
For the heaven of heavens is love. 

4 Who on eiMnth oa^^uoeive How happy 

we fitte, -'■■ 
In the palace of Gtod, the great Kinpr ? 
What a concert of praise, When our 

Jesus's grace 
The whole heavenly company sing ! 

5 What a raptarous song, When the glori- 

fied throng 
In the spirit ta harmony join : 
Join all the gUd choirs, Hearts, yolces, 

and Irrea, 
Jim! the burden is, " Meroy divine T' 



6 Halleli\)ah, they ciy. To flie King 0/ tb» 

•ky. 
To the cpneat everlasting I AM ; 
To the Lamb that was slain, And tiveth 

again, 
HaUdqjah to Ood and the Lamb I 

7 The Lamb on the thrdoe, Lo ! he dwells 

with his own. 
And to rivers of pleasure he leads t 
With his mercv's fkill blaze. With the 

sight of his face. 
Our beatified spirits he Seeds. 

8 Our foreheads proclaim His ineffable 

name; 
Otir bodies his glory display ; 
A day without night We teakt in his rig^t. 
And etemi^ seems as a day ! 

C WESUET.] « HYMN 50a C. M. 

1 i LLpraise to our redeeming Lord, 
J\ Who joins us by his graoe. 
And bids us, each to eaeh restored, 
Together seek his face. 

8 He bids us build each other up; 
' And, gather'd into one. 
To our high calling's glorions hope 
We hand in hand go on. 

3 The gift which he on one bestows, 

We all delight to prove; 
The grace through every vessd flows, 
In purest streams of love. 

4 Ev'u now we think and qieak the samt^ 

And cordially agree ; 
Concentred all, throu^^ Jeta's name, 
In perfect liarmony. 

«• 5 We all partake the joy of one. 
The common peace we feel; 
A peace to sensual minds uxtknown, 
A joy unspeakable. 

6 And if our fellowship belpw, 
In Jesus be so sweet, 
What heights of rapture shall we know 
When romid his ttiroae we meet! 



SECTION III. 

rOB THJE SOCUBTT PKATUTO. 

C. WESUET.] BTMN Ml. C 1L 

I TESUS, great Sheidierd of the skeem 
J To thee for help we fly ; 
Thy little flook in safe^ ke^; 
For, O i the wolf is nig^ 

8 He comes, of hellish malice fun. 
To scatter, tear, aud slay; 
He seizes eveiy straggling soul 
As his own lawful prey. 

3 Us into thy protection tak«, 

And gather with thy arm ; 
Unless the fold we first forsake, 
Hie woit can never harm. 

4 We laugh to scorn his cruel power, 
WhUe by our Shephod's ude : 

Tbe sVi«e\» \ie TL«\«t c«ca d«:<!QQs^ 
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i Surely tiioa didst anf te 
Oar kindred tpiiita hers 
That all hereafter might 

Before thy throne appear] 
Meet at the marriage of the Lamb, 
And all thy glorfoos loTe proclaim. 
Then let as ever bear 
The Messed end in riew, 

1 join, with mutual care. 
To flgfat our paaeaee through ; 
ad kindly help each other on, 
ID all receive the starry crown, 
[may thy Spirit seal 
' soiUs wito that day, 
I all thy fulness fill, 
then transport away ! 
to our eternal rest, 
^y to our Redeemer's breast I 

r.] HTMN 511. «-8*B. 

JrVB us, tor thy mercy's sake, 
>ar multitikle of sins forgive! 
^ thy own possession take, 

: lild us to thy glory live ; 

I thy sight, and gladly prove 

ith, by our otMdieut love. 
»v'nant of f orgri ^reness seal. 
~ all thy mighty wonders show ! 
ibred enemies expel; 
' conquering them to conquer go. 

' of pride and wrath be slain, 
not one evil thought remain 1 
: it in our inward parts, 
I living law of penect love I 

the new precept in our hearts : 
I shall not then from thee remove, 
> In thy glorious image shine, 
' people, and for ever ^loe. 



LET.] HYMN 618. 



6-7'8. 



IE of om- hopes thou art, 
End of our enlarged detdres ; 
imp ttdtie image on our heart : 
' us now with heavenly fires ; 
lented bv love divine, 
our souls for ever thine, 
our works in thee be wrought, 
Levell'd at one common aim ; 
?venr word, and every thought, 
Purge in the refining flame : 
[Lead us, through the paths of peace. 
' On to perfect holiness. 
Let us all together rise. 

To thy giorious life restored ; 
Here regain our paradise. 

Here prepare t.> meet onr Lord ; 
Here ei^oy the earnest given. 
Travel band in hand to heaven ! 



WSSLEr.] HYMN 513. 



6-8'8. 



IE8US, with kindest pity see 
The souls thHt would t>e one in thee : 
If now accepted in thy sight. 
Thou do<rt our upright hearts unite, 
Allow us even on earth to prove 
The noblest joys of heavenly lov& 
9 Before thy glorious eyes we spi^ad 
The wiA which doth from thee proce'^d; 
Our love from earthly dross refine ; 
Holy, ang^Hc.iI. divine. 
Thee its grout Author let it show, 
Aod back to the pure fountain flow. 



3 A drop of tliat unbounded soa, 

l<ord, resorb it into thee ! 

While all our souls, vi-ith restless strife. 
Spring up into e'emal life. 
And, lost in endless raptures, prove 
Thy wholti immensity of love. 

4 A spark of that ethereal fire. 
Still let it to Its source aspire, 
To thee in every wish return. 
Intensely for thy glory bum ; 
While all our souls fiv up to thee. 
And blaze through ail eternity. 

C WESLKT.] HMHN 514 7\ 

1 PATHE^R, at thy Ibotstool see 

r Those who now are one in theet 
Draw us by thy grace alone; 
Give, O^give us to thy Son ! 

2 Jesus, fnend of human kind, 
I«t us in thy name be join'd ; 
Each to each unite and bless; 
Keep us stIU in perfect peace. 

3 Heavenly, all-alluring Dove, 
Shed thy overshadowing love ; 
Love, the sealing grace, impart ; 
Dwell within our single heart 

4 Father. Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Be to us what Adam lost: 
Let us in thine image rise ; 
Give us back our paiudise. 

C. TTESIiEY.] HYMN 615, Ts. 
The Cftnmunion o/ Saints. 
FIRST PART. 

1 T7ATHER. Son. and Spirit, hear 
r Faith's efl'ectnal fervent prayer. 
Hear, and our petitions seal, 

I^t us now the answer feeL 
* Still our fellowship increase ; 
Knit us in the bond of peace ; 
Join our new-bom spirits. Join 
Each to each, and nil to thine. 

2 Bui d us in one body up, 
Call'd in one high calling's hope : 
One the Spirit whom we claim ; 
One the pttre baptismal flame ; 
One the faith, and common Lord; 
One the Father lives adored. 
Over, through, and in us all 

God incomprehensible. 

3 One with God, the source of bliss. 
Ground of otir communion this 
Life of all that live lielow. 

Let thine emanations flow ; 
Rise eternal in our heart; 
'l1iou our long-sotiRrht Eden. art ; 
Father, Son. and Holy Ghost, 
Be to us what Adam lost 

C. WKSLET.] HYMN 516. Ta, 

SXICONP PART. 

1 ZITHER ground can no man lay ; 
\J Jesus takes our sins away ; 
Jesus the foundation is,. 

This shall stand, and only this : 
Fitly framed in him we are. 
All the building rises fair; 
Let it to a temple rise. 
Worthy him who fills the skies. 

2 Husband of thy church below, 
Christ, if thee our Ix>rd we know, 
Unto thee, betrothed in love^ 
Always \et -na l«\v\\t>3\ ■viT^"^"^\ 
Never rob lYvoe o\ o\mc V\«ii\tV^ 
■Sever ^ve tt© wraaVvu* v*-'^* 
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Let all thy follower* perceive, 
And happy in thy Spirit live ; 
ReUiu the grace through thee bestow'd, 
The favour and the peace of God. 

2 Give all thy iiaiut« to find in thee 
The fulneM of the Deity ; 

His nature, life, and mind to piovtt, 
In perfect hoUnesa and love:. 
Fountain of grace, thyaelf make Imowxi,. 
With God and man (or ever one. 

3 Still with and In thy peoplj dwell; 
lliy gracious plenitude reveal ; 

TiU coming with thy heavenly train. 
We eye to eye ''bohold the Man," 
And share thy majesty divine. 
And mount our thrones encircling thine. 

C. WBSLET.] HYMN 526. 8's &, 6'b. 

1 ipXCEPT the Lord conduct the plan, 
£i The beitt-oonoerted schemes are vain. 

And never can sueceed ; [nought! 
We spend our wretched strength for 
But if our works in thee be wrought, 

The;y shall be blest indeed. 
8 Lord, if thon didst thyself inspire 
Our souls with this intense desire 

Thy goodness to proclaim, — 
Thy gloiy if we now intend, — 
O let our deed begin and end 

Com])lete in Jesu's name I 

5 In Jenu's name behold we meet 
Far from an evil world retreat, 

And all its frantic ways ; 
One only thing resolved to know. 
And square our useful lives l)elow 

Bv reason and by grace. 
*4 Not in the tombs we pine to dwell. 
Not in the dark monastic cell. 

By vows and grates confined ; 
Freely to all ourselves we gfive. 
Constrained by Jesu's love to live 

The servants of mankind. 

6 Now, Jesus, now thy love impart, 
To govern each devoted heart, 

And fit us for thy will : 
Deep founded in the truth of grace. 
Build up thy rising church, and place 

The city on the hilL 
6 Olet our faith and love abound ; 
O let our lives to all around 

With purest lustre shine : 
That all around our works may see, 
And jrive the glory, Ix)rd, to thee, 

"Die heavenly Light Divine. 

C WE8LET.3 HYMN 527. 8*8 &. 6's. 

1 /^OME, Wisdom, Power, and Grace 
\j Divine ! 

Come. Jesus, In thy name to join 

A happy, chosen band ; 
Who fain would prove thi le utmost will. 
And ail thy riprhteous laws fulfil, 

In love's benign command. 

2 If piue essendal Ix>ve thou ait, 
TTiy nature into every heart, 

Thy loving self, inspire : 
Bid all'our simple souls be one, 
United in a bond unknown, 

Baptized with heavenly fire. 
3 Still way we to our centre tend. — 
To Mpread thy praise O'lr common end, 
i'o help each other on : 



CoimMUiioBS fhroa^ the wildemeai. 
To ahwe a moment's pain, end seise 
An everlasting crown. 

4 Jesoa, our tender'd souls prepare ! 
Infuse the softest aodai care, 

The warmest charity. 
The iMweb of our bleeding Lamb, 
The virtues of thy wondrous name. 

The heart that waa In tliea 

5 BxxpfAy what every member wants; 
To found the fellowsliip <^ saints, 

Thv Spirit, Lord, vupply; 
So shaU we all thv love reoeive, 
Together to thy glory live, 

And to thy ^oiy diai 



CWEStET.] HYMN fiaS: 9* A 9*. 

1 rv SAYIOUIt. cast a igrnidoM anflel 
U Our gloomy gnilt, and sdflsh gaile, 

And shy distrust remove : 
The true simplicity impart, 
To fashion every passive beait, 

And mould it into love. 

2 Our naked hearts to tbee we raise, 
Whate'er obstructs tliy work of graoa. 

For ever drive it benoei 
Exert thy afl-sabdning power, 
And each regenerate soul restore 

To child-like innocence. 

3 Soon as in thee we gain a part, 
Our spirit purged from nature's ait 

Appears, by grace forgiven ; 
* We then pursue our sole dedgpo. 
To lese our melting will in thloe, 
And want no other lieaven. 

4 O that we now Hie power might feel. 
To do on earth thy blesse4 wUi, 

As angels do above ! 
In thee, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
To walk, and perfectly to' obey 

Thy sweet oonstrminiag love 1 

5 Jesus, fhlfil our one desire, 

And spread the spark of Uvlng lire 
Through every hallow'd breast; 
Bless with divhie conformity. 
And give us now to find in thee 
Our everiasting rest. 



C. WESUtT.] HYMN 629. 



n. 



HOLY Lamb, who thee eonfsM, 
Followers of thy holiness. 
Thee they ever keep in view. 
Ever ask, " What shall we do?" 
Govem'd by thy only will. 
All thy words we would fulfil, 
Would in all thy footsteps go. 
Walk as Jesus walk'd below. 

While thou didst on earth appear. 
Servant to thy servants here. 
Mindful of thy place above. 
All thy life was prayer and Iovsl 
Such oiu' whole employment be, 
VToTkB of fiiith and charity; 
Works ot \av« on XQ»xi\MM«<«f'd^ 



\ 
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S Early In the temple mat, 
Let as still our Savioar greet, 
Nightly to the mount repair, 
Join our praying PatCeni there. 
There by wrestling faith «btala 
Power to work for God again ; 
Power his image to retrieve, 
Power, like thee, our Lord^ to41ve, 

4 Tesaela, inatmmenta of grace, 
Pass we thus our happy days 
Twixt tlie motmt and multitude, 
Dning or receiving good; 
Clod to pray and laboar on, 
im our earthly course is run. 
Tin we, on the sacred tree. 
Bow the head and die like thee. 



C. WBSUIT.] HTMN fiSa 8% ft 7*8. 

1 nOM E, ibon all-inspiring Spirit, 
V/ Into vrery longjnar heart I 
Bought for us by Jesu s merit. 

Now thy bliflsftil self impart: 
Sign our uncontested pardon ; 

Wash JM in the' atoning blood ! 
Make our hearts a water'd garden ; 

FUl oar spotless sonls-with Qod. 

t If thou gar'st the' enlarged dedre 

Which for thee we ever feel, 
Now our panting souls insplreL 

Now our caneell'd sin reveal : 
Claim us for thy habitation ; 

Dwell within our hallow'd breast ! 
Seal us heirs of full salvation. 

Fitted for our heavenly rest 

* 3 Give us qnietlv to tarry. 

Till fbr all thy g^ory meet, 
Waitfaig, like attentive Mary, 

Happy at the Saviour's feet : 
Keep us trom the world unspotted. 

From all eartlily passions free, 
Whollv to thyself devoted, 

Fix'd to live and die for thee, 

i Wrestling on in mighty prayer. 

Lord, we will not let thne go, 
THI thou all thy mind declare, 

An thr grrace on us bestow ; 
Peace, the seal of sin forgiven, 

Joy, and perfect lovo, impart, 
Preiient, everlasting heaven, 

AU thou hast, and aU thou art I 

C WI8UCY.] HYMN 681. Tn it Cs. 

Exod. xxxiv. 23, 30. 

1 flBRIST, whose glory fills the skies, 
\J That famous Plant thou art : 
Tree of Life eternal, rise 

In every longing heart ! 
Bid us find the food In thee 
For which onr deathless spirits i^e, 
Fed with immortality. 
And fiU'd with love divine. 

8 Long we have our burden borne. 
Our own unfaithfulness. 
Object of the Heathens' 8?om, 

Who mock'd onr scanty grace : 
Jesiis. our reproach remove ; 
Litt rin no more thy people shamej 
Show OS rooted iu thy iovet, 
/o II fit uad dtetfa the aarafli 



3 In thy plotless people show 
Thy power and constancy; 
Give us thus to feel and know 

Our fenowshlp with thee : 
Give U8 aU thy mind to' express. 
And blameless in our Lord to' abidei, 
Tranncripts of thy holiness. 
Thy fair unspotted bride. 



C. WK8LKT.] 



HYMN 638. 
Jer. L & 



CM. 



1 pOME, let OS-use th* grace divhte, 
\J And all, with one accord. 
In a perpetual CovrmnU join 
Ourselves to Christ the LORD : 
3 Give up ourselves, through Jesn's power. 
His name to glorify ; 
And promise, in this sacred hour. 
For Goo to live and die. 

3 Tlie Covenant we this moment make. 

Be ever kept in mind : — 
We will no more our God forsake. 
Or cast his words behind. 

4 We never wlU throw oft his fear, 

Who hears our solemn vow : 
And if thou art well pleased to hear. 
Come down, and meet us now I 

5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoat, 

Let all our hearts rece've ; 

Present with the celestial host, 

The peaceful answer give I 

6 To each the covenant blood apply. 

Which takes our sins away ; 
And register our names on high. 
And keep us to that day 1 



SECTION IV. 

FOR THR SOCIETY AT PARTIItO. 

C. WKSLKT.] HYMN &33. 4-6's k, Y-8'a 

1 T ORD, we thy will obey, 
J J And in thy pleasure rest; 
We, only we, can sav 

" Whatever is, h best ;'* 
Joyful to meet, willing to part. 
Convinced we still are one in heart. 

2 Hereby we sweetly know 
Our love proceods from thee,— 

We let eadi other go, 
From every creature frees 
And cry, in answer to thy call, 
"Thou art, O Christ, our all in all!" 

3 Our-Husband. Brother. Friend, 
Our Counsellor Divine! 

Thy chosen ones depend 
On no snpport but thine: 
Our everlasting Comforter! 
We cannot want, if thou art here. 

4 Still let us. gracious Lord, 
Sit loose to all below ; 

And to thy love restored. 
No other portion know ; 
Stand fast in glorious liberty. 
And live and die wrapt up in thee I 



HYMN 534 



C. M. 
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And mountaiiu rise, and ooeoos roll. 
To sever us in ▼am. 

5 Present we still in spirit are, 

And intimately nigrh. 
While on tlie wings of faith and prayer 
We eacli to other fly. 

6 In Jestts Christ together we 

In heavenly place8 sit ; 
Clothed with the son, we tmUe to see 
The moon beneath our feet 

7 Oarlilb is hid with Christ in Ood; 

Our life shall soon appear, 
And shed hia glory all abrooa 
In all Ilia members here. 

d Hie heavenly treasure now we have 
In a vHe house of clay ; 
But he shall to the utmost save, 
And keep it to that day. 

9 Our souls are in his mighty hand. 
And he shall keep them sttU ; 
And you and I shall surely stand 
With him on tiion's hill! 

10 Him eye to eye we there shall see, 

Our face like his shall shine : 
what a glorious company, 
When saints and angels juin ! 

11 what a joyful meeting there ! 

In Tobea q^ white array'd, 
Palms in pur hands we all shall bear, 
And crowns upon our head. 

U Then let us lawfully contend. 
And fight our passage through ; 
Bear iu our faithful minds the end, 
And keep the prize in view. 
*I3 Then let us hasten to the day. 

When all shall be brought home; 
Come, O B«deemer, come away, 
Jesus, quickly come I 



C WUUT.] HTHN 538. 



7'a. 



1 TESUS, soft, harmonious Name, 
J Every faithful heart's desire ; 
See ihy followers, O Lamb! 

An at once to thee aspire ; 
Drawn by thy imiting grace. 

After tnee we swiftly nm ; 
Hand in hand we seek thy face : 

Come, and perfect us iu one. 

i HoDify our harsher will ; 

Each to each our tempers suit. 
By thy modulating skill. 

Heart to heart, as lute to lute: 
Sweetly on our spirits move ; 

Gently touch the trembUng strings $ 
Make the harmony of love, 

lluaic for the King of Idngs! 

S See the souls that hang on thee I 
Sever'd though in flesh we are, 

Join'd in spirit all agree; 

. All thy only love declare ; 

Spread thy love to all around: 
Hark 1 we now our voices raise ! — 

Joyful consentaneous sound. 
Sweetest symphony of praise. 

i Jesu's praiae be all our song ; 
Wliile we Jesu's praise repeat. 
Glide our happy hours along, 
OUde with down upon their fee 



Far from sorrow, rin, and fear. 
Till we take our seats above. 

Live we all as angels here, 
Only sing, and praiae, and love. 



C. WESLXT.] HTMN 539. D. C. U. 

1 T IFT up your hearts to things above, 
Ll Ye followers of the Lamb, 

And Join with lu to praise his love. 

And glorify his name : 
To Jesu^s Name give thanks and sing. 

Whose mercies never end : 
Rejoice I r^oice ! the Lord is King; 

"The King is now our Friend ! 

2 We, for his sake, coimt all things loss. 

On earthly good look down ; 
And Joyfully sustain the cross, 

TiU we receive the crown. 
O let us stir each other up, 

Our faith by works to' approve. 
By holy, purifying hope. 

And the sweet task of love. 

3 Love us. though far in flesh disjoined. 

Ye lovers of the Lamb; 
And ever bear us on your mind. 

Who think and speak the same : 
You on our minds we ever bear. 

Whoe'er to Jesus lx>w ; 
Stretch out the arms of faith and prayer. 

And, lo ! we reach you now. 

i The blessings all on you be shed, 
Which God iu Chnst imparu; 
We pray the Spirit of our Head 
Into your faithful hearts. 
* Mercy and peace your portion be. 
To canud minds unknown. 
The hidden manna, and the tree 
Of life, and the white stone. 

5 Let all who for the Promise wait, 

The Holy Ghost receive ; 
A nd, raised to our mi sinning state, 

With God in Eden live I 
Live till the Lord in glory come. 

And wait his heaven to share: 
He now is fitting up your home ; 

Go on; — we'll meet you there. 



DISMISSION HYMN 54a P. M. 

1 T OBD ! dismiss us with thy blessing, 
L Fin our hearu with joy and peace; 
Let us all, thy love possessing. 

Triumph in redeeming grace ; 

O refresh us, 
Travelling through this wUdemess. 

2 Thanks we {^ve, and adoration. 

For thy gospel's joyfUl sound ; 
Let the fruiu of thy salvation 
In our hearts and Uvea abound ; 

Ever faithful 
To the truth, may we be f otmd. 

3 So whene'er the signal's given. 

Us from earth to can away. 
Borne on angel's wings to heaven. 
Glad the aummona ^o oVms<s ^ 
■Mav vi« ^vw — ^^ . 
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2 High as hla mighty arm hath spread 
The starry heayens above oar head, 
His boiunteous love exceeds our praise, 
Exceeds the highest hopes we raise. 

3 Nor half so far hath nature placed 
The rising morning from the west, 
As bis forgiving graoe removes 
The daily guilt of those he loves. 

4 How slowly doth his wrath arise I 
On swifter wings salvation flies ; 
And if he bids Us anger bum, 
How soon hid frowns to pity torn ! 

6 The mighty God, the wise and Jus* 
Knows that our frame U feeble dust ; 
And will no load on us impose 
Beyond the streng^th that he bestows. 

8 For his eternal love is sure 
To all the saints, and shall endure : 
From age to age his truth shall reign, 
Kor children's children hope in vain. 

C. WESUST.] HYMN fl99. S-Cs & i-Ts 
Matt vL 9—13. 

1 "PATHER of earth and sky, 
r Thy name we magnify ; 
O that earth and heaven might Join 

Thy perfections to proclaim ; 
Praise the attributes divine. 
Fear and love thy awAil name! 
S When shall thy Spirit reign 
In every heart of man ? 
Father, bring the Idngdom near. 

Honour thy triumphant Son ; 
God of heaven, on earth appear, 
Fix with us thy glorious throne. 
• 3 Thy good and holy will. 
Let all on earth fulfil; 
Men with minds angelic vie. 

Saints below with saints above, 
' Thee to praise and glorify, 

Thee to serve with perfect love. 

4 This day with this day's bread 
Thy hungry children feed; 

Foimtain of all blessings, grant 
Now the manna from above ; 

Now supply our bodies' want, 
Now sustain our souls with love. 

5 Our trespasses forgive: 
And when absolved we live. 

Thou oar life of grace maintain ; 

Lest we from our God depart, 
Loose thy pardoning graoe again, 

Grant us a forgiving heart. 

6 In every ftery hour 
Display thy guardian power ; 

Near in our temptation stay. 
With sufildent graoe defend ; 

Bring us tlirough the evil dav, 
Malce us foithfhl to the end. 

7 Father, by right divine 
Assert the kingdom thine ; 

Jesus, Power of God, subdue 
Thy own universe to thee ; 

Spirit ot grace and glory too. 
Reign through all eternity. 

I»lt. "WArra.] HYMN 600. C. M. 

i pLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair 
X We wivtch«d sinners lay^ 



Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day. 

2 With pitving eyes, the Prince of Peace, 

Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and — amazing love ! 
He ran to oar relief. 

3 Down from the shining seats above 

With Joyftil haste he fled ; 
Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh. 
And dwelt among the dead. 

i O for this love let rooks and hills 
Their lasting silence break. 
And all harmonioas bvonan tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak 1 

6 Angda, assist our mighty Joys. 
Strike all your harps of Kold ; 
But when yoa raise your highest notes. 
His love can ne'er be told. 

DR. WATT*.] HYMN 601. L. M. 

1 'IIT'HO can ^escribe the Joys that rise 

T* Through all the courts of Paradise, 
To see a prodigal return. 
To see an heir of glory bom ! 

2 With Jov the Father doth approve 
The fruit of tils eternal love ; 

The Son with Jot looks down, and sees 
The purchase of^hls agonies. 

3 The Spirit takes delight to view 
The contrite soul he forms anew; ' 
And saints and angels Join to sing 
The gro%ving empire of their lUng. 

*DR. WATTS.] HYMN 602. L. M. (A. 548} 
Faalmlxifi. 

1 pBEAT God, indulge my humble claim ; 
\J Be thou my hope, my Joy, my rest : 
The glories that compose thy name 

Stand all engaged to make me bless'd. 

2 Thou great andgood, thou Just and wise, 

Thou art my Father and my God ; 
And 1 am thine, by saored ties, 
Tbj SOD, thy servant bought with blood. 

3 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 

For thee I long, to thee I look; 
As travellers in thirsty lands 
Pant for the cooling water-brook. 

4 Should I from thee, my God, remove, 

life eould no lasthig joy afford; 
My peace, the sense of pard'nbig love: 
My guard, the presence of my Lord. 

6 111 lift my hands, I'll raise my voice. 
While 1 have breath to pray or i>ral8e ; 
This work shall make mv heart r^oice. 
And fUl Uie remnant of my days. 

C. WESUET.] HYMN 603. 6-8*8. 

1 lif Y heart Is fixed. O God, my heart 
lYl Is fixed to triumph in thy grace ; 
(Awake, my lute, and bear a part :) 

My glory is to sing thy praise. 
Till of thy nature I partake. 
And bright in all thme image wake. 

2 Thee will I praise among thine own ; 

Thee will I to the world extol^ 
And msikfi thy tnxClx Mv^^fi«ATveM>">KaHPwa.\ 
1 Thy goodmem^ \iwA,Vk «s«c «&.\ 
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Thy truth and grace the heaveni traiu- 
Thj faithftil merciea never end. [cend 

8 Be thou exalted. Lord, above 

The bigfaeat name in earth or heaven; 

Let angeu dng thj glorioue love, 
And blen the Name to ainnert given ; 

All earth and heaven ihieir King proclaim; 

Bow every knee to Jeeu's name I 

DR. WAXT8.] HYMN flOt O. M. (A. 540) 

1 T) EGIN, my Krai, some heavenly theme, 
D And wake my voice to sing 
The mighty works, or mie^tier name. 
Of our eternal King. 

5 Tell of his wondrous f aithAilnese, 

And sound his power abroad ; 
Sing Hbe sweet promise of his graoe, 
And the performing God. 

8 Proclaim salvation from the Lord, 
For wretched, dying men : 
His hand hath wnt the sacred word 
With an Immortal pen.- 

4 Engraved as in eternal brass. 
The mighty promise shines; 
Nor can tne powers of darkness rate 
Those everlasting Unes. 

6 His every word of grace is strong^ 

As that which built the skies; 
The voice that rolls the stars along 
. Speaks all the promises. 

6 How would my fainting heart rejoice, 
To know thy favour sure: 
I trust the all-creating voice. 
And faith desires no more. 

*DR. WATTS.] HYMN 60& L. M. (A. &M)) 

1 TE81TS, thou everlasting King, 
J Accept the tribute which we bring ; 
Accept thy well-deserved renown, 
And wear our praises a* thy crown. 

8 Let every act of worship be 
Like our espousals, Lord, to thee ; 
Ldke that blest hour when teom above 
We first received the pledge of love. 

3 The gladness of that happy day, 
O may It ever, ever stay ! 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold. 
Our hope decline, our love grow cold. 

i Each following moment as it flies, 
Increase thy praise, improve our Joys, 
Till we are raised to ring thy name. 
At the great supper of the Laml>. 

8. WKSLKT, Jinr.] HTMN 606. a u. 

1 IJ AIl^ Ood the Son, In glory crown'd, 
H. Ere time began to be; 

Throned with thy Sire, through half the 
round 
Of vast eternity. 

2 Let heaven and earth's stupendous frame 

Display their Author's power; 
And each exalted seraph-flame. 
Creator, thee adora 

3 Thv wo:idFOU8 grace the Godhead show'd 

In love's redeeming plan, 
Tbe costeroal Son ot God, 
The mortal aon ot man. 



4 To save os from oar lost eatate, 
Behold Ua lif e<4>lood stream : 
Hail, Lord, almi^ity to create, 
Almigh^ to redeem I 

6 The Mediator's God-like sway 
Hia chnrdi on earth soBtaisM ; 
Till nature shall her Judge survey. 
The King Messiah reigna. 
6 Hafl, with essential glory erownV 
When time Shan oeaae to be ; 
Throned with thy Father throngh Om 
rowid 
OfaUeternUjr. 



cwnuEr.] 



HTMN 007. 
Luke 11.14 



rs. (A. 550) 



I TTABK, the herald ei^els sing 
n Glory to the new-bora Kin& 
"Peace on earth, and mercy ml^ 
God and sinners reconciled." 

8 Christ, by higheet heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 
Late in time behi^ wn. oomfBi, 
Olftprlng of a virgin'a womb. 

3 Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hall the' faicamate Deity I 
Pleased aa man wldi men to* appwr, 
Jesus, our Inunanuel here. 

4 Hafl tbe heaven-bom Prince of Peiee, 
Hail the Sun of BighteoosneM! 
Lig^t and life to aU he bringa, 
Kiaen with holding in his w!ng& 

5 MOd he lays his glory by, 

B<Hni that man no more may die; 
Bom to raise the sona of earth. 
Bora to give them second birth. 
*■ 6 Come, Desire of Nations, coma, 
Fix in us tiiy homtde home ; 
Bise, the woman's conqnailng SmA, 
Braise in ns the Serpent'a liead. 
7 Adam's likenesa now eflBtce, 
Stamp thine image in its place; 
Second Adam from above, 
Be-lnstate ns in thy love. 

DODDBmOK.] HYMN 606. O. IC 

Lukelv. 18,ia 

1 TTABK, the glad sonndl theSavkm: 

II comes! 

The Saviour promised longl 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

8 On him the Spirit, largely poar'd. 
Exerts his sacred flre ; 
Wisdom and might, ana seal, and lova^ 
His hxAj breast Inspire. 

3 He comes tbe prisoners to release, 

In Satan's bondage hdd; 
The grates of brass before IJm bunt, 
The iron flatters yield. 

4 He comes, fh>m tidckest fllma ot vice 

To dear the mental ray. 
And on the OTes oppressNl with night, 
To pour celestial day. 

5 He comes the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soid to core. 
And with the treasures of his grace 
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(-Our glad hoaannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy wdoome shall proelalm ; 
And heaven's eternal ardto* ring 
l^th thjr beloved name. 

J.XOKTOOKBBT.] HTMN609. Ts. (A. 651) 
Iaa.lx.6,7. 

1 TtBIOHT and jovfol U the mom, 
D For to OB a QiUd Is bom; 
From the higfaeat vealms of heaven, 
Uuto OS a Son is given. 

2 On his shoulders He shall bear 
Power and maje«t^ ; — and wear 
On bis vesture and his thigh. 
Names most awful, names most high. 

I Wonderftal in counsel Ho; 
Tbe Ineamale Deity, 
Sir* of ages ne'er to cease. 
King of Kings, and Prince of Peace. 

4 Come and worship at his feet, 
meld to Christ the homage meet, 
From his mang«r to his throne, 
Homage due to God alon& 

ASCBDKD TO XSDLKT.] HTMN 610. CM. 
Luke H 7—14. 

I IfOBTALS awake, with angels joba, 
Ju. And obant the solemn lay ; 
Joy, lova, and gratitude oombina 
To hail the' ausjdcious day. 
i Haikl tte cheinble armies shout, 
And i^ocy leads the song; 
Good-will and peace are heard tkrougfaont 
The' barnionions, heavenly throng; 

*3 With Joy the chorus we repeat, 
** Glory to God on highi" 
Good-wul and peace are now eonqilete, 
Jems was boim to die. 



4 Han ! Prince of lite ! for ever hidl t 
Redeemer, Brother, Friend ! 
Thou^ eartii, and time, and lifeshaU fail, 
Thy praise shall never end. 

a WB8LKT.] HTMN 611. 8's & 7's. 

1 T lOHT of those whose dreary dwdling 
L Borders on the shades of death. 
Come, and by thy love revealing, 

Disripate the clouds beneath: 
The new heaven and earth's Creator, 

In our deepest darknew rise. 
Scattering all Hie night of nature, 

Pouring eye-^bt on our eyes. 

2 Still we wait for thine appeaiingt 

Life and joy Hay beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 

Every poor beuighted heart : 
Come and manifest the favour 

God hath for our ransom'd race ; 
Come, thou universal Saviour ; 

Come, and bring the gospel grace. 
8 Save us In thy great compassion, 

O tbon mila, padflo Prince: 
Give the knowledge of salvation. 

Give Uie pardon of our sins: 
By thy all-rbstoring merit, 

Kvery burden'd soul release ; 
Eveiy weary, vrandering spixlt 

Gmde into Ihy perfect peace. 



C. WSSLKT.3 HYMN 6LS. Ta A 6'a 

1 pLORY be to God on high, 

VJ And peace on earth descend; 
God comes down, he bows the sky, 

And shows himself our Friend. 
God, the' Invisible, appears! 

God, the West, the great I AK, 
Sqfoums in this vale of tears, 

And Jesus is his Name. 

2 Him the angels all adored. 

Their Maker and Oieir King; 
Tidiugs of their humble Lord 

They now to mortals bring. 
Emptied of his majestv, 

Of his daczHng riorles shorn, 
Bdng's Source begms to be, 

And God hhnself is bom. 

3 See the'etemal Son of God 

A mortal Son of man ; 
Dwelling in an earthly dod. 

lYbom heaven cannot contain I 
Stand amazed, ye heavens, at this; 

See the Lord of earth and skies ; 
Humbled to the dust he is. 

And iu a manger lies. 

4 We, the sons of men rejoice, 

Tiie Prince of Peace proclaim ; 
With heaven's host Bf t up our voice, 

And shout Immanuel's name : 
Knees and hearts to him we bow ; 

Of onr flesh and of o*nr bone, 
Jesus is our Brother now. 

And God is all onr own. 



'BOBivsoir 

OB BATTT 



^ } HTMN 613. 8-7'8. (A. 536) 

GaLvil4. 

1 OWEET the moments, rich in blessing, 
O Which before the cross I spend ; 
Life, and health, and peaoe possessing. 

From the sinner's dying Friend : 
Here 111 sit, for ever viewing 

Mercy's streams. In streams of blood ; 
Precious drops my soul bedewing. 

Plead and claim my peace with God. 

S Truly Ueesed is this station. 

Low before the cross to lie ; 
While I see divine cmnpassion 

Floating In his languid eye : 
Here it is I find my heaven. 

While upon the Lamb I gase: 
Love I much? Pve much forgiven, 

Fm a miracle of gracel 

8 Love and grief my heart dividing, 

With ray tears his feet 111 bathe : 
Constant, still, in faith abiding, 

Life dflrtving from his death. 
May I stfll enjoy this feeling, 

In all need to Jesus go ; 
Prove his wounds each day more healing. 

And himself more deeply know. 

lfOinroOMXBT.3 HTMN 614. K M. (A. 660) 

Luke ii. la 

1 1 NGEL8 from the realms of glory, 
J\ Wing your flight o'er all the earth ; 
Ye, who sang creation's stonr. 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth*. 
Come anA. vroTAvV^„ 
Worship C\uWb \)i« xvowAwm'^oxL^. 
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O come qtiiokly, and stand by 
My soul throoghoot the trying hour! 

Save HM. save me, or I die, 
I fall to rise no more. 

4 Help me now, but let me still 
llfy want of help eonfeas. 
Hang upon thy arm, and feel 
' My utter helplessness: 
Only this be all my cry, 

TUl thou my niin'd sool restore; 
Save me, save me, w I die. 
1 fall to rise no morn. 



C. WMLEY.] HTMN 64& 



6-8'a 



1 /lOM£, O thoa Prophet of the Lord, 
I J Thou great Inteipreter divine, 
Explain thine own transmitted word; 

To teadi and to inspire is thine : 
Thou only canst thvself reveal. 
Open the book, and loose the seaL 

8 Now, Jesus, now the veil remove. 
The folly of our darken'd heart; 
Unfold the wonders of thy love, 

The knowledge of thyself impart; 
Our ear, our inmost soul we bow: 
Speak, Lord, thy servants hearken now. 

C WXSLKT.] HY3&N 649. 6's & Tb. (A. 573) 

Heb. vii. 2S. 

1 riOMINO through our great High 
\j We find a pardoning God: [Priest, 
Jesu's Spirit in our Ineast 
Bears witness with the blood, 
* Speaks our Father paoifled 
Toward every soul that Christ rooeives; 
Tells us, once oar Surel^ died, 
And now for ever lives. 

S Christ for ever lives to pray 
For all that trust in Um ; 
I my soul on Jesus stay 
Almighty to redeem : 
He shall purifv my heart, 
Who in his blood forgiveness have. 
All his hallowing power exert, 
And to the utmost save. 

3 Basis of our stedfast hope. 

Saviour, thy ceaseless prayer 
Sanctifies and lifts us up 

To meet thee in the air : 
Tea, thine interceding graoe 
Preserves us every moment thine, 
"nil we rise to see thy face, 
And share the throne divine. 



C. WESLEY.] HYMN 65a 4-6*8 & 2-8*s 
(A. 642) 

1 "DLOW ye the tnmipet, blow 
D The gladly solemn sound t 
Let all the nadons know. 

To earth's remotest bound, 
The year of Jubilee Is come; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

2 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Hath full atonement made : 
Ye weary spirits rest; 
Ye mournful soula, t>e glad : 

The year, Jtc 



3 Extol the Lamb of Ood, 

The all-atooiog Lamb ; 
Bedemption in his blood 
Tfaroughoot ttie world proelalm: 

"nie year, Ac. 

4 Te staves of sin and hell. 

Your lUMrtv receive ; 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live: 

The year, &C. 

5 Te who have sold for nought 

Your heritage above, 
Shan have it back unboug^it, 
The gift of Jesu's love : 

The year, Ac. 

6 The gospel trumpet hear. 

The news of heavenly grace; 
And, saved from earth, appear 
Before yoor Sarioar's f aee : 

Hie year, &c. 

OB. WATTS.] HYMN 651. C.K. (A. 574) 
Heb. ir. 15, 16 ; r. 7 ; Matt xIL 90. 

1 'liriTH Joy we meditate the grace. 
VV Of our Hia^-Priest above ; 

His heart Is made of tendwness, 
His boweb yearn with love. 

2 Touch'd with a sympathy within. 

He knows our f eeole frame ; 
He knows yriuA sore temptationa mean. 
For he hath felt the sama 

3 He In tile days of feeble flesh 

Pour'd out his cries and tears ; 
And though exalted feels afiresh 
What every member bears. 
* 4 Hell new quench the smoking flax 
But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruised reed he never breaks, 
Nor soonis the meanest name, 

5 Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and his power; 
We shall obtain delivering graoe 
In the distressing hour. 

PBOBABLT O. WXSIXT] HYMN 652.* C K. 

(A. 691) 

1 John L 5. 

1 {\ SUN of Blgfateonsness arise, 
U With healing in thy wing! 
To my diseased^my funting soul, 

Lifis and salvation bring. 

2 These clouds of pride and sin dispel, 

By thy all-pierdng beam ; 
Liimten my eyes with faith, my heart 
With holy hope inflame. 

3 My mind, by thy all>quick'ning power, 

From low denres set free ; 
Unite toy scattered thoughts, and flx 
My love entire on thee. 

4 Father, thy long^loet son receive. 

Saviour, thy purchase own ; 
Blest Comforter, with peace and Joy 
Thy new-made creature crown. 

5 Eternal, undivided Lord, 

Co-equal One and Three, 
On Thee, all faith, all h(^e be placed; 
All love be paid to Thee ! 

* F\iit app«ax«ilVaM3i»NS[«ARii«Si.<Sii«sas«F. 
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OB. WATTS.] HYMN 664. L. M. CA. A82) 

PaalmU. Ixv. S. 

1 f\ THOU that hear'st when rinmn err, 
V/ Though all mr erimea before thee Ue, 
Behold me not whh angrjr look. 
Bat blot their meraory from thy book. 

J Create my natmv pure within. 
And form my soul averee ih>m ain ; 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Kor hidu thy presence ftom my heart 

3 I cannot live wttboot thy U^it, 

Cast out and banished from thy algfat. 
Thy holy Joys, O Lord, restora. 
And guard me that I (all no mora. 

4 Though I have grlered thy Spirit, Loid, 
His help and eomfoit still aflord; 

And let a wretch oome near thy throne, 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 

6 My soul lies humbled in the doit 
And owns thy drefdXnl sentence Jmt: 
Look down, Lord, with pltrinff eye, 
And sare the soul condemnVi to die. 

6 Then will I teach the world thy ways; 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace; 
I '11 lead them to my SaTionr's blood. 
And they shall praise a pardoning Ood. 

7 O may thy love inspire my tongue! 
Salvation shall be all my song ; 
And all my powers shaU kdn to Uess 
The Lord my strength and rlg^tooi 



*DB. WATTS.] HTMN66lk CM. (A. S9S) 
MaAiz.M. 

1 TTOW sad our state by nature is! 
n Our sin. how deep its stains! 
And Satan Unds our captive minds 
Fast in his slavish diains. 

S But there 's a voice of sovereign grace 

Sounds from the sacred wora: 
"Ho, ye deqiaiiing sinners, oome, 
And trust upon the Lord.** 

3 My soul obeys the' Almighty's eaU, 

And runs to this rrtief : 
I would believe thy promise. Lord; 
O help my unbelief ! 

4 To the blest fountain of tlqr Uood, 

Incarnate Ood, I fly : 
Here let me wash my spotted soul 
From sins of deepest dye. 

5 A guilty, weak, and helpless wonn. 

Upon thy arm I fall ; 
Bethou my strength and righteoosness. 
My Saviour, and aiy aH 



C. WKSLET.] HTMN 666. flTs & 6'a. 

The Btdemur't Lovt. 

1 rv THOU who hast redeemed of old, 
\J And bidd'st me of thv strength lay hold. 

And be at peace with thee; 
Help me thy benefltn to own, 
Aua bear me tell what thou hast dons, 
O dying Lamb, tor me ! 



5 Out of myself tcr help I go, 
Thy only love reacdved to know: 

Thy lov« my plea I make ; 
Give me thy lore, 'tis all I cdaim; 
Give, for tiio honour of thy nani& 

Give, for thy merqy's sake. 

3 Canst thou deny (hat love to me? 
Say, thou Incarnate Deity, 

Thou Man oT Sorrows, say; 
Thy gloiy whv didst thou enshiinc 
In suflh a cloa of earth as mdna. 

And wrap thee in my day? 

i Ancient of Di^ya, wl^ didst thoo oont, 
And stoop to a poor vlivln's womb, 

Who wert ere time began ? 
Flesh of our flesh why wast thou made 
And humbly in a mangar laid. 

The newborn Son of Man? 

Love, only love thy heart incUned, 
And brought thee. Saviour of mankind 

Down from thy throne above ; 
Love made my God a Man of grief, 
Distress'd thee sore for my zdfef : 

OmyMeryof Love! 

6 Because thou lov'dst, and diedat ibr me 
Cause me, mv Saviour, to love thee^ 

And gladly to rerign 
Whate'er I have, whate'er I am; 
My life be all with thine the — m« 

And all thy death be mine. 



^UOHTOOMEST.] BTMN 667. Ts. (A.S: 
Tm wrsol nign oj ChrUL 

1 TJARK! the song of jubilee, 
11 Loud as migh^ thunder's roar. 
Or the fiilness of the sea. 
When It breaks upon the shoiv >— 
Hallelujah ! for the Lord 
God Omnipotent, shall reign : 
Hallelujah I let the woid 
Echo round the earfli and main. 

Halleli^ah! hariil the sound; 
From the depths unto the skies. 
Wakes above, beneath, aroimd. 
All Creation's hamKmies : 
See Jehovali's banner furl'd, [doe 

Sheath'd his sword: — He speaks,—' 
And tiie kingdoms of this world 
Are the kingdom of his Son. 

8 He shall reign ftom pole to pole. 
With UUmitable sway : ^^ 
He shall reign when like a scroll 
Yonder heavens have pass'd away ^— 
Then the end : beneath his rod, 
Man's last enemy shall fall ; 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 
God in Christ, is All in All. 

W. COWPEK.] HYMK 668. C. H. (A. 6 

Gen. V. 28. 

FOR a closer walk with God, 
A calm aud heavenly frame; 
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Wliile »uch as trust their native strength 
Shall melt awajr, and shik, and diOi 
5 Swift as the eagle cuts the air, 

Well mount aloft to thine abode; 

On wings of love our souls shall fly. 
Nor lire, while on the heavenly road. 

J. WBSLKY.] HYMN 67^ S. M. (A. 607) 

FROM THE OERMAW OF P. 6KKUABD. 

Prov. iiLB. 



PAST L 



1 



COMMIT thou aU thy griefs' 
And ways into his hands. 
To his sure truth and tender care, 
Who earth and heaven commands. 
S Who points the clouds their course, 
Whom winds and seas obc^y; 
He shall direct thy wanderinig fiset, 
He shall prepare thy way. 

3 Thou on the Lord rdy. 
So safe shalt thou go on ; 

Fix on His work thy steadfast eye, 
So shall thy work be dona. 

4 No profit canst thou gain. 
By self -consuming care ; 

To him commend thy cause, His ear, 
Attends the softest prayer. 

5 Thy everlasting truth. 
Father, thy ceaseless love, 

Sees all thy children's wants, and knows 
What best for each win prove. 

6 Thou everywhere hast swav, 
And all things serve thy miipit] 

Thy every act pure blessing is. 

Thy path unsullied light. 
* 7 When thou arfsest, Lord, 

What shall thy work withstand? 
Whatever thy children want, thon giv'st ; 

Who, who shall stay thy hand? 

J. WESLET.] HYMN e79. 8. IL (A. 608) 
FROM THE OERMAir OF P. OERHASD. 

PART IL 
1 -rtlVE to the winds tbv fears ; 
\J Hope, and be undismay'd*. 
God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears; 
God shall lift up tiiy head. 
8 Through waves, and clouds, and storms, 
He gently clears thy way: 
Wait thon his time, so stuJl this night 
Soon end in joyoos day. 

3 Still heavy is thy heart? 
Still sink thy apuits down? 

Cast off the weight, let fSaar depart, 
Bid every care begone. 

4 What, though thou rulest not, 
Yet heaven and earth, and hdl 

Proclaim. God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well ! 

5 Leave to his sovereign sway 
To choose and to command; 

So Shalt thon wondering own his way. 
How wise, how strong his hand ! 

6 Far, far above thy thought 
His counsel shall appear, 

When fcQIy he the work hath wrought 
That caused thy needless fear. 

7 Thou seest our weakness, Loixl, 
Our hearts are known to thee ; 

O lift thou up the sinking hand, 
Coo Arm the feeble knee 1 



8 Let OS in life and death. 
Thy steadfast tmtli declare. 
And publish with our latest breath 
Thy love and guardian care. 



C. WESLKT.] HYMN 680. S. H. (A. 609) 

1 i WAY, my needless fears, 

A. And doubts no longer mine } 
A my of hearenlr light appears, 
A messenger divine. 

5 Thrice comfortable hope. 
That calms my stormy breast; 

My Father's hand prepares the cup, 
And what He wuls Is best 

3 If what I wish Is good. 
And suits the veill divine; 

By earth and hell in vain withstood, 
I know it shall be mine. 

4 Stni let them counsel take 
To frustrate his decree. 

They cannot keep a blessing back. 
By Heaven design'd for me. 

6 Here then I doubt no more, 
But in hb pleasure rest. 

Whose wisdom, love, and truth, andpoirer 
Engage to make me blest 

6 To' aoeomplish his design 
The creatures all agree; 
And an the attributes divine 
Are now at work for me. 



♦DR. WATTS.] HYMN 681. I. U. 

Matt V. 3—12. 

1 'DLBSS'D are the humble souls that see 
D Their emptiness and poverty: 
IVeasares of grace to them are given. 
And crowns of jqy laid up In heaven. 

S Bleas'd are the men of broken heart. 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart 
The blood of Christ divinely flows, 
A healing balm fbr all their woes. 

3 Bless'd are the souls that pant ibr grace, 
Bxuiger and thirst for righteousness: 
They shall be well supplied and fed. 
With living streams, and living bread. 

4 Bless'd are the pure, whose hearts are clean 
From the defiling power of sin : 

With endless phnssure ihey shall see 
The God of spotless purity. 

5 Bless'd are the sufferers, who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesn's sake : 
Thar soids shall triumph in the Lord; 
Gloiy and joy are their reward. 

6 These are the men, the pious race. 
Who seek the God 4^ Jacob's face ; 
These shall ez^oy the bllssfhl sight. 
And dwell In everlasting light 



C. WE3LBT.] 



HYMN68S. S.1L 
Psalm cxrv. 1. 
HO in the Lord confide, 



(A 610> 



\ 



W And feel his sprinkled blnod^ 
In. Stonna asxdLYKoAssxkssik ^^civ^&> 
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S Now in thy strength I atrlve with thee, 
My Friend and Advocate with Ood; 
Give me the gloriotu Hberty, 
Grant me uie purchaae of thy blood. 

3 Thou art the anchor of my hope, 

The faithful promise I receive ; 
Sorely thy death rtiall raise me up. 
For thou liast died that I night liya. 

4 Satan, with all liia arts, na more 

Me from the goq>ei Im^m «an move ; 
I shall reoeive the gracioos power. 

And And the pearl of perfect lave. 
§ Thou^ nature gives my God the lie, 

I aU his truth and grace shall know; 
I shall, the helpless creature I 

Shan perfect holiness below. 

5 My flesh, which cries, '*It cannot be," 

Shall silenfle Iceep before the Lord ; 
And earth, and hell, and sin shall flee 
At Jesa's everlasting word. 



CWSSLKT.] 



HTMN 688. 

(A 612) 
HebxiLa. 



S-^s & 4-7's. 



1 i UTBOR of faith, appear ; 
A Be thou its finisher ! 

Upward still for this we gaze, 
Till we feel the stamp divine, 

Thee behold with open face, 
Bright in all thy ^ory shine. 

2 Leave not thy woric undone, 
But ever love thine own ; 

Let OS aH thy goodness prove, 

Let us to the end believe : 
Show thine everlasting love. 

Save us, to the utmost save. 
• 8 O that our life nught be 

One looking up to theel 
Ever hasfning to the day, 

When our eyes shall see thee near; 
Come, Redeemer, come away. 

Glorious in thy saints aiqpear. 
i Jesn, the heavens bow. 

We long to meet thee now ! 
Now in Majesty come down. 

Pity thine elect and come : 
Hear us in thy Spirit groan. 

Take the weary exiles home. 
6 Now let thy face be seen 

Without a veil between : 
Come, and change our faith to sight ; 

Swallow up mortality : 
Plunge ua in a sea of l^^nt ; 

Christ, be all in all to me. 

C. WKSLET.] HYMN 689.* Tt & 6's. (A.613) 
Dan. vLSfl. 
1 p OD of Daniel, hear my prayer, 
17 And let thy power be seen ; 
Stop the lion's mouth, and bear 

Mo safe out of his den: 
Save me in this dreadftil hour; 

Earth, and hell, and nature j(^n; 

AH stand ready to devour 

This helpless soul of mine. 

S Theu I serve, my Lord, my God; 

In me thy power display : 

Save me, save me, and draraud 

The lion of his prey. 
Angel of the Covenant, 
Jesus, mighty to retrieve, 

* This Hymn stood IK, la the Large 
HjnaU'Book of 1782. 



Let him to my help bfl sent: 
In Jesus I believe. 

3 Save me for thine own great name, 

That all the world may luow, 
Daniel's God is still the same. 

And reigns simreme l>elow: 
Him let all mankind adore. 

Spread his glorious name abroad ; 
TVemble all, and bow before 

Hie great, the living God. 

4 Absolute, unchangeable, 

O'er all his works he reigns ; 
His dominion cannot fail, 

But undisturb'd remains: 
His dominion standeth fast, 

Is when time no more shall bet 
Still shaU his dondnion last 

Through all eternity. 

DB. WAXTS.] HYMN 690. 8. M. 

JodeS4,25. 

1 rrO God, the only wise, 

1 Our Saviour and our King:, 
Let all the saints below the sides 
Their humble praises bring. 

8 rns his almighty love, 
EQs counsel and his care. 
Preserves us sails ih>m idn and death. 
And evety hnrtf nl snare. 

3 He win present our souls 
Unblemuh'd and complete, 
Before the glory of Ids face, 
With Joys divinely great. 
* 4 Then all the chosen seed 

ffliall meet around the throne. 
Shall Uess the conduct of his grace, 
And make Ids wonders known. 

6 To our Redeemer God 

Wisdom and power belmigs, 
Immortal crowns of majes^. 
And everlasting songs. 

C. WSSIJIT.] HYMN 601. 8'a. 

Job XXX. 84; xv. 88; zvL 1. 

I pHASTIS'D and afflicted below, 
\j A sinner I cannot complain. 
But pass through the valley of woe. 

And stoop to my burthen of pain : 
And here if my Judgment I have. 

His anger he will not extend. 
But lay me to rest in my grave, 

Witti mercy that never shall end. 

8 I widt a few sorrowful years, 

AAd then I no longer shall mourn. 
But flee Arom the valley of team 

A way I shall never return : 
From earth I shaU quiddy remove 

To my everlasting abode, 
And sing with the spirits above. 

And triumph with angels and God. 

3 My days when extingniflh'd and gone. 

And time as a shadow is fled, 
Then, then I wHI lay myself down 

To rest with the peaceable dead ; 
The dead ever-living attend, 

Whoee dost 1* aXL %«.!« Viv \Vi« >ea^;v^ 
YThere titvaxxy & ftYwAftaawVAftxA 

Is ready to vwkVswm* TBft^on*» 
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C. ^fTESLEY.] 



HYMN 692. 
Matt xvL 16. 



C. M. 



FATHER, to rae the faith impart 
Which makes the bleuing mine, 
Tlw Sou discover to my heart 
ua niajcaty divine ; 

That knowin)^ him. my soul magr prove 

The sen.<*c of sin forgiven. 
And throueh the blin of perfect love 

Pam to Uie bliss uf heaven. 



c. WESLEY.] HTMN em. I. IC 

1 -fir II ATlil'EIl my heavenly Father wills 

VY Through faith in Christ I still reoeive, 
Hii blood luy every promise seals. 
And quicken'd by nis blood I live. 

2 His blood Hholl wash me white as snow ; 

It now liath brought me near to Uod, 
And all my gifts and blessings flow 
Tlirough the dear channel of hia blood. 

3 To buy and moke me tne indeed, 

llie ransom of his blood was giveo. 
Fur me hin blood on earth was shed, 
And now it intercedes in heaven. 

4 It speaks to God, my God, for ma. 

For mo obtains wbate'er is best; 
And lo ! the bleeding Lamb I see. 
And in his wounds for ever xesL 



I *C. WESLET.] 



HTMN684. 

(A,S76) 
Phil. IL 10. 



S-6'a&4>7's. 



1 TESU, my God and King, 
J Thy regal state I sing : 

Thou, and oiUy thou, art great. 
High thine everlasting throne ; 

Thou tho sovereign Potentate, 
lUess'd, immortal, thou atone. 

2 Emay your choicest strains, 
The Kbig Messiali reigns ! 

Tune your harps, celestial choir, 
.Toyf nl all your voices raise ; 

Christ, than eartb-bom monorohs higher, 
Sons of men and angels praise. 

3 Hail your dread Lord and ours. 
Dominions, thrones, and powers! 

Source of power, he rules alone : 
Veil your eyes, and prostrate fall ; 
Cast yoiir crowns before his throne. 
Hail the Cause, the Lord of alll 

4 Lot earth's remotest bound 
With echoing joys rewound { 

Christ to praise let all conspire 
Praise doth all to Christ belong : 

Shont, ye first-bom sons of fire ; 
Earth, repeat the glorious song: 

6 Worthy, O Lord, art thou. 

That every knee should bow. 
Every tongue to thee confess ; 

Universal nature Join, 
Strong aad mighty, thee to bleas, 
Ondoug, merd/ul, benign. 



6 Wisdom is doe to thee, 
And might, and mi^esty: 

Thee in merogr rich we prove; 

Glory, honour, praise reoeive; 
Worthy thou of sill our love. 

More than all we pant to give. 

7 JoBtlee and tmtii mahttoin 
Thine everiostinir rrtgn : 

One with ftftne almighty Sire, 
Partner of an equu throne. 

King of sainto, let all eonqa h e 
Oratefolly tlqr awaj to own. 

a WESLEY.] HYMN cbsl ro. {A. an) 

1 Cor. XV. 2S ; PhiL U. 16l 

1 "nABTH, rejoice, our Lord is Sag 
Ej Sons of men, his praises riag\ 
Sing ye in trtumphant otrafaM^ 
Jesus oar Meosiah reigns I 

2 Power is all to Jesus given. 

Lord of hell, and ear&, and heseen! 
Every knee to him shall bow ; 
Satan, hear, and tremble bow! 

3 Angels and archangels join. 
All triumphantly ««tn>binii ; 
All in Jesu's praise agrees 
Carrying on his viotoiy. 

4 Though the sons at n^bt blaaphnofli 
More tliare are wlrh us than them: 
God whh uo, we cannot faor; 
Fear, ye flendo, for Christ is hue! 

* 5 Lo ! to ttMtkh enUgl^ten'd right. 
All the mountain niunes wtm 1^^; 
Hell is nigh, but Ood is nlgher. 
Circling us with hosts of fue. 

6 Our Messios Is oome down. 
Points us to the victor's crown. 
Bids us take our seats above, 
More than conquerors tlirong^ lila lote 

C. M-ESLET.] HYMN 696. P. JL (A. 57^ 
Bev.xviLU 

1 /^OME thou conqueror of the natioas, 
\j Now on thy white horse anpear; 
Earthanakes, oiBaths, and '^trirfii*'— * 

Signify thy kingdom near; 

Tmeand&ithfull 
'Stablish thy dominion hei«. 

2 Thme the Ungdom, power, and i^ay; 

Tliine the ransom'd nations axe; 
Let the Heatiten fall before thee, 
Let the isles thy power deoUie; 

Judge and conquer 
All mankind in r^teous war. 

5 Thee let all mankind admiie. 

Object of our joy and dreoal 
name thine eyes with heavenly fln^ 
Many crowns upon thy head; 

But thine essence 
None, except thyself can read. 
4 Yet we know our Mediator, 

By the Father's grace bettowVU 
Meanly clothed in human uaioie, 
Thee we call the Word of God: 
¥\««kitkav«afeax«^ 
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The Lord makes b«re Us ann 
Throvf^ all the earth abroad: 
Let all the nattons now behold 
Tbeir Sayioor and their God. 



DB. WATrS.3 BYWS 707. T. IC. 

1 QALVATION! O the Joyful toondt 
Ij What pleasure to our ears ' 
A soTvreign balm for eveiy wound, 

A eordial for our fears. 
OkMry, bonoor, praise, and power, 

Be tmto the Lamb for erert 
Jesus Christ is our Bedeemer, 
HaUelujah, haUelulah, ballehijah. 
Praise the Lord. 

5 Salvation t let the echo fly 

The spadous earth around ; 
WMe all the armies of the sky 

Conroire to raise the sound ! 
Gloiy, honour, praise, and power, Ac. 

3 Salvation! O thon bleeding Lamb! 

To thee the praise belongs : 
Salvation shall Inspire our hearts, 

And dwell upon our tongues: 
Gloiy, honour, praise, and power, &c. 

J. MONTOOIIERT.] HYMN 708. C. M. (A. 861) 

Luke xxiL 19. 

1 A CCOBDING to thy gracious word, 
A la meek humility. 
This will I do, my idhrlng Lord, 
I wM remember Hiee. 

» 8 Thy body broken for my sake, 

My bread from heaven shall be; 
Thy testamental eup I take, 
And thus remember Thee. 

3 Gethsemane can I forget? 
Or there thy conflict see. 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember Thee? 

i When to the cross I turn my eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my saicrifiee t 
I must remember Thee : — 

b Bemember thee, and aU thy pidns, 
And all thy love to me ; 
Tea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember Thee. 

6 And when these failing lips growdumlv 

And mind and memory flee, 
When Thou shalt in thy khigdom oome, 
Jesus, remember me. 



DH. OODDBISOK.] HYMN 709. CM. 

Ephes. iL 13. 

1 A ND are we now brought near toQod, 
i\ Who once at stance stood? 
And to effect this glorious change, 
Did Jesus shed his blood? 

8 O for a song of ardent praise, 
To bear our souls above! 
What should allay our lively hope, 
Or damp our flaming ioye I 



8 Draw us, O Lord, with quickening graoe 
And bring us yet more near; 
Here may we see thy glories shine, 
And taste thy mercies here. 

i O may that love which spread thy board 
Diroose us for the feast ; 
M^ faith behold a smiling God, 
Through Jesu's bleeding breast 

ft Fired with the view, oar souls sliall risai, 
In such a scene as this. 
And view the happy moment near. 
That shall complete our bliss. 

w. COWFXB.] HTMN 710. c. u. 

1 rpHIS is the feast of heavenly wine, 
1 And God invites to sup ; 
The Juices of the living vine 
Were p re s se d to flu ue cup. 

8 bless the Saviour, ye that eat, 
With royal dainties fed! 
Not heaven affords a costlier treat. 
For Jesus is the bread. 

3 Approach, ye poor, nor dare refuse 

The banquet spread fbr you ; 
Dear Saviour, tlus is welcome news, 
Then I may venture too 1 

4 If gnflt and sin afford a plea, 

And may obtidn a plaoa, 
Surely the Lord will wdcome me. 
And I shall see his face. 



*C. WXflUCT.] HTMN 711. C. IL 

Mattvii.ll; zxvL 88. 

IAS many as in Adam died, 
xi. In CHBIST may be restored. 
And freely saved in Christ confide, 

And love their bleeding Lord: 
Topnige the universal sm. 

The bloody fountain flow'd. 
To make our life and nature clean. 

And bring us all to God. 

8 Father, I ask in Jesu's name. 

My hungry spiiit feed, 
Witn humble confldence I claim 

The true immortal bread: 
As by his promise bound thou art, 

Thy Son bestow on me. 
And fin with Christ my lone^ng heart, 

Wltii aU that is in thee. 

C. WKStBT.] HTMN 718. Z. U. 

John vL 54— 56. 

1 TITHO now his flesh and blood partake, 
VV Partakers of the lifb divine. 
We soon shall see our Lord oome back. 

His members an in him to join; 
And feeding on this Uving bread. 

This earnest of our glorious bUss, 
We too shaU rise to meet our Head, 

We too shaU see him as he is. 

8 Saviour, thy flesh is meat indeed t 

Thy nature to thy church made known 
Doth every vaSxA ■vrtttvwiMJft^.VsRftL^ 
Tm every ««int vi\\:ki ^acAb \» «nv% 
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Till blended with it« heavetily food 
Th« Bonl thy (^oious fiihieM feci*. 

And all tntiufonn'd we dwell in God, 
Aud Ood in xtM for erer dwellB. 



C WSaUET.] HYMN 718. I- U. 

John tL U; Joiia ir. IB. 

1 /FATHER we still the fragments up, 
\j Which from oar Master's table fall. 
The small remains of faith and hoite; 

The sacred crumbs, preserve them all ; 
Let not one gracious thoni^ht be lost ; 

The faintest, least desire of Rood ; 
Mora than a thousand worlds It co»t, 

It cost the Lamb's most precioos blood. 

8 I cannot doubt thj k>ve for me : 

Thy love fbr me doth now constrain 
Mv heart to seek a power from thee 

To love my gracious Lord again; 
Thou wilt, for thine own mercy's sake, 

To me the power of faitfi impart, 
I then the just return shall make, 

Aud give thee all n^ loving heart 



C. WBSLEY.] 



HYMN Hi. 

(A8S7) 



4^*^ & 2-8's. 



1 rpHB Lord of eardi and sky, 
1 The Ood of afcea, praise ; 
Who reigns enthroned on high, 

Ancient of endless days ; 
Who lengthens out our trial here 
And spares us yet another year. , 

* S Barren and wither'd treei, 

We cumber'd long the ground ; 
No fruit of hoUneas 

On our dead souls was found ; 
Yet doth he us in mercy spare 
Another and another year. 

S When Justice bared the sword, 
To cut the flgwtree down, 
The pity of our Lord 

Cned, "* Let it still alone;" 
The Father mild inrlines his ear. 
And spares us yet another y«ar. 

i Jesus, thy speakinfr blood 

Fi-om God obtaiir d the grace, 
Who therefore hath bestow'd 

On us a longer niace; 
Thou didst in our behalf appear. 
And, lo, we sea another year I 

5 Then dig about our root. 

Break up the fallow ground. 
And let our gracious fruit 

To thy neat praise abound: 
O let us all thy praise declare. 
And fruit unto pei-footion bear! 



C. WMLET.] HYMN 714. Ti. 

1 TI7H0 are these that come from far, 
VV Swifter than a flying doud I 
ITUck as Sockioff doves they ara, 
Bager ia punidt of God : 



Trembling as the storm draws ni^ 
Hastening to their place of rest, 

See them to tiote windows fly. 
To the ARK of Jesu's breast 

8 Who are these hut sinners poor. 

Conseioua ot their lost estate. 
Sin-elck souls, who for their curs 

On the good Physieiau wait; 
Fallen who bewau their fall, 

Pn^ar'd merey who embrace, 
Listening to tha goapel call, 

Longing to be saved by grace. 

3 For his mate the turtle moans. 

For his God the sinner sitflis: 
Hark! the musio of their groanSh 

Humble groans that pierootlie skies! 
Surely Ood their sorrows hean, 

Bvacy aooent, eveiy look, 
Treoaures up thebr gracious tears, 

Notes their saflMnge in ids boiJL 

4 He who hath their cure begun. 

Will he now deqtise th^ pain? 
Can he leave his work undone. 

Bring them to the birth in vobi? 
No: we all who seek shall And. 

We who ask shall all rL-odve, 
Be to Christ In n^rit Jolii'd, 

Free from sin for ever live. 

DR. D0DDRU>OB.] HYMN 716. L. K. (ACO) 

Psalm Ixv. 8. 

1 pTBBNAL Source of every Joy, 
Hi V\ ell may thy praise our l$s eM|doy. 
While in thv temple we appear. 
Whose goodness crowns the dKling ysar. 

*8 The flowery apring, at thy cnmmaaJ, 
EmboUna the air and painu the land; 
The summer rays with vigour shine, 
To raise the com and cheer the vine. 

3 Thy hand in antumn richly pours 
Throagh all our coasts redundant stores; 
And winters, softeu'd by tliy care, 

No more a face of horror wear. 

4 Seasona, and months, and weeks, and dsTi 
Demand sucoeasive sougs of praise: 
Still be tbe oheerAil homage paid 
With opening light, and evemug shada 

5 Here in thy house shall incense tlae, 
As circling Sabbaths bless our eyes ; 
Still will we make thy mercies known 
Around thy board, and round oar own. 

6 O may our more harmonious tongwt 
In worids unknown pursue tbe snngM; 
And in those brighter courts adora^ 
Whare days and years revolve no mora. 

0. WR8UT.] HYMN 717. CM. (A 63Q 

1 QINO to the Great Jehovah's pratsel 
O All praise to him belongs: 
Who kindly leagtlkens out our days, 
Demands our choicest songs. 

8 His providence has brought us tliroiqli 
Another varied year: 
We all witli vows and antiiemi now, 
Before our God appear. 

8 Father, thy merdes past we own. 
Thy stUf continued care ; 
To tb»e presenting; throuch thy Son. 
VfYMWex -w« ^av« or an. 
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Then the last jodgment-day ihall com* ; | 
And though the worms this ddn devour, ! 

The Judge shall oall nie from the tomb. 
Shall bid the greedv grave reatore, 

And raise this individual me, 

God in the flesh, my God, to see. 

In this identie body I, 

With eyes of flevh refined, restored, 
Shall see that self-same Saviour nigh. 

See for myself my smiling Lord, 
See with inefAible delight; 
Kor faint to bear the giorioaB siglit. 
Then let the worms demand their pvey. 

The greedy grave my reins consumes 
With loy I dn^ my mouldezing day. 

And rest till my Redeemer come; 
On Christ my Ufe, in death rely; 
Secure that I can never die. 



STE^nrinJ UTMN 724 ex. (A. 633) 
Deut ilL 87 1 xxziT. 



1 AN Jordan's stormv banks I stand, 
\ I And cast s wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land 
Where my possessions ne. 
S Oh. the transporting rapturous scene 
That risee to my right I 
Sweet fields axrav'd tn living green, 
AaA rivers of delight 
3 There generous fruits that ncnrer fail. 
On trees inunortal grow; 
There rodcs and hills, and brooks and vales. 
With milk and honey flow. 
*4 An o'er tiiose wide extended plains 
Shines one etonal day; 
There God, tiie sun. for ever rrigns, 
And scatters night away, 
ft No chilling wind, or poisonous breath, 
Can reach that healthful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death. 
Are felt and f ear'd no more. 
C When shall I reach that happy place. 
And be for ever blest? 
When shall I see my Father's face ? 
And in his bosom rest? 



And must fhew active limbs of mlaa 
Lie mouldering In the clay 7 

5 Corruption, earth, and wonaa 
Shall but refine this flesh; 

Till my triumphant spirit omdcs 
To put it on afresh. 

3 God, my Bedeemer, Uvea, 
And ever from the skies 

Looks dovm, and watches all aoy doL 
TillheahaUbidUilse. 

4 Arrav'd in glorious graoe 
Shall these vile bodfes shine; 

And every shape and every face 
Be heavenly and dhrlne. 

6 These livelv hopes wa ow« 
To Jesu's o^ing love : 

We would adore His graoe below, 
And sing His power abowl 

6 Dear Locd, accept the praise 
Of these our humble songa, 
Till tunes of nobler sound we ralsa 
With our immortal tongues. 

KISS A. STXXUL] BYVS 737. L.U. (A 613) 

Fsafan.xe.ia. 

1 A LMIGHTY Maker of my frame, 

xl Teach me the measure of my dajn^ 
Teach me to know how frail I am. 
And spend the remnant to thy pniiBi 

2 My days are shorter than a span; 

A little point my life aiqjtean; 
How frail, at best, is dying manl 
How vain are all his hopes and feani 

,•3 Vain Us ambition, noise, and bImw: 
j Vain are the cares which rack bis mind; 
I He heaps up treasures mlx'd witii woe, 
I And dies and leaves them all behind. 

4 O be a nobler portion mine! 

My God, I bow before thy throoat 
Earth's fleeting treasures I resign, 
I And fix my hopes on thee almML 
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DE. WATTS.] HYMN 72& C X. 
1 These. 4 13. 

1 ITrHT do we mourn departing friends ? 

>V Or shake at death's alarms T 
'Tis but the v<rfoe that Jeans sends. 
To call them to his arms. 

2 The graves of all his s^nts he bless'd. 

And soften'd every bed: 
Where should the dying members rest, 
But with their dving Head? 

3 Thence he arose, ascending high. 

And nhow'd our feet the way : 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly. 
At the great rising-day. 

4 Then let the last loud trumpet sound. 

And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awake, ye nations under RTotmd; 
Ye saints, ascend the skica. 

DB. WATTS.] HYMN 726. & ac (A 622) 

2 Sam. siv. 44 

; ilWmnglthta body die f 
Jl TUm m ortal tnme decay ? 



(A 622) 1 T CANNOT bear Chine absenee. Lord, 
1 My lifb expires if thou depart; 
Be thou, my heart, still near my God, 
And thou, my God, be near my bearti 



Then, dearest Lord, in thine embraMb 
Let me resign my fleeting breath. 
And with a smile upon my f aoe 
Pass the important nour of deatiL 



l(0!(T0OUZST. HYMN 729. TsftS^ 

1 TtAIL to the Lord's Anointed! 
Jl Great David's greater Son ! 
Han in the time appointed. 
His reign on earth b^un. 
He comes to break oppree si oo, 
I'o set the daptlve free : 
To take away tranagression. 
And rule In equl^. 



He shall oome down fflce showen 

Upon the firultfol earth, 

AuOl \9j voA hope, like flowers, 



i 
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C. WESLEY.] HYMN 73A. r. M. 

1 T IFTyoorbeadH, jrelMsndaof Jwm, 
Li PartuAn in hU patiwooe bera ; 
Christ to all belicven predoiu, 

Lord of lordi ahmll icon appeari 

Mark the tokens 
Of his haaventy kingdom near t 

2 Close behind the trRralatlon 

Of the last tremendoni daji, 
See the flaming revelatlan. 
See the uniTersal blaset 

Earth and beeveD 
Ifelt befors the Jodge's fkee ! 

3 Sun and moon are both eonfoonded. 

Darkened into endless night. 
When, wHh ugel-hotti sorroanded, 
lu his Fathers glorr bright, 

Beams Hie'BaTioar 
Shines die erertasHng light 

4 See the stan from heaven falling, 

Harit on earth the dolefnl cry. 
Men on rocks and moontalns calUng, 
While the froMming Judge draws nigh. 

** Hide na, hide OS, 
Rocks and moontainB, from his eye !" 

5 With what ^Bftrent ezolamatlon 

Shall the saints his banner see! 
By the tokens of hb passion ; 
By the marks readved for me, 

All discern him, • 

An wlfh shoots cry oat '^Tb hoP' 

*6 Yes, the prise shall thm be given. 
We his open face shaU see ; 
Love, the earnest of our heaven, 
Ix>ve, our f uU reward shsll be ; 

Love shall crown ns 
Kings through all etemi^I 

DB. WATTS.] HYMN 735. C K. (A. 
B«nr. vfi. IS, 14 

1 niYE me the wings of faith to rise 
iJ WitUn the veil, and see 

The safaits above, how great their Joys, 
liow bright tibeir glories Im. 

2 Once they were mourning lieire below. 

And wet their couch with tears ; 
They wresHed hard as we do now. 
With sins, and doubts, md fean. 

3 I ask them whence thetr vietosy oame : 

They, with onlted breath, 
Ascribe their oonqnest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to Us daatb. 

4 They maric'd the footsteps that be trod. 

His seal Insphned thehr breast { 
And following their Inoamato God, 
Possess the promised reat. 

6 Our glorious Leader claims onr praise 

For his own pattern given ; 
While the long dond of wttaesses 
Show the same path to heaven. 



// 



CWKSUT.] HYMN7a& 7*s&6's. (A.«27) 
Isa. Ix. II. 

/ rr'HERE shall true beBeven go, 
rr When from the flesh theylly ? 



Gloriotts Joys ordaln'd to know, 

Thtgr mount alMve the sky. 
To diat bright edestfal plave; 

There thqr shall hi raptnres flre. 
More than tongue can e er exfm^ 

Or heart can e*tf conceive. 
3 When thqr once are enter'd there, 

Their monndng days are o'er : 
Pain, and sin, and want, and care, 

And sighing is no more; 
Subject taen to no decay. 

Heavenly bodies they pot on. 
Swifter Chan the lightidng's my. 

And brighter than the sim. 

3 But their greatest happiness 

Thehr bluest joy, shall be^ 
Ood their Bavionr to posnesa. 

To know, and love, and seSi 
With th«t beatlfle sight 

Glorious ecstasy is given; 
This is their sa|Mreme delight, 

And makes a heaven of heaven. 

4 Him iMhokHng Usee to face. 

To him they glonr ftive. 
Bless his luune and dug liis psaiss, 

As long as God shall liv*. 
WhUe eternal ages roll. 

Thus employed in heaven they are; 
Lord, receive my bappy soul 

With aU thy servants there! 

a wxsLET.] HYMX 737. L. x. 
Bev. ziv. 13. 

1 'pHB safaits Who die of Christ posiMt, 

1 Enter into immediate rest; 
* For them no further test renMriias, 

Of purging fires and torturing puns. 
3 Who trusting in their T<ord depart. 
Cleansed from all dn and pure in Itsait, 
Tlie bUss unmlz'd, the glorious prise, 
They Ibid with Christ in paracUse. 

3 Close follow'd bgr tiidr worics fliey go, 
Their Master's porchaned iov to know; 
Their works enhance the bliss prepared, 
And each hath Itt distinct reward. 

4 Yet gloriflsd biy grace alone, i 
Ther cast thdr crowns before the throne ; 
Ana fill die edidng courts above 

Vvidi pniises of redeeming love. 

O. WESUBT.] HYMN 738. ex. (AO?) 
Rom. iv. 7. 

OW happy every child of grace, 
Who Knows bis rius forgiven ! 
This earth, he crie>, ii* not my place, 

I seek my place in heaven ; 
A oountiy fkr from mortal sight :— 

Yet, Ol by faith I see 
The land of rest, the sainto* ddigbt, 

The heaven prepared for me. 

2 A stranger in the world b«dow, 
I eahnly sajfeum here ; 

Nor ean itt h^)piueM or woe 

Provoke nty hope or fear t 
Ito evils in a moment end. 

Its joys as sonn are paitt; 
But, f the bibs to which I tcnA 

Eternally shaU last 
% To t'hst 3«rQ3M3en ^bove 
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5 Oar 8plrlt!i too shall qtdckly Join, 

Like theirs with glory crown'd, 
And nhoot to see oar Captain's sign. 

To hear his tnunpet sound. 
O that we now might graap oar Ouiie I 

O that the word were giren I 
Come. Lord of hosta, the wavee divide. 

And land us all ia heaven 1 



SB. DODDKIDGE.] HYMN 741. L. M. 

(A. 664) 

Psalm IxxzriL 6. 

I r\ BEAT Ood, thr watdhf nl care we bless, 
VJ Which gruaros tiiese sacred eoarts in 

peace; 
Nor dare tomijtaoas foes Invade, 
To fill thy worshippers with dread. 

S And will the greet eternal God 
On earth establish his abode? 
And will he from his radiant throne 
Avow oar temples for his own ? 

3 We bring the tribate of oar praise. 
And sing that condeeoendi ng grace. 
Which to oar noCea will lend an ear. 
And call such sinfhl mortals near. 

4 These walls we to thy honour raise, 
Long may they echo to thy praise ! 
And thoa, descending, fUQ the place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace. 

5 Here let ttie great Redeemer roign, 
With an the virtues of his train ; 
While power divine his vrorA attends 
To conquer foes, and cheer his fHends ! 

*6 And in the great dedsive day, 
When God the nations shall survey. 
May it before the world iqtpecu-, 
lliat crowds were bom to gloiy here. 



J. KONTOOUXBT.] HYMN 742. L. U. 

(A. 666) 

1 q^HISstonetotheelnisltliwelay, 
1 We build the temple. Lord, to thee; 
Thine eye be open night and day 
To guard this house and sanctoaiy. 

8 Here, when thy people seek thy face. 
And dying sinners pray to live. 
Hear, thou, in heaven, thydweUlagi-piaoe, 
And when thou heareat, O fSorgive ! 

3 Here, when fliy messengers proclaim. 

The blessed Gospel of thy Son, 
Still by the power of his great name, 
Be mighty rigns and wonders done. 

4 Hoeannah ! to their heavenly King, 

When chOdren's voloes raise that song ; 
Hosannahl let thpir angels sing. 
And heaven with earUi the strain pro- 
long. 

5 But will indeed Jehovah deign. 

Here to abide, no traoeient guest? 
Here wlU the woiid*i Redeemer reign. 
And here the Holy Spirit rest ? 

6 That gloiy never hence depart! 

Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone ; 
lifyr kingdom come to eveiy heart, 
In every boeom flx thy throne. 



DR. WATTS.] HYMN 743. I. IL (A.69a) 

I TlOW pleasant, how divinely fair, 
n O Lord of Hosta, thy dwellings aie I 
With strong desire mv spirit faints 
To meet Hiv assemblies of thy saiuts. 

S Blest are the aainU that sit on Wf^ 
Around the throne of majesty' ; 
Thy bilgfateat g^iiea shine above. 
And all tbedbr work is praise and love. 

3 Blest are the soals that And a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy genitlo rays. 
And seA thy face, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to 8k»'s gate; 

God is their strength, and throagh the mad 
They lean npon their helper, Ood. 

b CheerfulthetywalkwlthgrowinKstrengtb, 
Till an shall meet In heaven at length; 
Tin all before thy face appear. 
And Join in nobler wxirship tbersb 

DU. DODDBIDOE.] HYMN 74^ X. 3C. 

(A, 671) 

1 ]?ATH£BofaII,thycarewebIesa, 

r Which crowns our families with psfBOe: 
From thee they spring ; and by thy hand 
They are, and shaU be e*er snstalnU 

2 To God, most worthy to be jffaised. 
Be our domestic alcus raiwU ; 
Who, Lord of heaven, scorns not to CweO 
And sanctify the humblest celL 

■^3 To thee may eadi united house 
Morning and night present iu vows t 
Our servants there, and ri&ing race. 
Be taught thy precepts, and Uiy graoa. 

4 And may each fhture age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name; 
And each succeeding tribe remove 
And Join the fami^ above 

c. WXSUET.] HYMN 74S. 6-8'b. (A. 663) 
The JSoplwm of a Child. 

1 p OD of eternal truth and love, 

\J Vouchsafe the promised aid we claim. 
Thine own great ordinance approve. 
The child baptised into thy name 
Partaker of thy nature make. 
And give him aU tliiue image bade 

2 Father, if such thy sovercipn vriU, 

If Jesus did the rite et\join, 
Annex thy kallowlug Spirit's seal. 

And let the grace attend the sign ; 
The seed of endless life ini|)art. 
Take for thine own this hifant's heart 

3 Answer on him thy wisdom V end. 
In present and eternal good ; 

Whatever thou didst for man intend, 
Whate'er thou hast on man bestow'd. 

Now to this fkvour'd babe be given, 

Pardon, and holiness, and heaven. 

In presence of thy heavenly host, 
Thystdf we faithfuny require ; 

Come Father, Son, and Holv Ghost, 
By blood, hr water, and by fire. 

Ana fiVi up «S\ ^-v Yraxtiaxi ahrine, 
And «ea\ oox wnuaioc «7«c ^ft&aA. 
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C. WMLIY.] HYMN 753. 8'»*e's. 

1 n SAVIOUR, cMt a pityinp eye, 
\J A ainner at thy feet I Ue, 

AuU will not thence depart, 
Till thoa regard my ceaaeleM moan, 

speak, and take away the atune, 

The aubelieving heart 

2 Till tlioa the mountain load remove, 

1 (pronu l>eneath my want of love, 

hear my hitter rary: 
Without thy love I cannot live. 
Give, Jesus, friend of tinners, give 

Me love, or else I die. 

Dost thou not all my soffierings know, 
Dost thou not see my ey«8 o'erflow, 

Mv lub'ring bosom move ? 
Why do 1 all tWs bttrfhen bear? 
Kecd I to thee the cause declare ? 

Thou know'st I cannot love. 

4 This is my fdn and misery, 

I alwavs'flnd thy love to me 

Seal'd by thy precious blood; 
And yet I make thee no return, 
I only for my basencM mourn, 

1 cannot love my God. 

5 Kow. then, O God, thine hand lay to, 
And let me all the means look through. 

And trust to thee alone ; 
To thee alone for all things trust. 
And say, (let me be saved or lost,) 

Thine only will be done. 



•<;. WKSLEY,] HYMN 754. S's. 

1 A HOW shall a sinner perform 

\ ) The vows he hath vow'd to the Lord 1 
A Hinful and impotent worm. 

How can I be true to my word ! 
I tremble at what I have done : 

But look for thy help firom above ; 
The power that I never have kuowOf 

The virtue of Jesus's love 1 

2 Mv solemn engagements are vain, 

iMy promises empty aa air; 
My vows I shall break them again, 

*And plunge in eternal despair; 
Unless my omnipotent God 

The sense of his goodness impart. 
And shed by his Spirit abroad 

The love of himself in my heart 

3 O Lover of sinnen, extend 

To me th}' oompassionate graoei 
Appear, my afflictSou to end. 

Afford me a glimpse of thy face I 
That sight flhan enk^le in me 

A flame of reciprocal love. 
And then I shall deave imto thee;, 

And then I ^hall never rettiove. 

4 O oome to a mourner in pain. 

Thy peace in mv consdence reveal ! 
And then I shall love thee again. 
And sing of Che goodness I fed : 
Constrain 'd by the fS"xit of my Lord, 

lAy tovA ahall in all things obey, 
Auawait to he fully restored, 
Aad long to be siunmon'd awKjr. 



DH. DODDBIDOK.] HYMN 7&&. L IL 
2 Chron. xv. 

1 A HAPPY day that flx'd my chdoe 
\t On thee, my Saviotnr, and my God 
Well may this glowtqg heart rejoice^ . 

And tell its raptures all abroad. 

2 O happy bond, that seals my vows 
To bJm who merits all my lovel 

Let cheerf td anthema All taw hoaae; 
While to tiiat sacred shiine I mora. 
8 Tis done, die great transaction 's dons^ 
I am my Lonl's, aad he is mine; 
He drew me, and I foQow'd on, 
Charm'd to confess tlie voice divine 
4 Now rest my long divided heart ; 
Fix'd on this bUssftal centre, rest; 
Nor ever once from Christ deport^ 
In him of efveiy good possest 
6 High heaven that heard the solemn vow. 
That vow renewed shall daily hear, 
Till in life's latest hour I bow, 
And Uees, in death, a bond so dear. 

DR. WATTS.] HYMN 754 CM. 

1 *' rpHE promise of my Father's love 
1 Shall stand for ever good," 

He said ; and gave his soul to death, 
And seal'd the grace vrith blood. 

2 To this sure covenant of thy word 
I sot my worthless name; 

I seal the engagement to my Loid, 
And make my humUe daim. 
* 3 Thy light, and strength, and pardoning 
And glorv sliall be mine ; [fcraos. 

My life and soul, my heart and flesh, 
And all my powers are thine. 

4 I call that legacy my own, 
Which Jesus did bequeath ; 

'Twas purchased with a dying gnas. 
And ratifled in deadt. 

5 Sweet is the memory of Ua name, 
Who bless'd us in his Will, 

And to his Testament of lov* 
Made Ids own life the seaL 



C. WB8LKT.] 



HYMN 757. L. M. 
Heb. Iv. le. 



1 THROUGH Jesus, our divine High" 
1 Priest, 

Who pleads the sinner's cause in heaven, 
Father, presenting our request. 

We humbly sue to be f (»^ven ; 
Mercy we aw in Jess's namsi, 

VS ho died for all oar sins to atone, 
\Mio rose oar pnrdtased peace to chdm. 

And now appears before thj throne. 

2 There, at thy throne of grace we meet, 
United to th' Ineamate God, 

Boldly approaeh the merey seat. 
Which JesQS qninkled with Ids blood: 

He paid thepiioe on Calvary 
For every dnful child of mau,- 

And trusting in his death for me, 
My pardon seal'd 1 now <A>taIii. 

3 Father, I still his passion pleikl. 
Which Ixraght thvlove for allmauKfacI 

Atv<\ paTAan'&\n tkda time of need 
1 Qomie^ QODAnBicac 9!tMAXA tatiVv 
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3 O let my soul on thee repose! 
And with sweet uleop mine eyelids clom ; 
Sleep that shall me more vigorous make, 
To servo my God when I awaka 

4 Teach me to lire, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
With Joy behold the Judgment day. 

5 If through the night I sleepless Ba, 
With haavnoly thonghto my soul su]>ply; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
Ko powers of darkness me molest. 

C. WMLKT.] HYMN 764. L. Jt 

PABTL 

1 f\ THOU that hangedst on the tree, 
U Our curse and sufflnings to' remove, 
rity the souls that look to thee. 
And save us by thy dying love. 

S We have no outward righteousnesa. 
No merits or good woiks, to plead ; 
We only can be saved b7 grace; 
Thy grace will here be free indeed. 
8 Save us by grace, through faith alone, 
A faith thou must thyself impart; 
A faith that would by works be shown, 
A faith that purifies ttie heart 
4 A faith that doth the mountains move, 
A faith that shows our sins forgiven, 
A faith that sweetly wortcs b7 lore. 
And ascertains our dalm to heaven. 

^5 This is the faith we humbly seek. 
The faith in thy all-deanMng blood ; 
That blood which doth for sinners q>eak, 
O let it speak us iq;> to Gk>d{ 



3 Tls here thine unknown paSiB we (raos. 
Which dark to human eyes appear) 

While through the mighty waves ws {taas, 
Faith only sees that God is here. 

4 Throughout the deep thy footsteps sldne, 
We own thy way is in the sea, 

Overawed by m^esty divine, 
And lost in thy inuuensity. 

5 Thy wisdom here we learn to' adore, 
Thine everlasting truth we prove ; 

Amaring heights of boundlvss poi\«r, 
Unfiithomable depths ot love. 



C. WESLEY.] HYMN 767. X.^ 
FAST n. 

1 1 NFINTTE God, thy greatness spana'd 

i These heavens, anometed outthesUei; 
Lo ! in the hollow of thy hand 
The measured waters sink and rfje ! 

2 Thee to perfection who can tell ! 

Eutb. and her sons benaalh thee Ua, 
LiC^ter than dust within thy scale. 
And less than nothing in thine eye. 

3 Yet. in thy Son, divinely great, 
We olahn thy pro^id«!ntial care ; 

Boldly we rtand before thy seat 
Our Advocate hath placed us there. 

4 With him we are gone up on high. 

Since he is ours, and we are Usf 

With him we reign above the sky. 

And walk upon the su^ect seas> 

*fl We boast of our recover'd powers, 
Lords are we of the lands and ftoodt} 
And earth, and heaven, and all it oars. 
And we are Christ's, and Christ is God's. 



C. WSSLET.] 



HYMN 76S. 
FABXU. 



Z^M. 



1 /1AN8T thou niJeot our dying prayer, 
\j Or eaatusoutwhooometothee? 
Our sins, ahl wherefore didst thou boar? 

Jesus, remember Calvary! 

2 Nnmber'd widi the transgressors dura. 

Between the felons erucUied, 
Speak to our hearts, and teU us now, 
Wherefore hast thou for sinnera diod? 

3 For us wast thou not lifted up ? 

For us a bleeding victim made ? 

That we, the abjects we, mig^t hope. 

Thou hast for all a ransom paid. 

4 O might we, with our anzions eyes, 

Thee in thy Uoody vesture see 1 
And cast us on thy sacrifice ! 
Jesus, my Lord, remember me I 

C. WESLET.] HYMN 766. L. M. 
FAST I. 

1 T ORD of the wide, extended main. 

JLi Whose power the winds and seas 

controls. 
Whose hand doth earth and heaven sustain. 
Whose Spirit leads believing souls : 

2 For thee wo leave our native shore, 

(We whom thy love delights to keep,) 
In other lands thy works explore. 
And see thy wonders in the deep. 



COWPBB.] HYMN 76& X. M. (A. 6fi7) 

1 TESUS, where'er thy people meet 

J There they behold thy meroy-seat; 
Where'er they seek tiiee, thou art foond. 
And every place is hallow'd ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabiteat the humble mind ; 

Sudi ever bring thee where they cooM^ 
And going, take thee to their hom& 

:) Dear Shepherd of thy choaen few! 
Thy fbrmer merdes nere renew ; 
Here to our waiting hoarrs prodaliB 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer. 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten ears; 
To teadi our fidnt dedres to rise, 
And bring all heaven before our eyes. 



C. WESUT.] HYMN 769. C U. 

MttL 10. 17. 

1 pl^ tenderest pity to thine own, 
1 Thou dost tby wrath forbear ; 
Thine every servant is a son 

Whom thou dellgfat'st to spare : 
And while our hearts are bow'd to ttei^ 

Thine easy yoke we prove, 
AqA. own \t nmect liberty 

lo wrve \n« ^cA "vv^ Vxn«. 
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S Aooording to thy faithful word 

It then shall Burelj be, 
Thou wilt remember ub. O Lord. 

Who now remember thee ; 
Tb seek, and challenge hb for thine, 

Thoa wilt from heaven come down, 
And we around thy head sbnll aUae, 

As jewels of thy crown. 



J. ADD! SOK.] HYMN 77a C. Jt 

I TJOW are thy servants blest, O Lord ! 
11 How sure is their defence I 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide. 
Their help Onmipotenoe. 

S In foreign i«alms, and lands remote. 
Supported by thy care. 
Through bummg climes they pass unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne, 

High on Uie broken wave;, 
They know thou art not slow to hear. 
Nor imjiotent to save. 

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire. 

Obedient to thy will ; 
The sea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy comnumd is stilL 

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 

Thy goodness we 'U adore. 
Well praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 

6 Our Hf e, while thou preserv'st that life, 

Tby sacriflce shall be : 
And death, when death shall be onr lot, 
Btiall Join our souls to theOi 



•C. WMLKY.] HTMN 771. 6-8'8. 

1 TJOW many spend the guilty night 
rl In revellings and frantic mirth ! 
The creature is th^ir sole delight, 

Thcdr happiness the things of eartti: 
For M suffice the season past ; 
We choose the better part at laat 

t We will not close our wakeful eyes. 
We will not let our eyelids sleep, 
But humbly lift them to the skies, 

And all a solemn vigil keep : 
So many years on sin bestow'd. 
Can we not watch one night for God ? 

3 We can, O Saviour, for thy sake. 

Devote onr every hour to thee: 
Speak but the word, onr souls shall wake, 

And sing with cheerful melody; 
Tliy praise shall onr glad t(»gnes employ, 
And every heart shall danoe for Joy. 

4 Shout in the midst of us, O King 

Of saints, and make our joys abound ; 
Let us exult, give thanks, and sing. 

And triumph in redemption found: 
We ask for every waiting soul, 
O let our glorious joy be full ! 

5 O may we all triumphant rise, 

Wiui joy upon our heads return, 
And far above those nether skies. 

By thee on eagles' wings upbonae, 
Through all yon radiant drcles move. 
And gain the blgbeat heaven of love. 



C. WKSLEY.j HTMN 772. a M. (A. 670) 

1 T OIN all ye ransom'd sons of grace, 

The holy joy prolong. 

And shout to the Kedeemer's praise 
A solemn midnight song. 

2 Blessing, and thanks, and love, and might. 

Be to onr Jesus given, 
'Who turns onr darkness into light, 
Who turns our heU to heaven. 

3 Thither our faithful souls he leads 

Thither be bids us rise. 
With crowns of joy upon our heads, 
To meet him in the skies. 

C. WISLET.] HYMN 773. C. M. (A. 594) 
Psalm ozxx. 1. 

1 AUT of the depth of self-dospair, 
\J To thee, O Xord, 1 ciy ; 

My misery marlE, attend my prayer. 
And brmg salvation nigh. 

2 If thou art rigorously severe, 

Who may the test abide ? 
Where shall the man of sin appear, 
Or how be Justified ? 

3 BuL O, forgiveness is with thee. 

That sinners may adore ! 
With filial fear thy goodness see, 
And never grieve xhee more. 

4 My soul, while stlU to Hhn it flies. 

Prevents the morning ray : 
O that his mercy's beams would rise. 

And bring the gospel day ! 
* 5 Ye faithful souls, confide in God, 

Mercy with Uiim remains; 
Plenteous redemption through bis blood. 

To wash out all your stains. 

6 His Israel himself shall clear. 
From all their sins redeem: 
The Lord our Kighteousness is near, 
And we are just in Him. 

J. MOITTGOMEKT.] HYMN 774. C M. 

1 rpHE Ood of nature and of grace 

I In all his worlu appears ; 
His goodness through the earth we trace, 
Bik grandeur in we spheres. 

2 Belu^ this fair and fertile globe. 

By him in wisdom plann'd : 
'Twas he who girded, like a robe. 
The ocean round the land. 

3 Lift to the firmament your eye ; 

Thither vour path pursue ; 
His glory Doundlcss as the sky, 

O'erwhelms the wondering view. 
He bows the heavens, — the mountains 

A highway for their God : [stand 

He walks amidst the desert-land, 

'TIS Eden where he trod. 
The forests in his strength r^oice ; 

Hark! on tibe evening breease. 
As once of old, the Lord God's voice 

Is heard among the trees. 
Here on the hills, he feeds his hords^ 

His flocka (m 'yon&oc \^BL\'Q,%^ 
Bis luraiae \a -v<ax\A«dk>n ^«\kVcdA\ 

— O could, -w* cate\iuw«?cc «tewxA\ 
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7 — Honntwlt!ithttlnrk.nudti«arouraong, 

Up to tlic- ga.lv* of li|:hi: 
Or. VI ith the uightinpilc, prolonpr 
Our uumb«n through th« night. 

8 In evcrv stream his bountr llowa, 

I)ifi\i»iug juy and wealth ; 
In every breese hit Hpiilt blowa, 
—The broath of life and health. 

9 His bleftsintrs fall in plenteoua showert 

Upon the lap of earth. 
That t«.>«ni8 with foliage, imit.and flowers. 
And rings with Infant uiirth. 

10 If Guil huth made this world so fair, 
Where Hin and Death abound ; 
Hiiw bvaiitifnl beycmd compare 
Will I'oradise be found 1 

J. MOXIcoMERy.] HYMN 776. 8's. 

Th* Dap after Judgmmt. 

1 rr ilE du>-s and years of Time are fled. 

1 tinii, moon, and stars hare ilione iliolr 
The eanh and sea gave up tbeirdead, [iHiit 
Then vaniith'd at ue' aroiangel'i l>la»t : 
Ail sccTut things have been reveaTd, 
JudRmeut i* pass'd, the sentence seal'd. 
And man to all eteml^ 
What hf is note, henceforth raiut be. 

2 From Adam to his youngest heir, 
Not one o^^cop'd that muster-roll ; 
Pinch, as if he alone were there. 
Stood up, and won or lost his sonl; 
Those from the Judge's pvesenoe go 
Down to everlasting woe ; 
Vengeance hath barr'd the gates of helL, 
The scenes within no tongue can telL 

*3 But lo ! far off the righteous pass 
To glory from the King's right hand ; 
In silunce, un the sea of gjass 
Heaven's noiubers without number stand. 
While Uu who bore the cross lays down 
His priestly robe and vlotor-orown ; 
Tlic uiodiatorial reign complete. 
All thintn are put teneath his feet 

4 Then cvi>r>- eye in Him shall see, 
(^Vhiltt ihrunes and trawen before him 
The f ulne« of the Defty, [faU,) 
When God himself is all in all : 

O how etemi^ shall ring 
While the first note the ransom'd sing! 
>TtdlA in that strain all vuieea blend, 
Which once begun shall never end. 

5 In that unutterable song. 

Shall 1 employ inimortu breatb 7 
Oi; with the wicked borne aloog. 
For ever die, "the second death?** 
Jesus my life, my Ught, Thou art; 
Tliy word is In my mouth, my heart: 
Lord, I holieve, — ^my spirit save 
From sinking lower than the grave. 

Vr. HOLMES.] HTUN ne. L. M. 

1 T ORD of an Bohigl fhraned nHr. 

li Thy glory flames from stm and star: 
Centre and soul of every sphere. 
Yet to each loving heart bow near I 

2 Snn of onr life, thy wakening ray 
Slieds on our jMtth the glow of day: 

Star of oar bifpe, tbj soften'd light 
CbMn tfte IciDf watehefl of the n%ht. 



3 Our midnight is thy amile withdrawn) 
Our nooui^de Is thv gradona dawn ; 
Our ndnbow arch thy mengr's sign{ 
All, save the <douds of sin, axe thiaal 

4 Lord of an Ufa, below, above. 

Whose light ia truth, whose wanntk is 
Before thy erer^blazing thronei, [love, 
We ask no Itistre of our own. 

5 Grant us thy truth to make us free, 
And kindling hearts that bom for thee, 
liU all thv Uving altars daim 

One holy lic^t, one heaven^ flame. 

DK. FATTCETT.] HTMN 777. S. IT. 
1 Pet ill. 8. 

1 T)LE8TbetbetletiiatUiidi 

D OurhaartainChxistianlowl 
The iUlowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Fattiar'i thnoa 
We poor oar ardent prayers { 

Our f ears, our hopes, our alma, wn one,— 

Our comforts, and our caret. 

We share our mutual woes; 

Onr mutual burdiens bcMir; 
And often for each other flowa 

The sympathising tear. 

When we aaimder part. 

It gives ns inward pain ; 
But we shall stUI be jcrin'd In heart, 

And hope to meet again. 

This glorioas hope revives 

Onr eoturage by the way; 
While each hi ezpeotatloa lives, 

And longs to see the day. 
* 6 Vnm sorrow, toil, and pain. 

And stn, we shall be free; 
And perftct love and frieudaMp rslgn 

Through all eternity. 

MOVTGOICKRT.] BYMN 778. CM. 

EplLvLia 

1 pRATEBia the sool's sincere d«4i% 
1 Utter'd or unespsesa'd ; 
The motioo of a hidden fire. 

That tremblas la the braaat 
Prs^rer is the burthen of a #igh. 

Tlie fklling of a tear. 
The upward glaxtcibag of the eye, 

AVhen none but God ia noar. 
Prayer Is the dmplest form of speech 

That Infant lips can try; 
Prayer the sobUmeat strains that ntuA 

The Mi^Mty on high. 
4 Prayer is the Chrisdan's vital breath. 

The Christian's native air. 
His watchword at the gates of death} 

He enters heaven w& prayei: 
Prayer Is the contrite sinner's voice, 

Ketmridug from hts waj-s ; 
While angels in their songi rejoice. 

And dy, '^Behold he prays r 

6 The saints in prayer appear as one^ 
In word, and deed, and mind; 

While with the Father and the Son 

Their fellowship they find. 
Nor pnyer Is made on earth aloaa. 

The Holy Spirtt pleads ; 
AxkA Jcana on the' eternal throne 

Tot AiUMnVEOMEwAm. 
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8 O TiKra br whoan we eome to God, 
The Lilb, the Truth, the Way 1 
The path of prayer Thyself bait trod; 
Lonl, teach ue huw to pcay. 

BOBHTSOK.] HTMN 77b. 8-7'b. 

1 /lOHE, ttum Fount of vrerv Ueariiig, 
\j Tune my heart to sfaig thy grace: 
Stream* of mer^y never naaifag 

Can for songs of londect praue. 
Teach me, Lord, the rapt'rons meaaurQS 

Song hy flaxnfaig hosts above ; 
Bid me tell the coantless treasures 

Of my God's unchanging love. 
S Here I raise my Bbeneeer, 

Hither hy thy help I'm come ; 
And I hope, by thy good plMumm, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jems son^t me when a stranger, 

Wand'i^Bg from the fold of God ; 
Be, to save my soul from daager, 

Interpoe'd his precious blood. 
S (Mb to graoe how great a debtor 

Duily Vm. constrain'd to bet 
Let that grace break every fetter 

That wlttiholds my heart ftom Theo. 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I lore: 
flsviour, take my heart and teal it. 

Seal it lor iby courts above. 

•DODDBIDOX.] HYHN 780. C. M. 

1 lESUS, I love thy saving name, 
tl Its mn^ to mine ear, 
Fahi would I sound it out so load 

Hut earth and heaven might hear. 
S Tea, Thou art precious to my eoul, 

Ify transport and my tnut; 
Jeweb to "Hiee are vanity, 

And gold but sordid dust, 
t An that my largest thoughts can wish. 

In Thee doth richly meet ; 
Not to mine eyes is Hght to dear. 

Nor friendship half so sweet 
TliY graoe still dweUs wMitn my heart. 

And sheds Its fragninoe theve ; 
Ilie nobleat balm of all ita wounds, 

The cordial of its care. 
ft 111 speak the honeun ot thy name 

Witti my last laboring breath ; 
And, d^g, glory In Ihy love, 

The antidote of death. 



DS. WATTS.] 



HTMN 78L 
GaLvL14. 



C.U. 



I A H I a soldier of tiie crofla, 
A A follower of the Lamb? 
And than I fear to own hit ecute. 
Or blush to speak his name? 
S Ifust I be carried to the skies, 
On flowery beds of eaae? 
While otiters fbug^t to win the prise. 
And sail'd through bloody seas ? 
8 Are there no foe* for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood ? 
It tfala vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 
i Sure I mutt flght if I would reign ; 
Increase my eoorage, Lord ! 
ni bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Hvj^porfd by tbj word. 



5 Thy taints in aU this f^oriouB war, 

Shall conquer though they die; 
Thqr see the triumph from afar. 
And seize it with their eye 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise. 

And all thine armies shine 
In robes of victory through the tkiea. 
The glory tiiall be thiuu I 



AJJOW.] 



HYMN 788. 
Job liL 17. 



8'0 & 7't. 



1 TirBEN the w<»ld my heart is reiidtng 

¥r With Itt heaviett ttonn of ccxe. 
My ^ad thoQfl^ts, to God ascending, 
Find a refuge from despair. 

2 There's a hand of mercy near me. 

Though the waves of trouble rour ; 
There's on hoar of rest to cheer nw. 
Whan the Kdls of life are o'er. 

3 Haroy iMmr I when saints are golning 

lliat bright crown they long^ to wear. 
Mot one spot of tin remaining, 
Not one pang of earthly care. 

4 (Ml! to rest In peace for ever, 

Join'd with happy souls above ; 
Where iDo foe my heart can seve/ 
From the Saviour whom I love ! 

5 This the hope that thaU sustidn me 

1111 llf e^ irfjgtimage be past ; 
Fean may vex, and troubles pain me ; 
I dun reach laj home at last 



♦C. \nSiXt.Z HTMN 783. 7*8 & ffa. 

JobxiiL15u 

1 t ND lot my body Iangiii»b, 
A (So He mv toul redeem) 
Or fan tiirough mortal aoguisb. 
Yet I win trust in hhn: 

I D ea t r u etion as a blessing 
At Jesus' hand I meet. 
And calmly die embradug 
My dear Destroyer's feet! 

mWTOS.] HTMN 784. C. M. 

1 1 PFBOAOH, my tool, the mero'-eeat 
i\. Where Jetus answers prayer \ 
lliere hnmbly £aU before hb feet, 

For none can perish there. 

2 Thypromise is my only plea, 

Wuh tUs I venture nigh ; 
Thou eallett bnrden'd touls to thoe. 
And neb, O Lord, am I. 

3 Bow'd down beneatli a locul of sin. 

By terrow tore opprett. 
By war without, and f ean within, 
I come to thee for rest. 

4 Be thoa my tbieid and hiding-place. 
That, (riielter'd near thy ride, 

I may my fierce accuser face, 
And teU him tliou hast died. 

5 Oh wondrous lovel to bleed and die. 
To bear the cross and shame. 

That g«i\ty cVvvtvna^ vtuikx aa V 
M\^t ]^«»dL. t)hy fp*'^^''*^ «asnfi\ 
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6 "Poor tempest-toned soul, be still. 
My pruniis'd grace reorfve;" 
'Tis JfnuB speaks — I most, I wiU, 
I cau, 1 do beHeve. 



KEWTON.] 



HYMN 78& 



P.M. 



1 'TV AT of Jodfrtnent, day of wonders ! 
JJ Hark I tlie tmmpat's awlUl sound. 

Louder than a thousand thunders. 
Shakes Ute vast creation round ! 
How the sununona, 
Will the sinner's heart confound ! 

2 See the Judge our nature wearing, 

Cloth'd u majesty divine! 
Tou who long for his appearing. 

Then shall say, "This Qod la mice!" 
Gracious Savfoor, 
Ovrn me in that day for thine I 

S At his caU the dead awaken, 

Rifie to life from earth and sea: 
All the powers of nature shaken. 
By his looks preparo to flea: 
Careless sinner. 
What will then become of tfaeel 

4 Horrors past imagination 

Will surprise your trembling heart. 
When you hear yoor condemnation. 

When the Saviour oriea, *' D^art !" 
When the li^tning, 
From his awful ^yes shall dart 

b Under sorrows and reproaches, 

This the Christianas Joys shall raifie. 
Swiftly God's great day apmotwhes. 
Sighs shall then be tnnvd to praii>e; 
He shall triumph 
When the worid is in a Dlase I 

* HYMN TMw S. X. (A 640) 

The Fall of Bab^cn. 

1 TN Gabriel's hand a mighty stone, 
i Lies a fair type of Bal^km ; 
Prophets rejoice, and all jre saints ; 
God shall avenge yoor long coanplaints. 

5 He said, and straightway as he stood, 
He flung the millstone in ttie flood ; 
Thus terribly shall Babel fall I 

And never more be found at alL 

3 Haste happy day, that time I long to see, 
When ev ry son of Adam shall be free ! 
Then shall the lu^py world around pio- 

olaim 
The ideasing wooden of the Saviour's 
name. 

HTMM 787. L. X. 

1 /^AN we believe thy predons word, 
\j And not assemble in thy name. 
Sure if we meet, to meet our Lord, 

And catch tiiy whisper, "■ Here l am !" 

2 Where two or thrra, with fatthftil heart, 

Unite to plead the promise given. 
As truly in the midst thon art 
Aa in the oonnUess hosts of heaven. 



m-MN 788. 
Gen. xlviiL 16. 



C. U. (A 662) 



1 rjiHE great redeeming Angd, thee, 
i O Jesus, we confess ; 
Do thou oar gnat Deliverer he. 
And an oar offspring bless. 



2 Early diadpled to the Lotd, 

May they be taught of thee : 
And, made to know and trust thy woid. 
Wise to salvation bo. 

3 Tlioa who hast borne onr sins away. 

Our cUldren's afais remove ; 
And bring them through their evil iaj. 
To sing thy praise above. 

4 Partaken of onr nature, make 

Partaken of thy grace ; 
And then the heirs of gloiy take 
To dwell before thy face. 



HYMN 789. 



6-10^ 



\ 



1 riHBISTIANS awake, aalnte the hufpy 
\J mom, [boru; 
Whereoo the Savioar of the wocMvas 
lUse to adore the mgrsteiy of love, 
Which hosts of angels "h^^t ir fl tern 

above; 
With them the Joyfhl tidfaigs ftrrt iMgtn 
Of God incarnate and the Vligin's 8o& . 

2 Then to the watchful sbmlierda itwas 

told. Odd! 

Who heard the' angelic herald's voice, Be- 
I bring glad tidings of a Saviour's bbth. 
To you and all the nations upon eaztfi ; 
"niis day hath God fVtlflll'd his promfa'd 

wotcI, [Lord! 

This day is bom a Bavionr, CUit the 

3 In David's dty, sheiAerds, ye shall And. 
The Itmg-foretold Redeemer of manUad! 

* Wrapt np in iwaddUng clothes, tiiebabe 

Lies in a manger, this shall be ytmrdgn: 

He spake, ana straightway the eetasHsl 

choir, CM**- 

In hynms of Joy unknown befora ooi^ 

4 The praises of redeeminir I^^w <lM|f loagi 
And heavVs whole orb wMi hiMrishii 

rung: [still, 

God's lugheet glofy was tbatar aaaem 
Peace npon earth and mutual good-will: 
To BethMbem straight the' mUgMan'd 

shepherds ran, riaaa. 

To see we wonden God had wroogmt fcr 

5 And found with Joaegh and tb» Uaaei 

maid. 
Her Hon. the Saviour, in a manger laiL 
Amaa'd, the wond'rous story tl^y pro* 

claim; 
The flrst aposties of Us Infant fame ; 
While Maiy keeps and pmiden in bar 

heart, (Impart 

The heav'nly vision whldi the swaiBi 

6 They to thdr flocks, still praising God, 

return, [ban: 

And their glad hearts within tiielr boson 
Let us, Bke these good Bhqtberdi, then 

employ 
Onr grateful voices to proclaim ttie joy: 
Like Mary let tiB ponder In omr mina 
God's wond'rous love In saving lost msn- 

Und. , 

Artless and watdif ol were these f avoor'd 

UNvaiaa, [aialBs; 

NV^iSie vSx^ uwkana Va. «Mk WMct r»> 
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PAOI 
A. CLOD of Hving »1 

A countiy ol joy 46* 

A drop of that 479 

A faith that 6^1 

A faithful witnesa 414 
A glanrc of 631 

A foodlv, formal 93 

A Bxdlty. weak finS 

A newt in evenr 3X4 

A heart reeigu'il 3314 

A heart thy joys 893 

A hidden (^od IM 

A holy qniet &SS 

A houM wp call (19 

A horablo, lowly 3M 

•A land of com 8e>ft 

AlawshaUsoon HI 

A lif el«w form *» 

A mystical plurality S4<t 
A panlon written 15 

A patient, a ▼ictoriotu3S5 
A poor blind lAO 

A poor unloving 143 

A rest, where 363 

A eenrant's AH3 

A aliiner, saved 449 

A q>ark of that 479 

A stranger in 640 

A thooaand agee 44 

A tonoh, A word 377 

A vile, bMsksHding 3M 
Abba, Father 373 

Abide with me 789 

Abwmt alas ! 77 

Absent from lU 

Absolute, onchang^ <S3 
Abundant 411 

Aeoeptanoe 376 

Aooepted in the A65 

Aoeordingto 686 

According to 600 

Aoeordingto 379 

Adam deanended 86 

Adam's likeness 666 

After kU that I 176 

After my lowly 93 

Again emerglxig from 791 
Again thoa 946 

Ahi canst thoa 174 

Ahldonotof 36 

Ah! give me 99, 1« 

39 

187 

606 

31 

131 

Rl 

396 
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134,438 

150 
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Ahl give me this; 
Ah : give to all 
Ah! leave us 
Ah, Lord, enlarge 
Ah, Lord, If 
Ah, no ;— I ttffl 
Ah, no ; ne'er 
Ah, show me 
Ah! what 
Ah, wherefore 
Ah, wlordid I 
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ATI are not lost 4tt 

AU fulnesa of 24 

All honour and 994 

All may from H7 

All my disease 879 

An my treasure 40S 

AUmH>drnl 636 

AH oVr those 650 

■ All our works 478 

An power is 816 

! AO power iato 968 

I All power to 6H1 

I An that my largest 604 

All the straggle 3^ 

I An thine attributes 936 

: AH things are M9 

I Anthingvbi 661 

I Already, Lord 861 

I Among the saints 709 

I AnofTerlngtu 493 

I An unxegenerate 147 

! Ancient -of Days 608 

I And art thou 378 

I And can I yet 184 

• Andean this 609 

I Afid found with JosephTOO 

! And if our feOowahip 468 

And hi the great 666 

And may eeeb 668 

And may the goq)el*s 708 

Anu now they 691 

And Shan I 84 

AndsbaUny 969 

And Shan we 66 

And shall we 919 

And shaU we 606 

And therefore 906 

And when thy 986 

And when we 946 

And whes 688 

And win the 666 

Angel of geepet 668 

Angel-powan 78 

Aagelsaad 697 

Angels, assist 661 

Angels catch 64 

Angels, our servants 96 

Angels rejolae 678 

Anger and itotih 806 

Anger I bo 838 

Answer, O Lord 149 

Ansvrer CD him 668 

Answer on tiicm 449 

Answer that 860 

Apostisa, martyn 694 

Apppar, aa 88 

Appear, ray 189 

Appear widi 66 

ikpproAchye 880 

Arabia's desert 653 

Are there no foea for 0B4 

Arise, UOod 48 
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Arm me with 806 

Arm me with 101 

ArmofOod 136 

ArrayM in g1orloQ« 661 

ArtloM and watd'iful TOO 
Art thou 164, 8B6 

Art thou the 417 

Aa lieautiful as 74 

As far from 440 

As llowers their 463 

As giants mav 418 

As in the ancient 860 

As lightning 417 

As listed on 416 

As rain on 668 

As round Jemsalom 617 

As soon as in 81 

As nue as 670 

As the apple of 184 

As the bHgfat 419 

Ashamed I 401 

Ashamed of Jeeus I 716 

AseemUed here 097 

AsMTt thy claim 910 
Assure my conscience 609 

Astonished at 41 

At his can the dead 607 



466 

190 

80 

996 

007 
8 
199 
967 
460 

488 
648 
890 
lU 



, AtJesus'scaU 

At last I own 

At thy last gasp 
I Attended by 
' Author of faith 
. Awake from 
' Awake, the 

Awed by a mortal's 
' AwbUe In flesh 

I BaflHethe 
' Barren and 
Basis of our 
> BeaUmy 
' Be heaven, even 
i Be it aocordhig IW. IWL 

i Be it so, they ' ' 78 

Be it weariness 984 

, BestiU! and 99, 6B 

Be this my one 69 

Be thflu exalted 658 

Be thou my 867 

Be thou my Joy 888 

Be thou iny shield 606 

Bethoti, OLove 368 

Be diou, O Rook 390 

BeMMse I now 194 

Because thou 60S 

Before me place 69 

Before my eyos 196 

Before my fidth 979 
Before our Father's 691 
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fief ore the &7'> 

Befure thy gloiloiis 474 

Ilefore thy 487 

Iteforo UK make tO 

Boforo \ve quite 619 

Bcpiilt< alaji! 430 

BeholfL forme 179 

Behold him, all 32 

Behold mo 132 

Beliold the 35 

Bohold to thee •'^97 

Behold thlH taix 6^ 

Bi-iiig of beinga 4^2 

Bcliovtf ill him 39 

Believing airainst 425 

Boliering on 210 

BcHcring. we 506 

Belove<l, fur 630 

Beneath my 29 

Beneath thy 474 

Beut to redeem 529 

Bettor a day 53(> 

Better than my 31s 

Bettfv that we 425 
Beyond 316, 418 

Bid nic in thy 24 

BIcM'd are 616 
Bli>^iug 229, 6A7 

Blessing for 381 

Ble.'<dinfn 633 

BIuKsiiigH on 87 

BltHit arv the 667 

Blest, 1) Liracl 9fXi 

Blind from my 132 

Bold shall I 186 

Bom into the 54 

Bom they ore 669 

I^iund down 137 

Bound on the 392 

Bouudloso wisdom 332 

Bow tliiue car 247 
Bowod dowu beneath 696 

Break off the 371 

Break off your 515 

Breathe on us 454 

Build us in one 480 

Buriefl in sin 279 

Bnrd<>n'd with a 33 

But, alx>ve all 300 

But, all ! how 605 

But all. before 50 

But art thou 179 

But both in 569 

But Christ, the 566 

But for the 124 

But, for thy 176 

But God made 251 

But hast thou 422 

But I hoar a 519 

But I of means 91 

But I shall 539 
But if tiiou pronounce 420 

But, if unworthy 705 

But in it possible 323 

But let them 617 

But let us hasten 497 

But, lo ! a place 220 

But, lol far off the 0!«0 

But, O ! above 195 

But, (» Almighty 445 

Sat O, /oi^rfveiicss 6H7 

Sut O, how soon l** 

Sat O! the jealous 94 



PAGE 

Bat, O the power 199 

But O ! thou 297 

Bat O, what 886 

But O, when 646 

But saints are 218 

But shall he stiD 419 

But sinners filled 708 

But soon hfll 27 

But soon the 583 

But speak, my Lord 701 

Bat the mDd 220 
But the righteoasnesB 188 

But their greateit 659 

But there's a 602 

But thou hast 300 

Bot thou, O Lord 277 

But thou, they 132 

Bot though my 125 

Bot timorous 656 

But we, who 60 

But when to 521 

But when we 232 

But wUl indeed 666 

But who shall 534 

But woroe than 299 

By death and 370 

By faith already 574 

By faith I every 351 

By f^th tlie 251 

By faith we already 76 

By faith we ore 466 

By faith we 95 

By faith we now 60 

By faith we see M9 

By me, O my 182 

By our bosom fSO 

By the Spbit of 100 

By thee l&e {40 

By thine agonldng 510 

By thine own 600 

By thine imerring 31 1 

By this the blest 596 

By thy own 579 

By thy reconctUng 475 

By thy Spirit 100 

By word and by 463 

Call'd them Into 28 

Call'd to sustain 294 
Can aught, beneath a 710 

Can these avert 124 

Can you doubt 14 

Canst thou 608 

Captain, God of 629 

Careful without 310 

Careless 308 

Cost out thy 133 

Cause us the 454 

Cbeer'd by a 595 

Cheerful they 667 

Children of faith 110 

Chosen of Qod 670 

Christ by highest 555 

Christ for ever fiOO 

Christ hath the 366 

Christ, my Master 448 

Christ, our Brother 20B 

Christ our Lord 247 

Christ shall 518 

Christ, the Head 366 

CIrrle<l tonnA 577 

Close beViVnd W] 

Close by ihy ?SS 
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CTo»« follow'd 681 

Closer and closer 407 

Clownr kntt to 49 

Clothed with 4IS 

Clothed with onr 3H6 

Cloaie me with liI8 

Come, an ye 8 

Come, ahiiigbty 889 

Come, and all SSI 

Come, and maintain 986 
Come, and partake 9 

Come, and pnst>M« US 
Come, and womhip SAT 
Come. D'Sire 536 

Come. Father 384, 416 
Come, glnrioos 188 

Come, Holy &»&. 386 

Come. Holy Ohort xtt, «SI 
360,307 
Come in. como 
Come, in pov<»rty 
Come, in sorrow 
Come, in tliis 
Come in thy 
Como, Jesns 
Come, Ixird 
Como. L<>rd from 
Come, TA>ril the 
Come, Lord 
Come near and blesa 
Come, O come 
Come, O my 
Come, O my God 
Come, i > my fnilJty 
Come, O my Kavkmr 
Come, U thou SB 

Come, quickly 122, 2W 
Come quickly in 208 

Come. Savlcmr S8B 

Come, then isn, 261, 951 
Come then. Divine M6 
Como then from 196 

Come, then 151, 356, AM 
Come, then, onr 1(V 

Come, then, then 4it 
Come, then, the 964 

Come, then to 214 

Come, then, ve U 

Come, th('u witneai 510 
800 
10 
9Sft 
Att 
85 
486 
375 
4M 
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Come, thy clitldreQ 
Come to the 
Come, worship 
Come ye aiiireiio 
Conclude ns first 
Confiding In 
Confound, o'erpovMr 
Confound whou'er 
Conqueror of 328 

Consume our SSI 

Contented now 139 

Convert and (15 

Convlnre him 84 

Corruption C5I 

Could I of thy 216 

Could my tears 572 

Could we but 636 

Create my nature 681 
Creation varied 217 

Creatures, w«h 516 

Crown him ye fill 

Cursed for the 186 
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243 
243 

127, 270 

427,636 

19 

676 
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I'AOK 

Let as haU tlu 706 

Let UB iu life 615 

Let ua in patience 292 

Let us never 448 

Let tu patiently 284 

Let lu still to 475 

Let us then 448 

Let us then as 4M 

Let us then rej(dce 3A1 

Let us then with 476 

Let us to perfect 323 
lift to the 
lift up thy 
Light, iu thy 
llgbx of the 
Like mighty 
Live, tUl all thy 
lives again our 
Loathsome, ami 
Loog as I live 

Loug as my God 637 

Long as our fiery 285 

Long as the 4S1 

Iiong hath thy 163 

Long my imprisoned 197 

Long we have 494 

Lo ! from their 65 

LoIGodis 462 

Lo! here thy 219 

Lo ! his triumphal 516 

Lo ! I cumber 165 

Lo ! I take tlice 178 

Lo! in the arms 434 

Lo ! on a uarrow 61 

Lo I the prisuuer 52 

I«! the tail 2>(2 

Lo I to faith's 628 

Lo! to tlie hills 136 
Look, as 104, 105 

Look throuprh 489 

Look unto him 8 

Loose all your 516 

Loose mc from 276 

Loosed from 114 

Lord, arm me 406 

Loid, at tliy feet 134 

Lord, I am blind 159 

Lord, I am sick 159 

Lord, I be- 131, 186, 380, 
563 

Lord, I my vows 680 

Lord, I will nut 373 

Lord, if I uow 23 

Lord, if I on tiioe 336 
Lord, if 353, 442, 489 

Lord, if thou 169 

Lord, if thou wilt 377 
Lord, my 140, 342 

Lord! in tills blctft 705 
Lord of all Ufe, below 691 

Lord of thee 505 
Lord over 335, 441 
Lord, we 245, 364, 596 

Lord, we bless 514 

Lord, what Khali 305 

Loud may the 617 

Love and grief 560 

Love can bow 346 

Love, like death 482 

Love onlv can S45 

Love, uuly love 603 

Lore UM, though 503 

Lorer of souls 38;, 120 



Love's mysterious 
Love's redeeming 
Lowly, loving 
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S78 
576 
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ICadei^tbythy 437 

Madness and 26 

Maiesdc sweetness 566 

Make our earthly 401 

Make thU tiie 378 

Make ns aU in 484 

Make us into 471 

Make us of one 475 

Many are we 482 

Master, win we 677 

May I but find 684 

May we in faith 707 

Me, behold! thy 193 

Meek, simple 21 

Meekeu my soul 2(13 

Me for thine 220 

Me, if thy grace 403 

Me in my blood 202 

Me, me, who 127 

Me, the vilest 116 

Me to retrieve 256 

Me with that 293 

Meet it is, and 402 

Uan of worldly 475 
Merciful Ood 241, 646 

Mercy and araoe 409 

Mercy for au 414 

Mercy he doth 143 

Mercy I ask, to 123 

Mercy o'er thy 238 

Mercy then 163 

Keroy who show 893 

Mercy, with 231 

Messiah, Prince 292 

Might I enjoy 538 

Might I hi tlty 101 

Might we now 175 

liOfd he lays his 555 

Millions more 238 

MiUions of happy 567 

Mindful of thv 516 

Mine own and 655 

Misers, for yon 39 

M<dlify our naraher 602 

More and more 439 

More dear tfaau 411 

More f avour'd 273 

More hard than 357 

More of thy life 328 
More than conquerors 79 

Moses thy backward 273 

Mount with the 689 

Mountains, alas ! 444 

Move, and actuate 482 

Must I be canied to 694 

My days are 651 

Ify days, when 624 

Ify dying Saviour 328 

Ify every weak 403 

My Father Ood 995 

1& flesh, which 621 

Inr glorious Saviour 606 

ify God and my 10 

My Ood, in Jetus 122 

My Ood is my 196 

My God is reconciled 198 

My gracious ila^slex 1 

My heart shall tSd 
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377 
180 
868 
135 
645 
350 
2B2 
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502 
299 

93 
347 
136 
358 
138 
226 

28 

128,357 

My sin and nakedness 03 



My heart, which 
My humbled 
My nfe, my 
My Life, my Tortlon 
My lips Hhall 
My Lord and 
Sly Lord iu my 
My message art 
My mind, by thy 
My nature evorj' 
My nature I 
My old afTections 
My one desire 
BIy peace, my 
Si0r prayer hath 
My remnant of 
My Saviour, how 
My Saviour 
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My sin's inciurablo 377 
solumn engage- 674 

soul and all 222 

sold breaks 394 

soul draws 412 

soul lies 601 

soul obeys 608 

Vy soul rejoices 717 

soul, while 687 

suul with 298 

soul would 807 

Spirit, Lord 300 

fMy steadfast 346 

" stony heart 30 

talents 407 

thoughts lie 546 

My trespass was 209 

My vehement 396 
My will be swallow d 333 

My willing soul 611 

i^ Wisdom and 409 

My worthless 134 

Myself I cannot ' 296 

Mysterious Deity 686 

Naked of thbio 108 

Katuro is subject 262 

Nay, but his 36 

Nay, but I yield 134 

Nearer and 464 

Neither passion 166 

Neither sfai, nor 517 

Never from our 482 

Never let me 183 

Never let the 476 

Never shalll 281 
Never will I remove 410 

Never will we 611 

Nigh with my 93 

Nipt by the 48 
No chilling 



No cloud those blissfaI716 



No condemnation 
No, dear companion 
No foot of land 
No good word 
No horrid alarum 
No longer then 
No longer we 
No longing we 
No man can 
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Om«y weever 
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O do not let me 
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No rude alarma 
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O do thou alwan 
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O mi^rht my lot 
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Ko iili|rliti'i«t 
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Father, fdorify 
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Thou niv one 8 40H 
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Thou, ( > k>ve 40»f 

Thou. (> my 166 

Thou iiu uiy 18H 
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Thou only — 36h 

Thou only oanr>t 472 

Thou only tliilst 434 

Thou. «iuly. Lord 109 

Th<>u rntluT 426 

Thtm Saviour of Hi 
Thou M>ttiit 132, 377 

Thou deeat 2196 

Thou nceift onr 614 

Thou scent their ^H 

Thou shinut 41 

Tliou stamle.4t ■6U 

Thou the good 189 

Thou thy nie4«cng«ra 432 

Thou waitext to S41 

Thou wlio (lldxt 393 

Thou who hadt borne 699 
Thou who 462, 616 

Thou wilt .IM 

Though earth 8H2 

Though eighteen 379 
Though I 167, 601 

Th>>ugh in afflicdou'a 260 

Though late. I 136 

Tliough uiy dine 109 

Thougti nntiire 621 
Though now no more 718 

Though the sone 627 

TIhiu^ vr&m 186 

Three in ]>erMin 671 

Three Penton* 249 

Tlriee I)leiiHeiI 317 

Thrice cimifortable 616 

Through all 6M 

Through all his 682 

Through e>-eiy 648 

Througli Are 410 

Through grace 208 

Thn)ugli hidden 648 

Through much 966 

Through pride 446 
Through thee 74, 600 

Through wavea 614 
ThrcmirhouC 309, SO, 6M 

Tbcuf AbtHbam 187 



I'AOE 

Tbua low tho 676 

Thua may I 349 

Tlnu mav I paw 301 

ThuA while we 463 

Thu8 v\-ill tiie Church 709 
Thy all-siUTounding 646 
Thy arm, Lord 370 

Thy body broken 63S 

Thy bright example 30rt 
Thy call 1 exult; 80 

Thy call if I erer 161 

Th>' conduiicending 134 
Thy deutli hath 16H 

Thy death supports 647 
Thy ervrlasthig 613 

Tbv evcrr suffering 314 
Tliv faithful 277 

Thy f athorty 426 

Thy farour, and 943 

Thy feet were 89 

Thy gifts, alas 8M 

Thy glories 219 

Thv gldriuos 124, 940 

ThvCodhead .698 

Thy golden 130 

Thy good and 660 

Thy gt>odno8S 941 

Thy grace I languish 116 
Thy grace still dwells 694 



160 
918 
618 
644 
141 
390 
242,418 
676 



14& 
963 
646 
108 
340 
711 



Tliy gracioos 

Tby hand, how 

Thj' hand in 

Thy luind in autumn 

Thy heart I 

Thy killiiig and 

Thy kingdom 

Thy light, and 

Thy love I soon 

Thy love b all 

Tliy love the 

Thy mercy neret 

Tliy mighty 

Thy mind 

Tliy mlnist'iing 

Thy mouth, O 

Thy nnme, Jehovah 

Thy name, O 

Thy name to me 

Thy nature be 

Thy nature, gmdoos 

Thy offering 

Thy ov^-n peculiar 

Thy parent hand 

Thy JH'ople, Lord 

Thy p«jwer 

Thy power and 

Thy i)ower I 

Thy power in 

Thy power omnipo- 

Thy power unpar- 

Tby powerful 137, 246 

Thy precious 680 

Tl^y promise 684 

Thy promise is my 696 

Thy providence 648 

Tliy rausom'd 402 

Thy saints in all tUs 696 

Thy sanclifjing 

Thy seenjt voice 

Tliy Hide an open 

Thy single arm. 

Tby sinless 

Tby soul, for 



526 
411 
SHi 
322 
396 
608 
369 
232 
88 
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378 
89 

318 
67 

986 
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Thv sovereign 
Thy SpWr hath 
Thy rtphii let 
Thv streugtli 
Tliy tender 
Thy tokeuH we 
Thy undisthiguishing 
Thy voice produced 
Thy •will by me 
Tliy wiwlom 
Tliy witncHS 
Thy wondnius 
Thy woni, Itodecmer 
'nil ndih-il to 
Till all the earth 
Till at thy coming 
1111 I fn.iu 
Till .TviuK hi the 
1111 that illu>>trious 
Hn then 1 would 
Till thtn—nor is 
Till then, to 
lUl then with 
Till thou anew 
Till t .ou into 
'lill thou the 
Till thou thy 
Till througlily 
Tfane, like an 
"lib d<iiiM ! my 
'TIh done ! the 
"IIh done ! the 
Tin done thou 
Tin flni-hed all 
*Ti!t here tliiuu 
lis hirt Hhuighty 
'TIS lii8 the 
'Tlfl love that 
'Tis love ! 'tis 
'lis mercy all 
'Tls niyrttl-iy all 
Tis strung 
Tin there, with 
Tls thine 



89 
864 
196 
394 
66 
48 
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840 
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Tis thine the passion, 710 

To acconipli^th 616 

To all my weak 648 

To baffle tho 906 

To buy and ABB 

To chaoc tlie shades 710 
To damp our 66 

To-day attend 695 

To dcfltrov his 988 

To each tJie 466 

To 6t his soul 436 

To ('od, most 087 

To Uo<l your 9S6 

To heaven tho fdace 667 

To help tiur 988 

Tn help thulr 106 

To hiin continually 896 

To him I owe 667 

To him inlue 980 

To him our request 4fii 
To him that 96 

To Jesu's uamo 188 

To keep your 986 

To know thy 948 
To love is an m7 81 

to \uA5p.v\N ^fib.'S ^Sft 

To MveLVft vMsm. "^Sfc 

to UVWfWStL mA. ^2|> 
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SUJfDAY-SCHOOL HYMS. 



HTMN L 
An Xveniito Sonf. 



C M. 



1 A ND BOW another day u gone, 
J\. ni ring noT Hak«r*s pnrise t 
My comforts ev ry boar make known 

His providence and crace. 
f But how my diUdhood runs to waate I 

Mt gins, bow great their sumt 
Lord, glye me pardon for the past, 

And strength for days to come. 
S I lay my body down to sleep, 

L«t angels gnard my head: 
And, throti^ the hoars of daricness, keep 

Their watch around my bed. 
With cheerful heart I close mine eyes. 

Since Thou wilt not remove ; 
And, in the morning, let me rise 

Kejoidnf in thy love. 

* HYMN J. L. M. 

The Waif of OkriMt pl«a§aiU. 

1 IJOW pleasant for a chUd to sing* 
n The gooduess of his God and King, 
Who lives above the stars of light, 
In everlasting g^oiy bright! 

9 He'll etoop to hear a youthful tongue 
Address Him in a humble sonar, 
For life and health, and Christian friends. 
And an tlie good ins mercy sends. 

3 Though wicked children should each day 
Neglect to sing, and never pray. 

My sonl, O Ijora! with grace «idoe 
That I may better ways pursue. 

4 Oh mav I walk In Jesu's ways I 

Hel) bless my youth and crown my days, 
And lead me, in a pleasant road. 
To heaven, to glory, and to God. 

HYMN 3. 7's. 

Prayer to Jenu Christ. 

1 TE8US, Saviour, Son of Qod, 

*} Who for me on earth onoe trod. 
Who for me became a child. 
Make me humble, meek, and mOd. 

2 I thy little lamb would be! 
Jesns, I would follow Thee : 
And, like Samuel of old, 

I would live witiiin thy fold. 

3 Dearest Saviour, make roe thine, 
}Hd thy Spirit on me shine. 
Take my weak and sinful heart. 
Let it not from Thee depart. 

4 Teach me how to pray to Thee, 
Make roe holy, heavenly. 

Let me love what Thou do*t love. 
Let me live with Thee above. 



a What would the ancient Jewtsh Musi 
And Jewish prophets onoe have given, 
Coald they have heard thoee i^oriions 
tilings, [heaven I 

Which Christ reveai'd and brought firom 

3 Glad would the Heathens too have been. 
That worshipped idols, wood and stona, 
If thenr the book of God had seen, 
And Jesus and his gospel known. 

4 Then, if this gospel I refhse. 
How shall I oure to Uft mine eyes! 
For all the Gentiles and the Jews, 
Against UM wlU in jndgment rise. 



HYMN 4. 
PraiMjor Ike Qonpel. 



U M. 



1 T ORD^ aaciibe it to thy grace, 
J I To Thee the prai$e Is only due, 
TbAt J was bom of ChristUui' race. 

And not a, Heathen or a J«>v. 



HYMNS. 
Pr0fer/or Qraee. 



C WL 



1 T ORD, teaeh a little diild to ipraj, 
li Thy grace betimes impart, 
And grant thy Holy Spirit mi^ 
Renew ray infant heart. 
S A helpless ereatore I was bom, 
And flpom the womb I stray'd : 
I must be wretched and forlorn 
WIthoat thy mercy's aid. 
* 3 But Christ can all my sins forgive, 
And wash away their stain. 
And fit my soul with Him to hr^ 
And In his kingdom reign. 

4 To Him let little children come. 

For he hath said they may; 
His bosom then sliall be tlieir home, 
Their tears hell wipe away. 

5 For all who early seek his face 

Shan surely taste his love ; 
Jesus shan pdde them by his grace 
To dwen with Him above. 



HYMN 6. 



C. M. 



W 



\ 



On Prayrr. 

'HEN dally I kneel down to pray, 
As I am taught to do, 
God does not care for what I say. 

Unless I feel It too. 
Yet foolish thoughts my heart beguile, 

And while I pray and sing, 
I'm often thinking all the whfle 
About some other thing. 

Some idle play, or childish toy. 

Can send my thoughts abroad ; 
When this should be my chfefest Joy, 

To love and seek the Lord. 
Qh let me never, never dare 

To act a trifler's part : 
Or think that God win hear a prayer 

That comes not {toiavtbAVttMX. 
But \\ \ tna^e YA« v»ot«l'o»?j 0^<^«*K 
A»Yio\y tViVktoeaio-, «,«j.„-. 



\ 
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S O tet in« on thy aid ncliiwd, 
ThM atOl my xntt atlvtiaa find I 
Nor leave me nelplaw and forlorn. 
The absence of tby grace to moam. 

4 Wtaea doom'd the orphaa'e lot to bear. 
No father's kind eonoem I Aare, 
Nor o'er me wakes a mother's eye* 
My wants attenliTe to sopply ^— 

5 Adopted by thy careu in Thee 
The parent and the mend I see. 
And nomisb'd by thy f oet'ring hand, 
WitUn tby eoorts aeenre I stand. 

6 Instmot me, Lord, thy path to know. 
And while, with socret art, the foe 
My doubting steps would torn aside ; 
Be thou my gnaidian and my guide. 



BUSTOX.] 



HTMN 19. 
Ty fidr^itertf. 



4-rs. 



1 r|OLTBible,bookdiTinel 

n Precious treasure I Chon art itaine : 
Mine, to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine, to teaoh me what I am : 

S Mine, to chide me when I rove ; 
Mine, to show a Saviour's love ; 
Mine thou art, to guide my Ibet; 
Mine, to Judge,— condemn, — aequtt. 

S Miaa, to oomfort fas distvess. 
If the Holy t^ifarit bless; 
Mine, to show, by livine faith, 
Man can triumph over deadit 

*iMIn« to tell of jon to coma, 
8how the rebel««nner's doom; 
O thou blessed book divine i 
Precious treasaret tboaartmin& 

D. BRADKRBiUT.] HTMN Ml l^ffw & S-6's. 



1 'VfOW let our hearts conspire to raise 
11 A cheerful anthem to Ms praise 

Who reigns enthroned above : 
Let music, sweet as Incense, rise 
With grat! ful odours to the ddes, 

The work of Joy and love. 

Children. 

2 Teach us to bow before thv face; 
Nor let our hearts fbrget thy grace, 

Or alight thv providence ; 
When lost In {gnorance we lay. 
To vice and deatti an easy prey, 

Thy goodness snatch'd us theooe. 

OoM^rfffatitm. 

3 O what a numerous race we see, 
In ignorance and misery. 

Unprincipled, untaugiit I 
Shall they etmlinue Ktillto He 
In Ignorance and miseiy ? 

We cannot bear the thought 

OkHdren. 

4 flive, Lord, each liberal soul to prove 
TJie/efa of Mne exhaustless love ; 

And while thy pniM we itaig, 
Jfajr we Hie mend Serf ptoraa know, 
Aad Hke the Mnaed Jmiw gimr, 
TbHt earth and hemren may ring. 



Cem^ngtMcm. 

6 We feel a ^ympathlitag heart ; 
Lord, 'tis a aieiware to impart { 

To thee thine own we {nve: 
Hear thou our cry, and piQring sea, 
O let these chOdraii Bve to thM, 

O let these children live I 

MKS. MASTERS.] HTMN Si. 6-7k 

Jmporkmce qf Sidigicn. 

TIS ReUgioo tiiat ean give. 
Sweetest pleasnvsa wliUe we live: 
'TIS Beligion must supply 
Sdid comfort when we die : 
After death its Joy wHl ba 
Lasting «s steraHy. 

BVBTOJI.] HTMK ». c. v. 

JBarf y l»fa <yp«CTKarf» aoetfiUUe to Gei. 

1 YOUrn b the morning of our days, 

I When reason's dawn appeant 
If spent in sacred wisdom's ways, 
Twill crown oar f utors yaan^ 

2 Be it oar object to em|doy 

Hm blooming moments giv 
The Lord our God to gloiify. 
And thus prepare for F 



CM. 



JAVB TATLOR.] HTMN A 

The tame. 

1 pODissogoodtiiathewHIhaar 
It Whenever children pray: 
He always lends a gradous ear 
To what a cbOd can say. 

*2A broken heart hell not despise. 
For 'da his oMef deUghti 
Tliis is a humble saeriflce. 
WeU plearing hi his sight 

3 Thoogh treas ur e sb W Hi ghtbefOw his throne 

Would no aeceptaaoo find. 
He kindhr oondsscends to own 
A meek and lowly mind. 

4 TUs is an oObrlng we may bring. 

However mean our store: 
The poorest child, the greatest klng^ 
Can give him nothing moira. 

BS. DODDHIDOK.] HTMN 24 CM. 

n» Tatmg imeiied to OkHel. 
Piwv. viiL 17. 

1 TTE hearts with youthful vigour warm, 
1 In smiling crowds cbraw near. 
And turn from every mortal chaim, 

A Saviour's voloe to hear. 

2 He, Lord of all the worids on high. 

Stoops to converse with yon. 
And lays his radiant fi^orles by, 
Y<Mir friendship to pursue^ 

3 "The soul that longs to see my fkee, 

Is sure my love to gain ; 
And those thateariy seek my grace, 
Shall never ^eek in vain." 

4 Whai «A>^ecX, lioid^ my «qkil\ vhould move, 
It once CfCnapaxeA.'wVax^bMb'k 

"What bWAty AmvOAi «w8apaaA.tsn Vs«v 
lAka 'whsX Vn. CAuAMb \ Ma") 



\ 
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i Joflt u I am— «nd waiting not 
To rid my aool of one dsifc spot — D>'<>^ 
To Thee whose Uood eeii deaoM each 
O Lamb of God, I coma. 

3 Jast aa I am— tiio' toaied about, 
With manj a confllet, many a doabt, 
Fightings witliin and fears wlthoat, 

O.Lamb of Qod, I oome. 

4 Just as I am— poor, wretched, blind— 
Sight, richea, healing of the mind, 
Yea all I need In Thee to find, 

O lAmb of God, I oome. 

5 Just aa I am thoo wilt receive. 

Wilt welcome, paidon, cleausci, rtUere, 
Because thy promise I believe, 
O Lanu) of God, I ooma. 

6 Jnst an I am — thy love I own. 
Has brolcen eveiy Iwrrler down ; 
Now to be tliine, yea tliine alone^ 

O Lamb of Qod, I comal 

MOOSK.] HYMN aSL r.u. 

(MPt trimmipk omt Pharaoh. 

1 QOUND the load timbrei o'er Egypt's 
ij dark sea! 
Jehovah has trinmphed! his people aie 

free I 
Sing, for the pride of the tyrant ia lirolcen, 
His chariots, his horsemen, all splendid 
and brav^ 
How vain was their boasting! the Lord 
hath but spoken. 
And chariots and horsemen are sunk la 
tiie wavik [sea I 

Sound the loud timbrd o'er Egypt's dark 
Jehovah has triumphed! his peofje are 
free. 

*SPrBl8e to the conqtieror, praise to the Lord, 
His word was our arrow, his breath was 

our sword; 
Who shall return to tdl Erarpt the story. 
Of those she sent forth m the hour of 
her pride? 

For the Lord haib look'd down from his 

pillar of glory, 

Aud aO her brave thoosonds are dashed 

In the tide. 

Sound tiie load timbrd o'er Egypt's dark 

seal 

Jehovah hath trlnmidied ! Us people are 
free! 



HYMN 4a 
FormtA Prof/en. 



S.H. 



HYMN4L 

The BdUt Land, 



P.M. 



I 



HEAB thee speak of a better land; 
Thou oall'st tts children a liapi:^ band ; 
Mother I Oh where is tluit radiant shore? 
Shall we not seek It and weep no more? 
Is It where the flower of the orange blows, 
And the flre-41es glance throi^ the 
myrtle boughs? 
^' Not there, not there, my child!'' 

Is It where the Ibatbery palnMrees rise. 
And the date grows ripe under sunny skies. 
Or 'midst the green islands of glittering 

seas, 
Where fragrant f <Hrasts periomethe breeze. 
And strange bright birds on thek atany 

wings. 
Bear the rich hues of all glorious things? 
^ Not there, notrtbw«, my child 1" 

Is it fkr away In some region old. 
Where the livers wander o'er sands of 

gold— 
Where the bomingrays of the rubysliine, 
And the diamond Ughts o}) the secret ndne. 
And the pead glewns forth from the eoral 

straM— 
Is it there, sweet mother, that better land ? 
"■ Not therr, not there, my child!" 

Eye hath not seen It, mv gentivboy ! 
Eiar hath not heard its de^ songs of ioy, 
Dreams cannot picture a wocid so favj 
Sorrow and death may not enter there ; 
Time doth not breathe ao ita fadeless 

bloom \ [tomb, 

For beyond the donda, and bnrond the 

** It is there; it is there, nqr child I" 



1 T OFTEN say my pravera, 
1 But do I evtf prav? 

And do the wishes of my heart 
Qo with the words I say? 

2 I may as well kned down, 

Aud worship gods of stone, 
As oir«:r to the nvlng Ood, 
A prayer of words alone. 

3 For words without the heart, 

The Ixird wHl never hear ; 
Nor wiU he to that child attend. 
Whose prayers are not sincere. 

4 Lord teach me what I want. 

And teaeh me how to pray ; 
Jfor foe me aak thee for thy grace. 



HYMN4S. 

M«9pt Day. 



9.U. 



1 in. ghd I ef V CTs ew Utte day 
1 When flrstl learned to sing and pray; 
*Tis glory's foretaste makes me sing, 
And praise my twvioor and my King; 

He taught me how to watch and pray. 
And live rejoieiiig every day->- 
Happy Day I Happy Day I 
When Jesus washed my sina away. 

I hope to love him tin I die. 
Then shout lils praise above the sky { 
I'll sing through an the courts above 
The triumphs of ledeemlng love. 
He taught me, Aa 

A few more riaiag suns at most, 
And we shall Join the ransom'd boat; 
Upon Mount Zion we shall meet. 
And cast our crowns at Jesu's feet. 
He taught me, 4a 

Come, dnners, come along with uo, 
And taste the J|Qi^« ot bfiM.Tk»!t!b\ 



\ 
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t>jA Averr soul flom iln awake, 
TfeShS^iww from the wfllows take, 
And ring with me for Jew. Mjwj j^^ 

9 OhI ten to earth'. i«»ote.tbM«d^^ 

In Chrtot I have "d«nP*^°"j;Si?love. 

HU blood has washed my »!»» a^T* 
HU SplrUtunaB my night to day, 

3 How happy i. our porttonhwe^^^^^ 
Hi. promisee oar fljints cheen^ ^ j^ 

He to onr Mm and shield hy day, . 
By night he near our tenU wlU stay, 
l/ewaibewithu.aUtheway^^^^^^ 

4WhatthoughmyheartandlU»hJouWWl, 

Throngh Christ I shall o'er ^^ Pjj;^«;^ 

Through Jofdan's sweU I wffl not lear; 
My Jmu. win be with me thwe. 
My head above the waves tojjea^ 



HTMN 41k. 



P. IL 



Jem* and UtOe Children. 
1 T rfTLE chUdreo, pratoe the Saviour, 
Li He regMd. you from above; 
Praise him for hto great salvation, 
Pnise him for hU precious tove. 
Sweet hosannas 
To the name of Jesus sing. 
oSUVhen he left hto home in glMy, ' 
When he Uved with mortato h»B» 
Little children sung hto praises, 
And it pltAsed hto gracious ear. 
Ohonw. 
8 When the anvioas mothers round him, 
With their tender Infants prest, 
He with open arms received them. 
And the Uttle ones were West 
Ckomt. 
' little children pratoe the Savlow* 
Pratoe hhnjrjwr undying Lord; 
Pratoe him till in heaven yon me^ him, 
There to pr^ hhn without endl 
Ckonu, 

HYVNSa F-X* 

The VoKoge qf Lift. 

rpHB Gospel Ship along to •^^g, 
1 Bound for Canaan's peaoeful shore; 

An who wtoh to saU to fiW; 
Come, and weioome,rkh and poor. 

See the Wtosful port of glory 
Open to each f aittif ul eye. 
j Thousands she hath safdy landed 
Far beyond thto mortal show ; 
Thousands stm are saUlng in ber. 
Yet there's rxwm for thousands more. 

S Waft along thto noble yeseel. 
All ye gales of gwroa grace, 
<:uxj(a9 •VM7 fldthiul mUot 
To Us heavenly landing place. 



4 Her saHs are flBed with heavenly breezes, 
Swiftly wafM the ship along; 
All her sailors are rejoicing, 
Olory bursts from every tongue. 

BTMN 5L 8's & 7's. 

LoM to Jenu. 

1 IT ARK! the Gospel news to soundlag, 
n Christ hath suflfered on tiie tree. 
Streams of mercy are aboimding, 

Grace for all to rich and free. 

I love Jesua, haneHU"*, I h)ve Jews, yes, 

I love Jesus, he's my Saviour, Jesus sndles 
And loves me too. 

2 Oh 1 escape to yonder moontaln. 
Now begin to watch and pray; 

Christ invites you to the fountain, 
Come and wash your i^ns away. 

3 Grace to flowing like a river, 
MilUons there have been suppllea ; 

BtUl it flows a. fiiM as ever 
From the Saviour s wonndea swe. 

4 Chrtot alone shaU be our portion. 
Soon we hope to meet above; 

Then we'U bathe in the full ooeaa 
Of the great Bedeemer . love. 

UTHN 68. P. M- 

The Littk TraveOert' Home. . 

1 TIT HO are they whose littto feet, 
YV PadngUfe'sdaik Journey airongn, 

Now have reached that heavenly seat, 
They have ever kept in vtow? .^ 
* "I fh)m Greenland's froaen land ; 
"I fifom Indtoi's sultry plain; 
" 1 from Afric's barren sand ; 
" I from to^ands of the mMn. 
S All our earthly Journey pwt, 
Every tear and pain gone by. 
Here together met at last 

At the portal of the sky : 
Each the welcome " COMK •'2^*^ 

Conquerors over death and iln : 
lift your heads, ye golden gates! 
«t the Uttle traveUers m ! 



Let 



HTMN 58. 
Seeret Prauer. 



7's*6's. 



1 pO. when the morning shinott^ 






, Oo, when tiie noon to brignc, 
Go, when the eve dedineth. 

Go, In the hush of night, 
Qo, with pure mfaid and f eelmg, 

FUng earthly thought away. 
And In thy Camber kneehag. 

Do thou in aeoretpray. 

I Bemember aU irtio love thee, 

AU who are loved by thee; 
Pray, too, for thoee who hate thee. 

If any such there be : 
Then for thyaeU, to meekness, 

A btoastog humbly ctahn. 
And link with each petitioa. 

Thy great Creator s nama. 







IT-SOHML. BTifflB. 
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WATXS.] 



C.KL 



HTMN83. 
DMiM (hmiaeienee, 
1 A LMIGHTT God, thy plareing qre 
A StrikM tlmngli the dudes Of nif^t; 
And oar most Mciet actions He 
An open to thy sight 
S Iliere's not a sfai that we oommlt, 
Nor wMmA word we sar. 
Bat hi thy dreadful book is writ 
Against the judgment-day. 
S And must ttie crimes tiiat I hare done 
Be read and published there ; 
Be all exposed before the sun, 
WbUe men and angds hear? 

4 Lord, at thy fbet ashamed I He ; 

Upward I dare not loolc; 
Pwdon my sins before I die, 
And blot them from thy book. 
$ B«nember all tiie dying palna 
That my Bedeemer felt; 
And let his blood wash out my staias, 
AjmI answer for mj guilt 

TATI^B.] HYMN 84. P. M. 

Jkafh amd Jn dgmmi . 
1 A lfIirUTB,liowsoonitisflownl 
A And yet how important it is! 
God calls eveiy moment his own, 

For ail our ezistenoe is his ; (play. 

And tho' we may waste diem in folly and 
He notices eaoh that we squander away. 

5 Why should we a minute despise, 

Because it so quitddy is o'er f 
We know that It rapidly lllea, 

And tiieref ore slionld prixe it the more ; 
Another, indeed, may appear in its slead. 
But that preckms mhmto for ever is flad, 
«-3*Tis easy to aqnaadar oar years 
In idleness, fidly, and strife; 
But, ohi DO repentance or teaxa 

Can bring back one mom ent of Hfe; 
But time if well spent, and improved as it 
goes, [dose. 

Will render life pleasant, and peaceful its 
4 And when all the minutes are past. 
Which God for our portion has given. 
We'll dieerf ully welcome the last. 
If iiafely it brings us to heaven. 
The value of time then may all of tis see. 
Mot knowing how near oar last minute 
may be. 



BBACKSHBURT.] HYMN 86L 9%. 

Tk* Vaiee qf Jena. 

COMB, children, tis Jesos oonunanda, 
The voice of your Saviour obey ; 
Whoi Jesus inviting you stands, 

No mortal should torn you away; 
The ehildnn he fMds In bis anna, 
Must surAy be blessed indeed ; 
Preserv'd by his graoe from all haraas, 
Enrich'd with the blesafaiis they need. 

Let parents wKh ttiankfulness own, 

Th* encouragement Jesus has given. 
Delighted to hear Mm make known, 

*'Of such is the Kingdom of Heav'n." 
And when their yoong ofEapring they 

Thus eariy to Jesaa oroogfat nigh. 
Their guar^ans and goldes let tbami be, 

TIU fitted to meet them on high. 



8. 8. U.] 



aM. 



HYMN 85. 

£Wtf0e( q^ Proiae; 

1 rfHILPRRN, of old, hosannas sang 
I / To praise the Bavloar^ name ; 
We too would ioln oar yootlif ul song 
To celebrate his fkme. 
I We bless the Lord for all his slftBt 
For life, for food, and friends : 
We bless him for the word of Uf e, 
The ehcrioest gift he sends. 
S We bless his name, that we are taog^t 
To keep his sacred day ; : 
And tbMit we tbas are brought to ]ala 
With Chose who praise and pray. 
4 O nuty we prise these f avoura well, 
Ifortet them bein vnln; 
Teach babas and aaoklioga, Lord, to nlae^ 
HeiraoQga to thee mn^Oa. 



L. S. 8. C] HYMN 87. O. M. 

For a Wedt-daif Meeting. 

1 nOME, let us leave Oe world awtdle, 
\J Its pleasaies and its caret 
Come, spend, beneath our Father's smile 
An hour in praise and iHtayen 

8 Come, let us join our notes of praise 
With yon serafdile throng : 
Let harmony our voioes raise, 
And love divine, our song. 

3 "Tis like a Uttle heaven below," 
Where all in peace agree ; 
And sabbath teacliezs gladly show 
This proof of piety. 

*4And when, at length, oar weaiy feel 
This vale of tears Iwve trod. 
May diildren and ttMhr teachers meet 
Around the throne of God. 

TATLOR.] HYMN 88. C. M. 

On th* J>entk cfa Sehdm. 

DEATH has been here, and bocne away 
A scholar from our side ; 
Just in the morning of htr day, 
As young as we--«ke died. 

Perhaps our time may be as short ; 

Our days may fly as fast: 
O Lord, impress the s<demn thought, 

That this may be our last 

We cannot tell who next may fall 
Beneath thy ohastaning rod • 

One must be first but let us all 
Prepare to meet our God. 

All needful strengtii is thhie to givai 

To thee, our souls apply 
For grace, to teaoh ns how to liva, 

And make us fit to die. 



HART.] 



L-X. 



HYMN SBl 
Di m v Ue Um, 



AnA\«* Oa.^ ^^^^^^^^^TIU***^ 

t TV\on^ 'W* •!» ^'^v^w**'^^*'^'^ 
I -w*^ an. ooae 'W**?**^^ «AM»9i»^ 
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8.8.U.] 



8.8-& 



'F 



HYMN 9a 

FuUh. 

;«AITH to tiia thouglit oq wUoh I nft, 
Theflm ptmnuiau inmjrbfvut 
Thftt whAt I Msd to true : 

How ranch to faith must children owe! 

Without it— tb«j oaa notUnar know 
Of tUngi htgrokd thair i^wr. 

S Fnlth piAnU nw t« a God above, 
Of matchlcee powvr and beooOtoM love, 

The gnat ecomal One: 
Faith telb me, that the world* X aee 
Were made bgr hto sopreme decree, 
Who cpaka— and it was done. 

S Faith Bfaowa a bettor world than tbeie, 
A land of endleee life and ptaee, 

A hol7, hapiiy idace 1 
Where tlMeewhoaerve and ptoaae the X«rd 
Shall nuvijr have a laiye reward 

Throngh hto aboasding graoe. 

4 Bv faith, direeted and snstained. 
The aainta of old their conquests gidned, 

FiMight and endured by faith : 
O Lord, thto gift on roe beatow. 
Tliat I may eerve thee, here betow. 
And trfitaph over death. 

NKWTOX.l HTMN 91. 7*1. 

1 "nOR a aeaaon called to part, 
r Let at now oonelvee commend 
To the gradone ejre and heart 
Of oar evar^preccnt Friead. 

*2Jesas. hear oar haraUe praver ; 
fender Sheptierd of thy alieep : 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All oar eonli In aafety keep. 

8 What we each have now been taaglit, 
Let oor memories retain ; 
May we, if we live, be brought 
Here to meet in peace agafai. 

4 Then, If tboa Instmction bless, 
8ongs of praises shall be glvea; 
We'll oar thankfolness express, 
Here on earth, and whan in heaven. 



WATTS.] 



CM. 



WATTS.] 



c. u. 



HYMN 93. 
Piety ia Ytmth. 
1 TTAPPY the child whose yoangost years, 
n RaceiTa instruction well. 
Who hates the sinner's path, and fean 
The road tliat leads to heU. 

When we devoto oor youth to 9od, 

'Tto ptoaahag hi hto eye* I 
A flower, when oAared in the bad. 

Is no vain sacrlfieek 

3 'TIS easier work, if we begin 

To fear the Lord belfanest 
While atnners, tliat grow old in da, 
Are hardened in ueir ertmes. 

4 Twin save us from a thousand snares, 

To mind reBgion yomi^; 
Orace wHl preserve our following year^ 
And malu our virtue sfinme^ 

5 To thee. Atanighty God, to thoa, 

Our childhood we remn t 
Twill please na to look back, and saa 
That our whole lives were thine. 

6 Let fhe sweet woilc of prayer and praise 

Employ my jwing'sst breath ; 
Thuk I*m-preparBd for knger dsgrai, 
Or lit for eariy dea^ 



G. U. 



HYMN 91 
The Seriptnrea. 

1 riBEATGod, with wonderand with pralso 
It On an thy works I look ; 

But still thy wisdom, power, and grace, 
Shine brightest in thy book. 

2 The stars, that in their courses roll. 

Have modi Instmotion given ; 
But ihy good word informs my soul 
How I may climb to heaven. 

3 The fields provide me food, and show 

The goodness of the Lord ; 
But frcdta of life and glory grow 
Jn tbjr mott boly word. 

/ Lord, make ma aaderatand thv law. 
Show whmt ray faults have oeen ■, 
^And, from tby ffoapd, let m« draw 



HYMNM. 
The Wurd^ Ood. 
Psalm cxix. 9. 
1 TlOWshall the young saeiue their hearts, 
11 And guard tbelr lives from sin ? 
Thy word the ohoioest rules imparts 
To keq> ttie coascieBoe dean. 
"CSWhen onoe It enters to the mind, 
It spreads soch Hght idiroad. 
The meanest souto instmetkm find. 
And raise their thooghta to God. 

3 Tl^ like the son, a heavenly Hght, 

Tliat guides us all the dav; 
And through the dangov of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 The men that ke«p fhy law with can, 

And meditate thy word. 
Glow wiser than their teachers are, 
And better know the Ixnrd. 

5 Thy word to everlasting truth ; 

How pure to every page I 
That holy book shaJl guide oar youth. 
And well support our age. 

HYMN 95. ax. 

Powr ami Qooduut qf Ood, 
FsafanlxxilLSk 

1 A LMIGHTY God, wbHe earth and heaven 
A Thy power and AVI jmielaim. 
Wilt thou permit a child to sing 
The honour of tby name? 
1 The esfVy davnv of opening life 
l\«a v<avedL \>EL-f ^;oa.'t«&Ki\ cas«\ 
•Sot »\MiVL \ Viesa, ^Twa^ VaScm* 1 wsv 



I 



J'^nUm far tdl my aia. . - - _._ ^« ^.v«v^^ 

-» Bere ^aald I learu how Christ Uatb dledU TSow nvg ^f^S^S^^ 

«««* beaveoljr wonder* teO. * *^^ kw»'^* 
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7 Than whan on «Brtfa I brtattie bo « 

The prayer oft mixed with toan kafore, 
I'D Atg apoB • Iwppiar Aom, 
Thy will be dona, Tliy will be dotte. 



HTHN 114 
2^ JSTcoMirfy Seat 



P. M . 



1 VlTractitinheAren,niyre8ti8nother«, 
Jli Tlian why ahoaJd I murmur when 

trimlsarenew? 
Be hushed my darlc apirit, the worst that 

can oome, 
But shortens thy Joomey and hastent thee 
home. 

Home, home, sweet sweet home, 

BeeelTe me, dear SftTkmr, In gloiy 

at home. 

S It Is not for me to be seeking my bHss, 

And bidlding my hopes in a region like 

this; 
I look for a dtar whl(di hands hare not 

piled; 
I pant for a ooontry by sin nndeflled. 

5 The thorn and the thistle around me may 

g«>w, 
I would not lie down upon roses bdow ; 
I ask not my p<»tion, I seek not n^ rest, 
Till I find it for ever in Jesus's breast 

4 Afflictions may damp me but caimot 

destroy. 
One glimpse of his love turns them aH 

into ioy; 
And ti»e bitterest tean» if he smile but on 

them. 
Like dew in the sunshine, turn diamond 

and gem. 
*5Let doobt then or danger, my progress 

oppose, [the close; 

Th«y only make heaven more sweot at 
Come Joy, or come sorrow, whata'er may 

Ctaie honr with my God will make ud tar 
ttalL ^ 

6 A scrip on my back, and a staff in my 

hand, ^ond; 

I march on in haste through an enemy's 
The road may be rough, but it cannot be 

lonS'i [with song. 

And 111 smooth it with hope, and dieerit 

HYMN 115. 8's and 7's. 
The ChSUTt Eveming Prayer. 

1 TESU8, tender diM^herd, hear me I 
«.l Bless thy little iamb to night ! 
Through the darkness be thou near me. 
Watch my sleqp till morning light! 

5 All this day thy hand has led me, — 

And I thank thee for thy core ; 
Thou hast dotiied me, warmed and fed me, 

Usten to my evening prayer i 
3 Let my sins be all foigiven I 

Bless the friends I love so well ; 
Take me, when 1 die, to heaven, 

H^ipy therewith thee to dwell I 

HYMN 11& p. jc. 

Tht Ohrittitm't Hope. 

1 TTAIL! sweetest dearest tie that binds 
U Oar gkniova hope to thine ; 
HaOl a me nd hope that tones our minds 
To bmrmony divine ; 

Jtjm tt0 hope, the hUsaf ul bofie 
Whkib Jmw' dMth lurth glT«B,— 



at 



The hope whan days 

Weall£intaeetfas 
We aM ahall meel in 
last 

We all shall meet In heaven I 
Hm hofw whan da^ya and yean 

We alT^all meet in heaven. 

2 What tho* the northern wlntiy Mast 
Shall howl around my cot? 

What tiio' beneath flie eastern sun. 

Be east our distant lot ? 
Yet shaD we riwve the bllarfal hope. 

Whioh Jesus' graoe hath given,— 

3 From Burmahlsahorata, Dram AMc^sstnmd, 

From India's burning plain: 
From EuroiM, Arom CoSombia's land. 

We hope to meet again I 
It is the hope, the bliseful hope, 

Which Jeaoa' graoe hath ^ven, — 

4 No Hngering look— no parttngd^ 

Our future meeting faiowa, 
Here friendship beams fknm eveiy eje, 
And hope Immortal grows. 

sacred hope! O bBasfnl hopel 
Which Jesus* grace hafli given,— 

Hie hope, Ac 

HYMN 117. P. M. 

Kational Ef/nm. 

1 riODbleasoarnativeland, 

IX Ui^ heaven's protecting hand 

fltm guard our shore. 
* May peace her power extend. 
Foe be transformed to fHend, 
And Britain's power depend 

On warnomoTB. 
* ]*n>n«h every dumgingaoane, 
O Lord, praserve the Qaecn, 

Long amy she nign ; 
Her heart huiirin and mov^ 
With wisdom fkom above; 
And in a nathm'k lo%-e 

H«r throne maintain. 

3 Ma V just and righteous laws 
Uphold the pnbfio causey 

And bless oar Isle. 
Home ot the brave and free. 
Tbelandof IflMityl 
We pray that stlu on thee 

Kind heaven may smOe^ 

4 And not this land aloDe, 
But be thy mercies known 

From shore to shore; 
Lord, make the nations see. 
That men should brothers be, 
And form one temlly. 

The wide woild o'er. 



HYMN lia 
The MaetdoHtandy. 



P.M. 



1 rjARK I what cry arrests nra- ear; 

n Hark! what acoants ofdespalr; 

Tb tile heathen's dying prayer — 
Friends of Jesos hear. 
i lilcn ot Q«^tA-y<ML.vr« cry ; 

itette en yen. oux Voasitl «««i 

Uelin no, vAuAiAaAV w -w« <BA.r- 
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3 Hasim. CkristfeMM, luudBto MTis 
O'er the land, aad e'er the wte*% 
Dangers, deaith, and diataa4M bnkTel 

Uaikl for help th^ caB^ 

4 Af ric bends her suppliant luiee, 
Asia spreads her hands to thee, 
Hark! they urge the hearen^bom plea, 

Jesus died for alL 

A Haste, tihen. spread the Bavloai^s name ; 
Snatch flie nrebrands from the flame ; 
Deck bis f^/ttiema diadem 

WMi Ifadr nuuom'd soals. 

6 See! the pagan altars fUI ; 
See! the Sa^oor rsigva o'er all; 
Crown Him, erown Bim Lord of all, 
Eohoee rotttd the poles. 



HYMN llSk 



UK 



ne OMUPt Prajfet, 

1 T ORD, look upon a Ottle chttcL 
Jj By nature sinful, rude, and wUd; 
Oh! put thy gracious hand on me, 
And make me all I ought to be. 

a Make me thy chUd. a child of God, 
Washed in my Savioor's predoas Uood ! 
And my whole heart from sin set free, 
A little vessd full of ttiee. 

3 A star of earlv dawn and bright, 
Shining withm thy sacred licpt ; 
A beam of grace to all around, 
A little spot of hallowed ground. 

4 Oh ! Jesna, take me to tia breast. 
And tdess me, then I shall be blest, 
Both when I wake and when I sleep, 
Thy little Uuab in safety keep. 



HTMN 198L 
Ood'tLaM. 



t.H, 



1 'nABTH, with her ten tliomand flowers ; 
J!i Air, with all its liaams and showers ^ 
Ocean's infinite expanse,— 

Hearen's resplendent eonntenanoe >— 
All around, 4uid all above. 
Bear the reooid— ** Qod is love.*^ 

2 Sounds among the Tales and hills, 
In the woods, and by tiie rills, — 
Of tile breexe, and of tiie bird,— 
By the gentle summer stiir'd : — 
All these sounds, beneath, above. 
Have one burden — ** God U love." 



3 



All the hopes and fears that start 
From the fountain of the heart ; 
All the quiet bUss that lies 
In our human sympathies: — 
These are voices from above. 
Sweetly whisperings" Ood Is love." 

But the great Redeemer's Urth, 
All he did and said on earth. 
All his agonies and woes. 
All the gifts his hand bestows. 
An his pleadings now above, 
Loudest publish— " Ood is love." 



HYMN 131. 
TheBibU. 



P.M. 



1 WJE wont give np the Biblo, 
W God'8 Hoty Book of truttfe— 
7/iehfesMd staff of JuMoyagt; - 
The gukle oi eauly yoiMh ; 



The sun Oat sheds aglocioas Ugfat 

O^er everv dreaiy road ; 
The voice that spealu a Saviour's lov«s 

▲ad oatla na back to Gtod. 

Chor%». 
We wonH give up the Bible, 

We won't give up the Bible^ 
We won't glv« up the Uble, 

God's Holy Book of tnilh. 

2 We won't give (q> the Bible, 
For pleasure or for pidn ; 
We'U buy the truth, and sell U not 

For all tiiat we may gain. 
Though men may try to seis« our prize, 

And rob us by tiiehr mif ht, 
Yet weH defy their hateful power — 
And God deibnd the riglit.. 

CAonu.— We won't, 4c 

We wonH give up the Bibl&— 

We^ shout ft far and wide, 
Until the echo shall be heard 

Beyond the rolling tUe ; 
Tm all sliall know that w«, though young, 

Witiutand such treacherous art, 
And that from God's own Saored word 

We'll never, never part 

CWonw.— We won't, Ac 



HYMN 122. U H. 

Pra(ferfor Qraee. 

Luke xLU. 

1 riREAT God, behold, before thy throne 
\J A battd of childrni lowly bwid ; 
Thy face we seek, thy name we own. 
And pray that thou wottldst be our Friend. 

*8Thy Holy Spirit's aid impart, 
That he may teaoh us how to pray { 
Make us sincere, and let each heut 
IMIglit to tread in wisdom's way. 

3 O let thy grace our souls renew, 
And seal a sense of pardon there ; 
Teach us thy will to know and do, 
And let us ali thine image bear. 



HYMN 12S. L. M. 

Bcmger of Dday. 
Ecd.ziLl, 7; Isa. Ixv. 20. 

1 vrOW In the heat of youthful blood 
SS Bemember your Creator God, 
Behold the months come hastening on 
When ]ron shall say, Myjvyt an game. 

2 Behold, the aged sinner goes 
Laden with guilt and heavy woes 
DoMm to the regions of the dead. 
With endless curses on his bead. 

3 The dust returns to dust again. 
The soul in sgonies of pain 
Ascends to God, not thero to dwell, 
But hears her doom, and siniLS to hell. 

Etemtl YLknc, \ iwa «N5 '?*'^ 

Toach T0« to Ismtm "WW ^"^^ •^l.,^-^ 
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Esrdily f rieoda reaj /afl uid leave tw, 
Thla day kind, th« next deceive ua, 
But thia friend will never leave us, 
Ob, how he lovea! 

Bleaaed Jeaaa I— would'at thou know him. 

Give timelf thla day to him ; 
It is nn that pudna and grieves thee, 
Unbelief and trials seise thee, 
Jeaoa can flnom aH release thee. 

All tby sins shall be fcwglven, 

liadcward aH thy foes be driven ; 
Beet of blesBing* hell provide thee, 
Nougrht but good shall e'er betide thee, 
Safe to glory he will guide thee. 

T^ us still this love be viewing. 

And though faint keep on punning ; 
He will strengthen each endeavour, 
Aad, whan pasa'd o'er Jordan's river. 
This shall be our S019 for e>er.— Oli I &c 



Blesa thy word to yoonc and old, 
Fill ua -with a SavloaPs love ; 

And, when life's short tale is told. 
Hay we dwell with thee abav«. 



P.M. 



HYlfN 13& 



C. M. 



O MUvm b^art the Thrme. 

\ rrHERB Is a hill, both bright and high, 
1 Wham Ood himself Is known ; 
'Us out of sight, above tlie sky, 
Tis Ckid Almighty's throne i 

2 And who are they wlio venture near 

The throne of God to see ? 
Ten thousand happy ones, who here 
'Were children soeh as we I 

3 Their tins the Savlonr washed away. 

He made them white and dean ; 
They lor'd hia word, they lov'd his day. 
They knr'd him, tboogh miseen. 

•4Now, UBder many a graa^ mound, 
Their bodies sweetly rest; 
And safe th^ happr souls are found. 
Upon the Saviours breast t 

5 Oh I may we travel, as they trod. 

The path that leads to heav'n. 
And seek forgiveness from that God, 
Who hath thefar sins forgiv'n. 

6 Dear Saviour I hear this bumble cry. 

And our young hearts renew. 
That Ob the hill ao bright and hi^ 
We may behold thee too. 



HTMN 136. 



7's. 




BeJUeUomtfor Jfew Tear't Dap. 

1 TTTHILS, wMh eeaseless coune the sun 
YV Hasted ^ftmgh the former year. 
Many souls tiielr race have ran. 

Never more to meet us here : 
Flx'd in their eternal state, 

Thar have done with all below ; 
We a little loager wait, 

But how litUe — none can know. 
S As the winged arrow flies, 

Spaedily the mark to And ; 
As the U^tning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; 
Swiftty tlius our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
Upward, Lord, our s^^rits raise. 

All below is but a dream. 

S Tbanka tor mercies past receive, 

Pardon 0/ oar ain» renew ; 
Tmah as beaoeforth hovr to lire 
WItb etmdty in view. 



W 
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HYMN IS7. 

rHATIs this that steals upon my frame? 

Isitdeath? ^^ 
Which soon moat quench this vital flame, 

Is it deadi ? 
If ttls be death, I soon shall be 
From eveiy cans and aorrow finae: 
I shall die King of Uloiy see— 

ABlaweU. 

Cease, cease to weep, my fziends, for me 

An is welL 
All my sins are pardoned ; I am free, 

AlliawelL 
There's not a cloud that doth arise. 
To hide mv Saviour from mine eyea, 
I soon shall mount the upper skies — 

AlliswelL 

Tune, tune your haipa, ye saints In ^^oiy, 

Aills welL 
While I rehearse the pleaalng stoiy, 

AlliswelL 
Bright angels are from glory come, 
Thmr're round my bed, and All my room. 
And wait to bear my spirit home— 

AUiswelL 

Haric, haik, my Lord and Master ealls aie, 

AU is well. 
' I go to see his fitce in glonr. 

All is welL 
Farewell ray friends, adieu, adieu, 
I ean no longer stay with yon. 
My glittering erown appears in view— 

HYMK 138. P.M. 

1 i CQUAINT thee, my child, 
JX Acquaint thee wioi God, 
And joy, like the sunshine, 

Shan beam on tiiy road ; 
Sweet peace, Uke the dewdron. 

Shallfallonthyhead; 
And sleep, Ifte an angeL 

ShaUviattthybedT^ 

S Acquaint thee, my child. 

Acquaint thee with Ood, 
And he shall he with tiiee, 

When fears are abroad ; 
Thy safeguard In daoiger 

that threatens thy path. 
Thy Joy fai the ralleiy 

And shadow of dMtb. 



HTMN 139. Tm. 

Prtti$img Ooi. 

CiHILDREN of Jerusalem 

CmUhten. too, ot mo^Mm <\aqv 
Jotaci U> ring libA %«<iVMaf %>pna«^ 

HexKX w\inAVn!lsafc>Ktam4iB% 
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3 How many childten «re 

On beds of grief and i>ain : 
They hope «ia wait for health and ease ; 
Baft wak MBd kope In taIb. 

4 O! may I ne'er fwgwt 

MyOodaogoodandWnd, 
But terfe Wm wWi m er'ty powT, 
Of bodyanAof mted. 

BTmi 147. 1- » 

1 now should the morning of my days 
n Be spent In humMeprayer and praise. 

To him who gfcve me life and breath. 
And still preserves ray sonl flrom death. 

2 God has from sleep restor'd my sl^it, 
ro praise him for the morning light; 
For Ms protecting grace lH prwr. 
To gnard and keep me Sll the day. 

3 Up to his throM m Bft my eyes. 
He wfll regard my early oies. 
He win not frown my •onl »*^«y» 
He lovM to hear his chUdrea pray. 

4 To him ni dedioate-my days, 
Then shall I prosper in my ways: 
AaA whBe my cntlng I pnrsno, 

la ntaisa ha e'er shall have his da*. 



HtHN 148. t. K. 

TrifUmg at Pubtie tPbr^ip. 
1 TN God's own hoase tor me to play. 
1 Where Christiansroeettehearand pray. 
In to profkne his holy plaoe, 
And meek th' Almigbfy to Ins face. 

*2When angels bow befoffe the Lord^ 
And devlla tremble at Ms word ; 
ShaU I, a slaf ul child, proclaim 
My want of rev'rence for bis name ? 

3 The Lort attends me day by «lHy, 
Knows aU I dos or think, or say. 
But chiefly in his house of prayer 
Observes what is my conduct there. 

4 Shall others pray, and 1 appear 
As if I had no God to fear? 

Or shall I still refuse to praise 

For mereies shown me aU ray days? 

5 My syas, tar ears, my tongue, my heart, 
Should all ft*U thrfr proper part? 
Aud ev'fy thought agree tojoin. 

In work and worship so divine. 

6 Jesa^t ffcy gracilous aM aflbrd. 
Make me attentive to thy word ? 
Nor let roe be neglectful found, 
WhUe under thy salvation s sound. 

HYMN 149. I- M. 

Seign of Chritt. 
Psalm xcviL 1—6. 
1 TIE reigns: the Lord the Saviour reigns 
n Fw3ae him in evangelic strains ; 
Let the whole earth In songs rejoice, 
And distant Islands join thdr voice. 
^ Deep are Ida eouoaOM and trnknownj 
Bat grace and truth support his throne: 
Tho' gloomy douda bis ways sornrauo, 
Juadoe Im tbetr atemal froand. 



In robes ««Jiitonoiit,Wlba_. 
Shakes the wtSa earth, and oieavss tiM 
Befoca Um bams devouring fljft^po aua; 
The mountains aadt^ tlie seas oeni» 
His en«nies, with sore dismay. 
Fly ftrom flie sight, and shoa the dw; 
Then lift your beads, ve aalnta, on high, 
And dng^ for your radamptlosi's nigh. 

HYMN 150. Ta. 

I TN the morning hear my v(rto«, 
1 LetmetathyWghtf^olea 
God, my son! my streaggi reoflW', 
Send thy M es s i ng - dovm Ike de^. 

8 Through the labonrs offhe dhy, 
Give me graoe to wateh and pray, 
Uve as alwaM seeing thee, 
Knowing. "Thou, God, seest m^r 

3 When dw evening skies display 
Kicber ponp than noon's array. 
Be the thoaghts of daaMk to ma, 
Hopes of temoitBlltiy. 

4 When the reand ef saM Is ran, 
And flie stars s aoceed t hesna, ^ 
Songs of praise vrMh ftraiyw vMe, 
Crown thedaj, and hail flto Mghs, 

5 Thus wifli Theory God- my Friend, 
Time begin, conthioe; «nd; 
WbUe its k^s an* som 
Like the floweesof Am 



HYMN 151. 
The Judge. 



CM. 



1 T O tfie yoong tribes of Adam rlw, 
L And thPB^rfl nature tore, 
Fulffl the wishes of tiieir eves. 

And taste the Joys they torti. 

2 They giv« a loose to wild desSzes; 
But let the sinners know 

The strict aoeoant that God leqnirea 

Of all the weeks th^y do^ 
The Judge prepases Us tilirona on hi^ 

The frfgMed eardi and seaa 
Avoid fha f my of Us eya. 

And flee before his face. 
How shall I bear that disadf ul day. 

And stand the flaiy test? 
I rive all mortal ioys away 

To be for ever blest 

HYMN 161. CM. 

OhMenee to Parmk. 

T ET childxwi who would fear tha l4Md 
I i Hear what their teachers say ; 
With rev'TCOoe meet tb^ paxanU word, 
And with delight obey. 
I Have yon notbeard what dreadful plagttes 
Are thrsatsn'd by the Lotd, 
To hhn that bnaiks his father's law. 
Or moeks his noMMr's ward? 
I What heavy otlfK upon hhn Best 
How emiea is hfs tlamef 
The T*vcn» AiaXV \JWfc. croXYfia «!}«*• 
Aji& «a^«» '••^ ^* tasMb. 
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4 B^thqr wko woraMp Ood, ancl gire 
Their pareBts booonr dae, 
Hare <m this earth thegr kmg ■hoB Jiy% 
And Uv« herealter tGOk 



HYHlf IAS. 



L.M. 



1 T IFE k the time to serve the Lord, 

Li The tame f inafrfe the great reward ; 
And while the Jmd1> boMs out to bom, 
The vilest dnner may retunw 

2 Ufb is the hoar that God Irtcth giv^ 
To 'scape f ram he& and fly to hoar'n. 
The day of gUftoe, and moMsls iitaay 
Seoore the Meeaingi of tlie d«y. 

3 The living know that «hey mnat diey 
But all the dead forgotten Be t 
Th^ mem'iy and iheif sense is gone, 
Alike tmknowliig, and unknown. 

4 Their hatred and tbeir love la kiatl, 
Their envy Innied in tfaa dnat ; 
They have no share in all that's done, 
Beneath the ofareott of the sun. 

5 Then what cmf th ou g ht a design to do, 
Our haad* vHth all thehr night pnoMue; 
Since no deviee, nor work Is fouid. 
Nor f aitii, nor hope, beneaifa tte gMmftd. 

6 There are no aetri o/ pardon paaC, 

In the COM grave to wMeh in hoate. 
But darkness, death, and long despair. 
Reign In eternal silence thereb 

* ^Ul<f 154, e-ra. 

JBtuUrDag. 

1 T O, at noon, 'tia sodden njg^l 
1 J Daiiuaeas covers all the sky I 
Bocks are rending at the sight I 

Children, can you tell me why } 
What can ail these wondeta be? 
Jesus dies Od Ctfvaiyl 

2 NaO'd open the erosa, behold 

How his tender Hipba are tont I 
For a royal crown of gold. 

They have made hkn one of thorn ; 
Cruel liands. that dare to bind 
Thorns upon a brow so kind. 

3 See the blood is falling fast 

Fr6m his forehead and his side ! 
Hark I he now has braath'd his last I 

With a nightr groan he died I 
Children, sluill I tell yon why 
Jesus condescends to die? 

4 He, who was A King abov«, 

Left hia kinodom for a grave. 
Out of pity and ot love, 

That the gnilty he asighft save ; 
Down to diis sad world he flew 
For sneh Dttle ones as you. 

5 You were wretched, weak, and vile, 

You deserv'd Ma h<dy frown, 
Bat he saw jrou with a andlei 
And to save you bastea'd down*. 



Progreu itf Sim. 



8.M. 



1 T) Y envtods Cain we're taaglrt, 
Jj How movder nugr begin. 

And how one angry, jcmIohs thoni^t, 
Will lead to greater sin. 

2 Onr evtt aetioBB spring 
From small and hidden seeds. 

At first we think ame wicked thing, 
'ilien practise wicked deeds. 

3 Wherever sin b^iins, 

It ends In deafli and Mroe ; 
And he Wlio sniftnrti Ilttte dns, 
A sinner's doom thaU know. 

4 Oh t for a holy fear. 
Of every evil wsy, 

That we may never veatm^ Hear 
The path that leads astn^f 

HTKlf ISA C M. 

Chtt to Ckildrm, 

1 pHILDRGlf, and have yen never known 
\J The message from above? 

" Give rae," Atys ChHsi, '*thy heart, my 
son! 
" Give me Olne «ai1tesC Tovft"* 

2 True, there's anot&er seeks your hearts, 

Another asks your love ; 
The flatt'ring world tries all its arts, 
Your infknik minds to move. 

3 Chooae ye; to-day he calls, to-day, 

O ! listen to his volee; 
And make the Lord, withewt delay. 
Your early, oidy cbolea 

* HTMN m^ C M. 

(MPt Kinimti to Intfa/ttU. 

1 pOME, let us join onr Ood to praise, 
\J Whose metrry luiows no end ; 
To him our eheerttal voleea raise, 

Our Father, and our Frfeod.- 

2 In tender infancy. Iris cafe 

Preserv'd onr lives from harm ; 
And now he keeps as from tlte snare 
Of sin's deceitful diarm. 

3 He draws our minds to hear. 

The kind instmcUons giv'n ; 
And by his reverential fear. 
We seek the way to heav^a. 

4 He Rives ns friends to seek our good. 

Who strive to make us wise ; 
His bounteous hand provides our food, 
And all our wants soppliea. 

5 With grateful praise we will proclaim. 

The mercies of our Ood, 
And tell of all his wondrons fame. 
Who bought ns with his blood. 



HYMN Ifi& 
ffaUaM Jfom. 



l-M. 



Listen, childrm ; this la why 
Jeaos conOBseMMte to dia^ 



COME, yonhg eompatdoM, let «s raise 
Thd Wfnl nolea of sactfsd praiae} 
Again the Sabbath mom is here^ 
Again at aehool we now appear. 
Bless'd day, the best of all the seven ! 
Bless'd 9la««^'Hvb«t« -«« «s% ^x«&bsA. ^«r. 

toT^aaaaL<am.V»i^ a ^a«> < a A \FM|> 



\ 









4 ipimy innpir fliy fiood^mBt ilifi 



'Tbt h*nd vu UQI HIT BW"^ 
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S How manj ditldren fn the atreeC 
Half naked I bvhold ; 
While I am doChed from bead to feet, 
iukd eore r ed frem the cold. 
4 While lome poor waDderenacaree can teO 
Where tliejr mmj lav their head ; 
I have a home wiunm to dwell, 
And rest npsa mj bed. 



HTMNin. 



CM. 



1 A TTRACTBD bgr love's aaered foroe 
JX Like planets to the ran, 
Thoii«fa dMIbraBt wpheim may maik our 

ooane, 
Oar oentre is bat one. 

2 As teachers of the yonng we meet, 

Oar object is the same; 
To lead them to the Saviour's feet. 
And praise Ms glorions name. 

3 We meet to stw ng tb en and unite 

Oar hearts in this employ; 
O may our work be oar deUt^t, 
A crown of ftatare }<^. 

4 May anion, seal, and wisdom Join, 

To make our meetings Messed ; 
And mataal love to God and man. 
Be oonstantly possessed. 



HTMN ISai 
Time mit-^foU, 



8.1C. 



1 i DRBAD and soiemn hour 
f\ To OS is drawmg near ; 

When we, Ijefore the throne of God, 

All present shall appear. 
* a What answer shall we give, 

When Ood himself demands, 
The uses of audi times as tkese^ 

In jodgment, at our hands ? 

2 And most we flien oonf ess ' 
That all was spent in vain ; 

The seasons that were once our own, 
Bat eannot be again ? 

3 This wni be woe indeed : 
To regions of deroair 

Oar ovm neglect wul sink as down, 
To moam for ever there. 



HTMN 184. 
Proffer. 



cu. 



1 ADMITTED where thy troths are taoght, 
J\ While pioos hearts adore; 

Father in heaven 1 my spirit ooi^ 
Thy blessings to implore. 

2 Instruct ray ignorance;, I pny ; 

My waywarid passioas tame ; 
From every folly guard my way. 
From every am reclaim. 

8 With humble awe thy power I see, 
T^ boimdless mercy sing. 
Few words become a child lilce me 
Before ao gnat a Khig. 

4 Teaah me thyjpreoepta to follH, 

To awt fn Hf m who died, 
TojrMd gnbmiultcm to his will, 
l^alliaraJnberida. 



HYMN 185. 
Easier. 



CM. 



1 A 6AIN the Lord of life and light, 
i\. Awakes the kindling ray. 
Unseals the eyelids of the xaont, 

And pours mcreasing day. 

2 O ! what an hour was that which wrai 

All the whole earth in gloom: 
O ! what a sun which broke this day 
Triumphant from the tomb. 

3 This day be gratefal homage paid. 

And loud hosannas sung; 
Let gladness dwell in ev'iy heart, 
And praise on ev'iy tongne 

4 Ten thonaand diflTrent lips shall jo&i. 

To hail this wdoome mom. 
Which scatters blessinga oa. its wbiga, 
To agea yet unborn. 



HTMN 186. 
hmHk <^ a 8eh6lar. 



L.lf. 



1 A MOUBNINO dass, a vacant seat, 
A Tell us that one we loved to meet 
Will Join our yeothful throng no mare. 
Till all tliese diaaging soenes are o'er. 

2 No more that voice we loved to hear 
Shall flU the teadier's Ustening ear ; 
No more its tones shall Join to swell 
The songs that of a Saviour telL 

3 That welcome face, that warkUng ^e, 
And mrighUy form, must buried lie; 
Deep va the odd and sDent gloom. 
The niykaa nif^ that fiUa the tomb. 

*4And we Uvaon, bat noaacan aay, ' 
How near or diatant la the day 
When death'auBwdoomeband ahaBeor 
To lay ua in our narrow home. 

A God tells tia, by tiiis mournful death. 
How vain and fleettng is our breath; 
And bids oar souls prepare to meet 
The trial of his judgment-seat 

HTMN 187. CM. 

1 A ND now another hour is past, 
/\ Of kind tnstrucHoa given ; 
And this perhaps may be the lost 

On this side ndl or heaven. 

2 And is n so? How dread the thought 

And yet Indeed how true I 
If I could flod It as I ought. 
This day, what should I do? 

3 O, surdy prise it more and more, 

And pray that Ood would give 
A death of gain. If Hf e be o'er. 
And blea£ig if I Uve. 



HYMN 183. 
Momi»g Mtrcim. 



S. M. 



I A WAKEr my heart, awakel 
A Thy gmdoos Ood to prtdse; 
Who oondeseends saeh care to take^ 
And lengthen out my days. 

\ YTYAXtt «am«'VuB««\«Aaed the niglit 
In T«iA»«Rft«ia «»A.-<^«iaf^ 

AXK& mAl «bn 1i»A. veain^. 
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3 This day will mai^ die ! 

Thlti hour vrliHt numbers go! 
What if my soul be called to fly, 
Aud I that <duuiga should know ? 

4 Lord, come, and be my guide 

Through this uncertain space; 
Keep me for ever near thy side, 
And grant a child thy grace. 



UYMN ua 



rs. 



Ood it Liffht amd Itove, 

1 /^ OD Is love ; his mercy brightens 
\jr All the path in which we more; 
Bliss be grnnts nnd woe he lightens : 
God is Hgfat, and Ood is love. 

f Chance and change are busy ever; 
Worlds decay and ages move; 
But his Riei-ey wmneth never: 
God is light, and GcA U love. 

3 E''en the hour that darkest seemeth. 

His unchanging goodness proves; 
From the mist his brightaess streameth : 
God is light, and God is love. 

4 Qe oar earthly cares entwlneth 

With his comforts from above; 
Everywhere Iiis glory shineth : 
God is light, and God is love. 

HYMK IM. r». 

For Xommg and ScaUtto. 

1 pRACIOUS Godl to Ihee I pray, 
VJ Give me grace to pray Might ; 
Guide and bless ne evecy day, 
And defend me every night. 

• S Let tibty merey, while I Uv«, 

Every needful want supply ; 
And thy blisef ul presenoe givoy 
To support BM when I dW 

HYMN UL L M. 

ThewiekadOhMjndgmlk 
1 11 OW dreadful. Lord, wOl be the<Iay 
n When all the tribes of dead shaU rise. 
And tlMse who darad to disobey 
Be brought before thy piercing eyes ! 
t Tbe wicked child who often heuA. 
His faithful teaehar apeak of thee, 
And fled from eveiy senons word,, 
^all not be aUs than to Hm^ 

3 No teadier, then, sbaH bid: Urn pray 

To him who now the ainner hears. 
For Christ himself shaU-tam away 
And show no plQr to Ids toacst. 

4 Great Godl 1 tremble al the thought; 

And at thy feet for raanQr bend, 
That when to judgment I am tnooght. 
The Judge himself waj be m^ Friend. 

HYlGf 190. L. ic. 

Bwmiatg WattUp. 

I f HEAR the oall~I wiU not atav, 
1 But take my seat without delay ; 
Should others loiter. 111 be there, 
Nor will I misa the time of pr^rer. 

5 When darkness shades the distant hHl, 
The little birds are bid and still; 
And I m quiet slaep mar take* 

Fm my Ormtar ia Mwmkm^ 



3 "ns sweet to lie upon my bed, 
And tliink my Saviour giuirds my head ; 
And he a helpless eiiiUl ciiu keep 
Throughout the silent hours of ale^ 

HYMN 193. 8's &. 7'a. 
B(i)beth-*chool Union Ifymn. 

1 HE the little ones instructed, 

i I Taught the knowler)^ of the Lord 
To the school — to church rondnetod; 
Christ invitos tltem in his word. 

2 Brethren, sisters! fond uf guiding 
Youthful feet that wandering stray; 

In your Saviour's help confiding, 
Lead them on in wisdom's wajb 

3 Still the Lord, by invitation, 
Welcomes diildren to his anna; 

Boundless is the Lord's compaseloo. 
Sweet the voice of Jesus dianna,; 

4 Hear na, Saviour I now imploring 
For the ehildren of our care ; 

Ma^ tiieir hearts, by love aiioring,. 
Iiud accecs to thee in pm>-or. 

5 Lord of teachers! blessed .lesui^ 
As thou wert, make us to be ; 

Then what pleaseth thee will please na; 
We shall then resemble thea. 



HYMN 194. 

Fata Boaitinff. 



8. MB 



1 



BEWARE of Peter's word. 
Nor confidently say, 
I never vrill deny the Lord, 
But grant I never moy. 
* 2 Man*8 wisdom is to seek 
His strength in Ood alone. 
And e'en an angel woold be vrciik, 
Wlio trusted in his own. 

3 Retreat beneath his wings, 
And in his grace confide ; 

This more exalts the King of kings 
Thait all his works beslde> 

4 In Jesus is our store ; 
Grace issues from his throne; 

Whoever says " I want no more;'" 
Coufessaa b« has none. 



HTUN IM. 



EulF 



For a graeums Mind. 

1 IDLEST Jesus ] let an infant claim 
D The favour to adore thy name ; 
Thou wast so meek that babes might be 
Encouraged to draw near to tliee. 

2 Then to a child, great God, impart 
An humble, meieiL and lowlyh«art^i 
O cleanse me by thy predont Uood, 
And fill me with the love of God! 

3 Though oft I sin, yet save me stiO, 
And make me love thy sacred will } 
Each day prepare me py thy graee 
To worship thee and see thy face. 



HYMN IM. 
(TMbPa Prayer. 



I-lfc. 



I pHILDitE'Saa-j«rott»«oaLNW«iSiL«jkV 
Atv4 ou ^te^9tt!Cku!!c'« *«ow«. «ixV\^ 
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S Thougli I am yoanir, yet I hare rinnad. 
Forgotten God, tranagressed his law* ; 
And holy angels eoold not gain 
FardoQ for me, nor plead my eaoae. 
S To Jesiu then I'll meekly go ; 

My penitence these tears will prove { 
And be who wept for human iroe. 
Will take me to his arms of love. 

4 Then will I sing, while life shall last, 
Glofy to God for pardoning love ; 
And when the hour of death is passed. 
Join in inunortal praise above. 



HTHN 197. 



L.lf. 



The hope of the Church. 

1 riHILDHOOD and youth how vain fh^ 
\j seem! 

Their beaaty passes like a dream. 
And soon or late, the loveliest bloom 
Will Cade and wither in the tomb. 

2 Tet In our charge with hope we trace 
The features of a future race. 

And in these youthful classes, see 
The seed of churches yet to be. 

8 Ood of the church, which must remain 
Whfle generations wax Mid wane. 
For this we toil, — O deign to bless 
The humble effort with success. 

4 Hence, All thy courts with songs of praise^ 
Henoe, ministen and people raise. 
And hence, supply the failing bands . 
That bear thy word to heatlien lands. 

*5We plead tliy promise, sovereign Lord, 
While thus we pray with one accord ; 
E'en as thy promise let it be. 
For, touclUng this, we all agree. 



HTMN 19S. I. M. 

Ptu-ting Byrnn. 

1 /^OME, Christian brethren, ere we part, 
\j Join every voice and every heart ; 
One solemn hymn to God we raise ; 
One final song of grateful praise. 

8 Teachers! we here may meet no more. 
But there is yet a happier shore ; 
And there, released from toil and pain. 
Dear brethren, we shall meet agam. 



HYMN 199. 
Invitaiion to Praite. 



CM. 




1 pOME. let us join with one accord 
\J In hymns around the throne ; 
This is the day our risen Lord 

Hath made and called his own. 

2 This is the day which God hath blest, 

The brightest of the seven; 
TVpe of that everlasting rest 
The saints employ in heaven. 

3 Then let us in his name sing on. 

And hasten to that day 
When our Redeemer shall come down. 
And shadows pass away. 

4 Not ona, but all, our days below 
Let u« in hymns employ *, 
Aad in our I/>rd rejoicing go 
To bit eternal joy. 



HTMH 200. 
toChtitL 



cu. 



1 pOME. Lofd, aod warm each kmgidd 

Inspire each UfSdess tongue; 
And let the joys of heaven inqtart 
Their influence to oar scof. 

2 Sorrow and pain, and every care, 

And discord thine shall cease ; 
And perfect Jqy, and love sincere. 
Adorn the leadnu of peace. 
S The soul, from rin for ever free. 
Shall mourn its power no moie; 
But, clothed in spotless purity, 
Bedeeming love adore. 

4 Lord, tune oar hearts to pralae and tore, 
Our fed)le notes inqnre ; 
Till ia thy bliseful courts above, 
We join the angidie choir. 



HYIIN'201. 
The Word town. 



U.U. 



1 



FATHER of mercies ! hear 
The notes that chOdraD rafae; 
To our request bow down thy ear. 
And hearken to our praiaa. 

2 Within our hearts, the seed 
Of sacred truth ia sown ; 

But, Lord! the Uessing that we need 
Must eome from tiiee alone. 

3 That seed wiU buried He 
TDl tiiou the Increase give; 

Tet then, althongb it »eem to die, 
It shall revive and live; 

* 4 Then, fhongh the sower weep. 
Ere long, with ttiankf nl vcioe, 
Both he who sows and they vi^w reap 
Together shall rejoice, 
fi Thou dost the seed piepare. 

And make it spring when sown ; 
And if a hundied-foM it bear. 
The praise is all thy own. 



HTMN 202. 



an. 



Teaehen* Eymm. 

1 UATHEBI with one accord we stand, 
r To bring thee of thine own; 

And train a orfgfat immortal 1mw4 
To worship round tiiy throne. 

2 Acoqpft, Atanjghty Parent! tliese, 
Tlie children thou hast given ; 

And in thy soverdgn favour make 
Those loved ones heirs of heaven. 

3 There, ranked ammig the shining host. 
May all before thee meet : 

O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Our labours there complete. 

HTMN 208. CM. 

The aabbaih.echooi fm^fetred. 
1 F'OR worldly honour, I'd n4t waata 
r Of life my Uttle s^Min ; 
For better is the love of God 
Than higliest pnise of ataa. 

il \ woxOA. TMA'&v« te «s9th«c «qUU 

>N\ikii TB&Mca Tvaa& ^iEM«D\\iiiMB^» 

Csjaxwrvw- '*" "*' ^" * — * 



\ 
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8 Bat I would in th« Ssbbath-school, 
A faithful scholar atav ; 
And for my own and otner Boolf 
Would wear my lift away. 
4 Let others see in all I do. 
That 'tis my constant aim. 
That they and all should love the Lord, 
And fear his sacred xuune. 

HYMNSM. 8's&7'a. 
Feed my Lamlbt. 

1 '' "PEEDmy Iambs!"— ^owcondesowd* 

r ing. 

How compassionate the grace 
Of the Sariour, just ascenoing. 
Thus to bless our iufant raoel 

2 Biciiest treasure, dearest token. 

From his stores of love to give{ 
Kept from age to age unbroken, 
Till its bounty ire receive. 

3 Who^ without that word of blessing, 

Could our dark estate have told ? 
Sin and w^oe our souls distressing. 
Lost and wandering from his fold. 

4 ** Feed my lambs !*' ye pastors, hear it ; 

Feed the floek of his own hajod: 
Oh, for him, for us. revere it; 
Keep the Shephord^s last command. 



HYMN 205. 
AUtiremeiUt c^ Sin. 



Tb. 



1 ItCANT v<^e8 seem to say, 
ill " Hither, children — ^here's the way ; 
Haste along, and nothing fear 
Every pleasant thing is herel" 

♦2 Yes — ^but whittier would ye lead? 
Is it happiness indeed ? 
Or a little shining show. 
Leading down to deatli and woe ? 

3 We were made for better things ; 
High as heaven our nature springs ; 
Like the lark that upward dies, 
We were made to seek the skies. 

4 We were made to love and fear 

. That great Qod who placed as here, 
Made to study and fulfil 
All his good and holy will. 

5 We were made to work awhile, 
Cheerful at our work to smile: 
Thinking, as we labour thus, 
Of the heaven prepared for lu. 

6 So, a pleasant path well tread. 
By the hand of Jesus led ; 
Tul, from sin and sorrow freed, 
Ours is happiness indeed I 



HYMN 206. 
Teachen' Prayer. 



UM, 



1 llf AT we who teach the rising race, 

ill Be filled, O Lord, with every grace ; 
And may thy spirit flrom above 
Descend and bless our work of love. 

2 Thy grace to those we teach impart, 
O Lord, renew each youthful heart; 
Help them from every siu to flee, 
And dedicate their lives to thee. 

3 May we in love to tliem abound, 
Ajta maalotu In the work be foond; 

And maay uealM maj we obtain. 
To prove «ar laboorv aoC In vai& 



4 When at thine awful bar they stand, 
O welcome them to thy tight hand, 
To join with us the heavenly lays, 
Aiul sing oar great Bedeemer'a praise. 

HYMN 807. X. X, 

Prayer for the MiniamarieB, 

1 VrlLLIONS there are on headien ground 
iu Who never heard the gospel's sound ; 
Ixnd, send it forth, and lei it run. 

Swift and revivhig as the sun. 

2 Guide thou their lijis. who stand to tell 
Sinners tlie way that lends from hell ; 
To those who give, do thou impart 

A generous, wue, and tender heart 

3 lArd, crown their zeal, reward their care. 
That in thy grace they all may share ; 
And those who now in darkness dwell. 
Deliverance sing fh>m guilt and bell. 



HYMN 208. 
The Deceit of Sin. 



CM. 



1 QIN ban a thousand treacherous arts 
ii To practise on the mind : 

With flattering looks she tempts our 
hearts, 
But leaves a sting behind. 

2 With names of virtue she deceives 

The apred and tlie young ; 
And while the heedless wretch believes. 
She makes his fetters strong. 

3 She pleads for all the joys she brings, 
And gives a fair pretence ; 

But cheats the soul of heavenly things, 
And chains it down to sense. 



HYMN 209. 



L. H. 



Take tip thy Cntse. 

1 rpAKE up thy cross! the Savioiu- said, 

1 If thou wouldst my disciple be ; 
Take up thy cross with Milling heait, 
And humbly follow after me. 

2 Take up thy cross! let not its weight 
¥\\\ thy weak spirit with alarm ; 

My strength shall bear tliy spirit up. 
And brace thy heart, and nerve thy arm. 

3 Take up thy cross ! nor heed the shame. 
And let my foolish pride be still ; 

Thy Lord did not refuse to die 
Upon a cross on Calvary's hilL 

4 Take up thy cross ! and follow me, 
Nor think till death to lay it down ; ' 

For onlv he who bears the cross. 
May iiope to wear the glorious crown. 



HYMN 210. 



C. X. 



SahtKtth-tehoti Teaelieri? Prayer. 

1 mEACHER divine ! we bow the knee, 
L Submissive, at thv throne: 
Oar fervent cry we ral^e to thee, 

Ah ! leave as not alone. 
In vain we teach, unless thy grace 

Instruct each tender heart ; 
Then deign to hear, hide not thy face { 

Thy Spirit, Lord, impart ! 
Without tYvea -we caxi tvo"Cb\ti^ ^^ 

But CuTtYttn Itom VYv** %X.vec^ \ 
OYv \ cXitoise out \»«c«», o-oa \iiAs»ft»t«ass« 



\ 
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4 And may the sacred tie of love 
Biitd us together here ; 
A foretaste give of Joys above, 
Life's pilgrimage to cheer. 
& Thus while on earth, wo would adore ; 
Wlien death shall dose our eyes, 
If ay teaebers, chlldrea, meet once more, 
;nranqplauted to the skies. 



IIYJIIX 211. L. M. 

CHiriBi o«r Itutruetor. 

I^HOU gnat Instructor! lest I stray, 
O teach my erring feet tliy way -, 
Thy truth, witli over fresh delight 
Shall guide my youthful steps aright. 
How oft my heart's affections yield. 
And wander o'er the worid's wide field ; 
My roving pasHions. Lord, reclaim, 
Unite them all to foar thy name. 
Then to my God, my heart and tongue 
Whh an their powers shall raise the song 
On earth thy glorien I'll declare, 
And heaven my song of joy shall hear. 



I.1C 



IITMX 212. 

Jdola. 



CM. 



1 T17IIAT is an idol?— every heart 
V\ Has idols of its own; 

Bome are of gold and silver bright, 
And some of wood and stones 

2 If there be aupht the world contabis 

Which I love more than Thee, 
That sinful love within my heart 
Idolatry mnst be. 

* 3 Then take that sinful love away, 
And place thy love witliin ; 
And bn-ok down every image there 
That leads me into sin. 

4 Deeply inscribed upon my heart 
Let thy commandments be ; 
That there may live within my breast 
None otlier God but thee. 



HYMN 2ia C K. 

The Ilirth of OhritL 

1 TTTHILE shepherds watehed flirfr flocks 
W bytiighr. 

All seated on the ground. 
The angel of the Loixi came down. 
And glory shone aroimd. 

2 Fear not, said he, (for mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled mind,) 
Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

8 To yon. In Da'vid's town, this day, 
Is bom, of Da^-id's line. 
The Saviour, wlio is Christ the Lord; 
And this shall be the sign: 
4 The heavenly babe you there shall find 
To human view dlsplayed- 
All meanly wrapiicd in swathingubands, 

And in a mangor laid. 
Thus tpake the aeraph, and forttiwlth 
Appeared a shining throng, 
OfmngBhi praising Goil on bigfi, 
TVbo tbtMB flddrsMed their aooert 



6 All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth he peace ; 
Good will henoeforth, fnxn baa' 
Begin and sever cease. 

HYMN 214. 
Joif over the Ckmcmii. 

1 \VrRO can dasciibe the joys tha* rise 

\y Through all Oie courts of Paradise, 
To see a prodigal return. 
To see an heir of glory bom? 

2 With joy, the Father doth approva 
Tiiie fruit of his eternal love : 

The 8<m, witli joy, looks down, andaees 
The purchase of lus agonies 
: The Spirit takes delight to view 
Tlie holy soul now formed anew; 
And saints and angels join to sing 
The growfaig empire of their King. 

HYMN CIS. 8. M. 

Grace. 

1 p 1L\CE !— 'tb a charmhig sound I 
\T Harmonious to the ear: 

Heaven with the echo shall resotmd. 
And all the earth shall bear. 

2 Grace led my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road ; 

And new supplies, eneh hour, I meet 
Whi'e pressing oo to God. 

3 Grace all the woric shall crowns 
Through everlasting days ; 

It lays in heaven the toptuost stone. 
And wdl deserves the praise. 

* HYMN 21& ex. 

Qod a Ke/ug* in Tnmble. 
Vaaim zxzhr. 

THROUGH aH the <dianglng seencB o 
life. 
In trouble and fai j<nr. 
The praises of my God slwU stiB, 
My huart and tongue cmpkyy. 
t Of his deliv'rance I wiD boiasi. 
Till all that are distress'd. 
From my example comfort taki^ 
And soothe their giiefs to rest. 
S Oh I magnify the Lord with me. 
With me exalt his name ; 
When in distress to Him I caU*d, 
He to my rescue came 
4 Oh I make but trial of his love, 
Experience will decide 
How bleM are they, and only they. 
Who in his truth confide. 
b Fear Him, ye saints ; and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear: 
Make you his service your delight. 
He'll make your wants hia care. 

HYMN 217. L. IC 

Heaem^i Praiae to Hernen** King. 
FMlm eilL 19. 

1 rpHY throne, O God, above the sUea;. 
I Where heaven's sublimest turrets ris 
In radiant glory sheds the light 
( If endleM day, serene and bright. 
There glowing seraphs chamit thy prah 
And cberuXstaft tViefix voioes raise ; 
And w%iVte-tckf<L Ywaxa t«A««(b«A. Ik 

earrtv 
BweW tba luU W» «A awrtsaistasi^ 
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3 They praise Thee, Loid, wfaoM powerfn] 

voice 
Bids nature'* infant soenes rejoice ; 
Tbtio, Lord, they praise, whoae alaeplesa 

eyo 
Visita ereaUon fiur and ni|^. 

4 But oiiief for thee, Inoamate, Slaio, 
Awakes the chord its rspt'rooa strain ; 
And lofdest notes of bearenly aaag^ 
Koll the celestial spheres among; 

5 And wilt Thou rend the heaTens above? 
And downward bid thy chariot mov«? 
And wilt Thou dwell with men below ? 
Thy Church ?— the q>irit bow'd with woe ? 

6 Then, Lord, this hooae with gloiv ttl. 
And in our hearts be present still ; 
Dwell with us. Lord, on earth, till we 
Rise to the heavens, and dwell witb Thee. 

WATTS.] HYMN S18. C. M. 

Children dwdliitg in lAtve. 

1 llT-IIATEyEB brawls disturb the street, 

T T There should be peace at home ; 
Where sisters dwell, and brothers meet, 
Quarrels should never come. 

2 Birds in their little nests agree, 

And 'tis a shameful sight, 
Wlien children of one fiuui^ 
Fall out, and chide, and light 

3 Hard names atflnit, and threat'ningwords. 

That are but ncdsy breath, 
M«y grow to dubs and naked swords, 

Tu murder and to death. 
*4The wise will let their anger cool, 

.At least bcf<M« 'tis nJglit; 
But, in the bosom of a fool, 

It bums till morning light. 



2 But every varied form of soond. 

In instmment or TOiee, 
Where sw ee te s t harmony is found, 
That makes tbe heart rejoice. 

3 And hers, as wont on this glad day. 
Our infant choirs appaar. 

More uarwd, far, than note or kqx, 
Though oiM to eveiy year. 

4 From hearts harmonious as oar notes, 
And melody as sweet, 

Far. far around, oar mnaie floats, 
While circling here we meet 

5 M(qr He who once the children Messed, 
And still his love -displays, 

Of every heart be now posstHSsed, 
And perfect Infant praise! 

6 And whoi ell nattons shall vnlto. 
And di£fering tongues combine, 

May we, with them, in realms of Uglit; 
Bepeat the wmg divine! 



EVEBETT.] 



HYMN 219. 
The Fmtr Age$. 



L.M. 



1 rpo Thee, O Lord! we ih>w draw nlgfa, 

L And laud thee each returning day, 
Let us. the graces from on Mgfa, 
Kichly, as babes in Christ, display. 

2 When up to manhood's prime we grow. 

Or woman's ripening years attam, — 
Advanced in ^-ace as age below. 
In us each Christian temper reign. 

3 And O t If onward still we move, 

Let us, — when old, at thy command. 
As fathers to the churches prove. 
As mothers in thine Israu stand. 

4 With hope that bears the spirit hence. 

The life of faith in every stage — 
Thf strength — ^the child-like innocenoe — 
And all the mellowness of age ; — 

5 With these, nniteti all in one, 

IJkedifferent schools oomminellng here. 
May we, w^heii once our course is run. 
Complete in Christ, — ^with Christ appear. 

EVERETT.] HYMN S2a C. M. 

Hamumy qf Sunday (Uhoolt. 

1 9TIIS not a single vocal tone 
L lliat yieJd« the sacred song | 
Nor yet the chord which qieaks alone, 
Tkm$ ebanuB the Jftrt^Bfog* thsomg. 



EVERETT.] HYMN 221. CM. 

The Jltar of the Heart. 

1 DENIBATH the altar of the Lord, 
, D Which stands securely high. 

The martyr'd saints, with one accotd. 
Send torth a oeaeeless ay. 

2 Upon the Jewidi altar, — wbers^ 
Ilie Temple stood below; 

A sacred fire was kept wiA oarsi, 
Which never ceased to glow. ' 

*3Aronnd the altars rear'd to Baal, 
Where priests of error stood. 
The ear oft heard the victim's waM, 
The eye beheld its Uood. 

4 O I may our hearts as aMan prove; 
And every voice we raise, 

Inspired by heavm — still heaven-ward 
move 
In ceaseless prayer and praise. 

5 And from each heart, throti^h youth's 
brief day. 

May love's pure flame ascend 

To God its source, and eveiy way 

Its liglit and warmth extend : 

6 Till we witli consecrated powers, 
Grow meet for Paradise ; 

And yield to God our future boors, 
A willing sacrifice. 



EVERETT.] HYMN 222. CM. 

Anmiversary. 

Auodate Drape. 

1 rriHE summer rains in showers descend 
1 To irrigate the eartli. 
The drops nuite, and streamlets blend, — 
The torrent rushes forth. 

Full through the landscape, deep and wida, 

llie nii^ty rivers run ; 
They mingle in the ocean-tide 

VHiich glistens in the sun. 

" Hts offisprtn^,'' NrtiOia ^ikA\MJK<««D» *ibi ,' 
'rhe<a\urt«TVnicta5MflKjai*MA.\ 

"No sUowtm caaitoYwit ^e««*^^ ««l^^> 
Not Ueaft ao TnsBdb,1i»^»»a. 



149 160 



BUHDAY-SCHOOL HTHKS. 



151 152 



4 Each otdld a drop, eaoh school » rill. 

Each choroh a atream afforda ; 
The strearos unite, — roll onward atUl,— 
The ocean ia the L(Nrd's. 

5 On this fair scene may Jesus shine, 

lUuminate each sotu ; — 
And maj the Spirit,— Dieath Divine I 
Waft sweetly o'er the whole. 

6 nien shall the forma, collected here. 

And circling to the sight, 
like white-topt, rippling waves appear, 
Beflecting joyous Ugfat. 

KYSSKTT.] HTMN 283. C. ». 

FUmen qf 8ui>balh-tratiu$t^. 

1 "nLOWERS unnumbM'd meet the view, 
r In the garden o'er the plain, 
Biehly tipp d with every hue; 
Not a bud expands in vain. '* 

5 Though distinction marks the whole — 

Odours through the stirring gale 
Breathe their aromatic soul, 
Sweetly blend, — in one prevail 

3 Thus our SabbathHMshools around. 

Thus the plnnts of human mien. 
With their oiflerent forms are found, 
Vaiy like each summer scene. 

4 Mingling on this joyous day — 

One in spirit, prayer, and pndse,— 
All to God their homage pay, 
One vast cloud of incense raise. 

*5 Wafted to the realms above, 

Angels catch the fragrance there. 
Smile to see an infant's love. — 
Infants, objects of their care. 

6 One the Father, Spirit, Son; 

One the faith that moves the breast; 
One the race, which all must run ; 
One tlie state of endless rest. 



BVERSTT.] 



HYMN 224 
Mount Tabor. 



8*8. 



ETBRCTT.] 



HYMN 225. 
TheAaeeiU. 



L.lt 



1 rpHERE stood a Mount with tennir 
1 crown'd 

Where trumpeta, voices, thnoders roO'd; 
Through douda and flame Jebovah 
frown'd, 
Aod Israel trend>led to liehold. 

2 There stood a Mount, npon whoae height 

The Saviour on a croas was borne. 
When, to the contrite motutier's sijriht, 
The sun of all his beams was shorn. 

3 There is a'Mount, where tribes are seen. 

In proetrate form engaged in prayer; 
But not a cloud can intervene, — 
Meridian suns shine always there. 

i With fear we sped from Sinai's base, 
To Calvary's orow we crept with tears, 
And now, with joy in every face, 
On Zion's hill each school appears. 

5 On every side, the di£Rermt bands. 

Upward,' th^ s^>arate routes pursue,— 
Unite, upon its heists, their hands. 
And, joln'd in one, stand forth to view. 

6 With hearts and v<rice8 sweetly one. 

Our separate banners spread abroad. 
The flying moments hasten on, 
And hence we scale the Mount of God; 

7 Where once again, in regions caho, 
The song of Moses we shall sing. 

And shout hosannas to the Lamb, 
Asvi make the church in g^iy ring. 



♦EVERETT.] 



HTMN 228. 
The FesUd Da^. 



CM. 



1 IT OW glorious the Mount to behold, 
Ji With Jesus, transfigured in light, 
MHieu seen by the prophets of old. 

Who triumphed and glowed at the sight! 
When seen by apostles — amaxed — 

Tlie story of duath on their ear. 
Who shrunk flrom the glory that blazed, 

Yet said,—" It is good to be here !" 

8 What emblem more bright to the ej-e? 

What union below so complete? 
Two delegates sent from the sky. 

The Christian disciples to meet ! 
Where each for his church may attend. 

And honour the old and the new. 
Acknowledge the Lord as a friend, — 

The Head of the whole to the view. 

3 That Head we confess and adore, — 
Adore, as united we stand, — 
Confess him, like tliose gone before, 
Who loved to obey his command : 
And tiilly transfonned by his grace. 
May we, as transfig'ured he shone. 
Behold tbtf bright smiles of his f ac«>., 
Aadf "like liim," be claimed lor his own. 



1 "If ORE anxious than the Persian sage, 
iVi Who waits the solar ray. 

Have ripening vouth and infant age 
Desired this festal day. 

2 Nor angel notes should ours excel. 

Since now the day is here ; 
While mth one voice the hj-mn we swell. 
Tuned to a Saviour's ear. 

3 O mav the day of grace be sought. 
And liail'd with equal joy ; 

Till every heart with love u fraught,-' 
New songs the tongue employ. 

Then will the hour when nature dies, 
The hour of fV«edora prove ;— 

The soul, released, shall mount the skies. 
And dwell witlt saints above : — 

Where li^t, and love, and joy, and peace, 

In sweetest union blend, — 
The song begun shall never cease, 

The day shall never end. 



DEBER.] 



ex. 



HYMN 227. 
Chriit m the Temjpk. 

1 1 BASH'D be all the boast of age ! 

A Be hoary learning dumb ! 

Expounder of the mystic page, 
Behold an infant come I 
% 0\v wiwiaviv, 'w>aiO«fc uuf ading pow'r 

lo trasne, *va weXva^" « «&tV\«9eX'^!QiNa^ 
The Vasv^ Oel« aVii ^ \!ba I^iwA. v 



\ 
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3 Tet didst not Thou diBdain awhile 

An infant form to wear ; 
To bless thy mother with a smile, 
And lisp thy falter'd prayer. 

4 But, in thy Father's own abode. 

With Israel's elders round. 
Converring hig^ with Israel s Ood, 
Thy chief est joy was found. 

5 So may our youth adore Thy name! 

And, Saviour, deign to bless ' 
"With fostering gpraoe the timid flame 
Of eariy holiness I 

EVERETT.] HYMN 228. P. M. 

AWVIVSRSARr OCCASIOK8. 
Plants of Paradite, 

1 QWEET the flowers our soil adorning, 
iJ Opening to the vernal sun ; 
Sweeter far in life's gay morning 
Is the child, in grace begun ! 
Budding fair to every eve, — 
Plant for Paradise on high! 
3 An is winter, dead and lowering, 
Bliriited by the first offence; 
But me arm of Gk>d o'erpowering. 
Conquers death, and drives him hence 
Quicken 'd to a life divine 
'Through the true, the living Vine. 
3 Wrapt within a strong enclocmra, 
Bound in bud, the spirit lies. 
Hid, without the least exposure, 
Till Instruction's mm arise. 
When the youthful powers expand. 
Spread a fragrance through ^e land. 
♦41111 they blow to full perfection, 
Dig around, mature their roots ; 
Let no part escape detection. 
Prune the wild luxuriant shoots: 
Watch, O watch, the opening mind. 
Cast despair and sloth behind. 

5 But the plants with care attended. 

After due instruction given. 
Still, in prayer, must be commended 
To the fostering care of heaven : 
Grace distilling like the dew. 
Clustering fruit will meet the view. 

6 Then, in youth, in prime, or hoary — 

Mellow^ pruned, and sheathed the 
knife- 
Then will they appear in glonr. 
Creepers round the Tree of Life, — 
Rising— brightening— blooming— fair^— 
Not a cloud to shadow there. 

EVERETT.] HYMN 289. I*M. 

Seured LnminaritB. 

1 rpHE Bun breaks forth with golden blaze, 
J. And mounts with warm and steady 

The ttiM/n her silvery form displays, 
And lends a glimmering day to night 



2 The Stan come twinkOng o'er the eye. 
And crest with Hght the ladd streiun : 
The Meteor shoots along the sky, 
The fflow-vmrm sheds its emerald beam. 

♦3If^th a single talent bless'd. 

We each may boast the glow-worm's 
store, 
Impart the sacred light possess'd, 
For heaven Itself demands no moi«. 

4 Should here our reign, while on we more. 
Be rapid as the meteor's route, 

Nor then, less brilliant may it prove, 
AAd full as innocent throughout. 

5 Should duty bind in crowds to stay. 
Still, like the stars, may light be given. 

Toguide the traveller on his way, 
1%e last in aU the moonless heaven. 

6 Skotdd cheerless cold and want be oun. 
And like the moon the eye engage. 

May we, though few our ^Ided houn. 
Shine through the clouds and storms 
that rage. 

7 If life's protracted day we live, 
. May friends in us the sun behold. 

His light, and Ufe, and joy to give. 
And set like him in dazzling gold. 



BVSRBTT.J HYMN SOO. 8.M. 

TJte Little Voyager. 

1 T IKE barks upon the tide, 

J J We, harbour'd, wait our freight. 
And freighted, skim the ocean wkteT 
As storms or calms alight. 

2 Some with a favourite gale, 
May cross the sea of life, 

While others toll, with slender sail 
'Midst elemental strife. 

*3And when the course is o'er, 
This mortal life Is gone, 
A sea unfathom'd stands before. 
We float fbr ever on. 

4 But Qtere no waves appear— 
"A sea of glass,"— so smooth. 

When " Harps of God " salute the ear. 
The weaiy spirits soothe. 

5 And thither we are bound. 

Provision 'd in our youth. 
Nor dread to sweep the vast prof ound, 
Possess'd of grace and truth. 

WHh Jesus in the bark. 

As with the saints of old. 
We hail his light on ocean dark, 

And saved, the tale unfokL 



THE END, 



PRIKTBD nt WILLIAM C10W«S AND WNS. «AMK)Uf, CTBRCT 
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